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PERSONS  RfiPRESENTRD. 

KiMO  Hknrt  the  Sixth. 

Edward,  Prince  of  Wales,  his  Sun.    • 

Liwis  XI.  King  of  France. 

BUKB   OF  SOMBRSKT,— DUKB  OF  ExiTSR,')  Lord« 

,  -^Earl  of  Oxfordj-^Earl  of  Nor- f  on  Kiag 
TBUMBBRLAND,— Earl  of  WK8TMORE-r  Henry's 
land,— Lord  Clifford,  ^fride. 

Richard  Plantagknet.  Duke  of  York. 
Edward,  Earl  of  March,  afterwards  -y 
King  Edward  lY.  J 

Rdmund,  Earl  of. Rutland,  C  Hi.  ft#vnc 

Grorob,  afterwards  Duke  of  Clarence,  f  **"  •^''*' 
Richard,   afterwards   Duke  of  Olo-V 
cester,  -^ 

DUXB  of   NoRFOLXt  ^ 

Marquis  of  Montaoub,  J 

Earl  of  Warwick,       \  Of  the  Duke  of  York's 

Earl  of  pRMBRpl^By      ^  ■       . .    Party. 

Loud  Hastings,  \ 

Lord  Stafford,  ^  ■  , 

Sir  John  Mortixkr,  >  Uneles'to  the  Duke  of 

Sir  Hugh  MoRTiMrR,3  York. 

Hbnrt.  Earl  of  Richmond,  a  Youth. 

Lord  Rivbrs,  Brother  to  Ladv  Grey.— Sir    Wil-  i 

'^  LiAM  Stsinlby.- Sir  John  Montgomery. — Sib 
John  SoMERTiLLK.— Tutor  to  Rutland.— Ma  yor 
of  York  -Lieutenant  of  the  Tower.— A  Ntible- 
man.— Two  Keepers. — A  Huntsman. — A  Son  that 
has  killed  his  Father.— A  Father  that  ha«  killed 
his  Sun. 

QugBN  Marsaret. 

L\UY  Grey,  afterwards  Queen  to  Edward  IV» 

Buna,  Sister  to  the  French  Queen. 

Soldiers,  and  other  Attendants  on  King  Henry  and 
King  Edward,  Messengers,  Watchmen,  &c. 

Sc  ene,  during  pari  of  the  third  Act,  in  Ft  ance  ;  du- 
ring all  the  rest  of  the  Play,  in  England. 
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THIRD  PART  OJf 

KING  HENRY  VI. 


ACT  L 

8CENM  I.-'L»Ham,-^Tht  ParlUmeiU'HauM.  " 

Dmmit.-'Some  Soldiers  of  Yoie's  ]Mrfy  h^ttdk  y^^r~ 
n€n,enter  the  Duke  of  York,  Edwabd,Aicbabd, 
NoBroLK,   MoNTAGDx,  Wabwic&>  and  others, 
wUh  whUe  roses  in  their  Bats, 
War,  I  wonder,  bow  tlie  king  escaped  our  hands. 
York,  While  we  panned  the  horsemen  of  the 
north. 
He  dyly  stole  aiway,  and  left  his  men : 
Wheieat  the  great  lord  of  Northumberland, 
Whose  warlike  ears  could  never  brook  retreat, 
Cbeer'd  op  the  drooping  army ;  and  himself. 
Lord  Clifford,  and  lord  Sufford,  all  a^breast,  1 

Charged  oar  main  battle's  front,  and  breaking  In, 
Were  by  the  swords  of  common  soldiers  slain, 
.aiiif.  Lord  StaffordlB  father,  dake  of  Backing- 


Is  either  slain,  or  wounded  dangerous : 
1  cleft  his  beaver  with  a  downright  blow; 
That  this  is  tnie,  lather,  behold  his  blood. 

[Shewing  his  bloodj  Sword, 

MoHt.  And.  brother,  here's  the  earl  of  Wiltshire's 

blood,  {7b  York,  Shewing  Ms, 

Whom  I  encounter'd  as  the  battles  join'd. 

Bleh,  Speak  thou  for  me,  and  tell  them  what  I 

did.  [Throwing  down  the  Dnke  of 

Somerset's  Head. 

York*  Richard  hath  best  deserved  of  all  my 


What,  is  yoar  grace  dead,  my  lord  of  Somerset  * 
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4  THIRD  PART  OF  Act  L 

Norf,  Such  hope  h^re  all  the  line  of  lohn  of 
V      Gai^nt  T 

Btch,  Thus  do  I  hope  to  shake  kin^  Henna's  head. 

FPietr.  And  ao  do  I. — ^Victorious  pnnce  or  York, 
Before  I  see  thee  seated  in  that  throne 
Which  now  the  house  of  Lancaster  usurps, 
I  vow  by  heaveh,  these  eyes  9hall  never  close. 
This  is  the  palacd  Of  th«r  ItmHX  kins; 
And  this  the  regal  seat :  possess  it,  York ; 
For  this  is  thine,  and  not  King  Henry's  heirs'. 

York.  Assist  me  then,  sweet  Warwick,  and  I  will; 
For  hither  we  have  broken  in  by  force. 

N<nf,  We'irall  assist  yon;  be,  that  flies,  shall  die. 

York,  Thanks,  gende  Norfolk.— SUy  by  me,  my 
lords ; 
And,  soldiers,  stay,  and  lodge  by  me  this  night. 

Wmr.  And,  when  the  king  comes,  offer  him  no 
violence. 
Unlet*  he  leek  to  thiiist  you  out  by  ferc6. 

{They  retire* 

YWJt,  The  <|aeeu,  this  di{y,  Mirt  holdd  her  parlia* 
Ment, 
Iht  little  thinks,  we  chilli  he  o(  her  couifcil : 
By  words,  or  blows,  here  Kt  us  Win  our  right. 

iWo*.  AnA*d  as  we  are«  itVi  ttiiy  within  this 


.    H^ar.  The  bloody  parliament  shall  this  be  call'd, 
Unless  Plantafenet,  duke  of  York,  Ik  king  i 
And  bashlkl  Henry  d^sed,  whose  cowardice 
Hath  n«de  u^  by-words  to  our  enemies. 

York*  Then  leave  me  not»  my  lords ;  be'  resolute ; 
4  mean  to  take  ^session  ^f  my  right. 

99^ar.  Ifoither  tiie  king,  nor  he  that  loVea  hiM 

The  proMest  he  that  h6l£tB  tfp  LiMeAster^ 
Dares  stir  a^wing,  if  Warwick  shake  hia  bells  *. 
Ill  plant  Plontagenctk  root  him  np  who  daree  :-** 
Resolve  tfaee^  Richard ;  claim  the  BngHsh  crowh. 
{Warwick  leatit  York  $o  the  TkroMie,  l*i# 
i^atf^  himself, 

ttburliiii  £nier  ^ng  ^EMkY,  Cli^foes,  Kob- 

iHOMBBBLAND,    WBSTMORBLAND,    EXBTBB,   «fHi 

.    othors,  with  Bed  Jioses  in  their  Hats. 

jr.  Kern*  Uy  lords>  look  Where  the  sturdy  rebel  sits 

•  Iliiwks  had  totttedmes   little  ^\\i  hung  on 
them,j>erh»ps  to  dare  the  birds ;  that  ii,  Co  fright 


by  Google 


I. 

Bt«b  in  tiw  6htAr  of  sUte  I  Belilw,  he  mont, 
<lteck*d  by  the  power  of  Warwick,  that  talam  ptmrj^ 
To  aspire  onto  the  crown,  and  reign  as  Ung.^ 
Sari  of  NortbumberlaDd,  he  slew  thy  father ;~ 
And  thiae,  lord  Clifford ;  and  yoo  both  have  row'd 

revenge 
On  him,  hiawSona,  his  flivoarites,  and  his  friends. 
Ntrth.  If  I  be  not,  heavens,  be  revenged  on  me ! 
aif,  Iho  hope  thereof  makes  Clifford  moam  ilk 

steel. 
W!ui.  What,  shall  we  suffer  thist  Let's  plack 
him  down : 
My  hoMi.  for  anger  barns,  I  cannot  brook  it. 
JTi  Kern,  Be  patient,  gentle  earl  of  Westmoreland. 
Clj^.  Patience  is  for  poltroons,  and  such  as  he : 
He  darst  not  sit  there,  had  your  father  lived. 
Ify  graeioos  lord,  here  in  the  parliaaient 
Let  ns  assfdl  the  family  of  York. 
Ifwrtk.  Well  hast  thou  spoken,  ooosin ;  be  it  s«. 
K.  Ktm*   Ah,  know  yoa   not,   the    city  favoari 
them, 
And  they  have  troops  of  soldiers  at  tlieir  beck  T 
Exe.  Bat  when  the  duke  is  slahi,  they'll  quicklf 

fly. 
KJHen.  Far  be  the  thonglit  of  this  from  Henry'l 
heart* 
To  make  a  shambles  of  the  parliament-house ! 
OottsiB  of  BxMer,  frowps,  words,  and  threau, 
Shall  be  the  war  that  Henry  means  to  use.~> 
"  [Tkey  adtmneB  to  the  Duke* 

Thmi  factioas  dake  of  York,  descend  my  throne. 
And  kneel  for  grace  and  mercy  at  my  feet  •,       ^ 
1  am  thy  sovereign. 
York,  Thoa  art  deeeived,  I  am  thine. 
Jbe*  Vor  shame,  come  down ;  he  made  thee  dake 

of  York. 
York,  Twas  my    inheritance,   as  the    earldom 

was. 
A».  Thy  lather  was  a  traitor  to  the  crown. 
War,   Exeter,  thoa  art  a  traitor  to  the  erown, 
la  following  this  asarning  Hebry. 
OMT.  Whom  ehoold  he  follow,  bat  his  nataral 

king! 
ir«r«' Troe,  OUIibrd;  and  that's  Richard,  duke 

of  York. 
AT.  Em.  And  shall  I  stand,  and  thoa  sit  in  my 

throne  f 
Ymrk,  It  must  and  shall  be  so.    Content  thyself. 
JTur.  Be  dake  of  Uncait«r,>t  him  be  king. 
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•  .    THIRD  PART  OF  .  A«t  I. 

West*  He 'Is  both  king  and  dukeof  Lancaster  9 
And  that  the  lord  of  Westmoreland  shall  main- 
Uin. 
War,  And  Warwick  shall  disprove  it.  Y6a  forg^et. 
That  we  are  those,  which  chased  yon  from  the  field, 
And<«lew  yoor  fathers,  and  with  colours  spread. 
M arch'd  throngh  the  city  to  the  palace  gates. 

North.  Yes,  Warwick,  I  remember  it  to  my  grief; 
And,  by  his  soul,  thou  and  thy  house  shall  rue  it. 
West.  Plantagenet,  of'thee,  and  these  thy  sons. 
Thy  kinsmen,   and  thy  friends, .I'll    have   more 

lives,  ^    . 

Than  drops  of  blood  were  in  my  father's  veind. 

Cl^.  Urge  it  no  more ;  lest  that,  instead  of  words 
I  send  thee,  Warwick,  such  a  messenger. 
As  shall  revenge  his  death,  before  I  stir. 

War.  Poor  Cliflford  I  How  I  scorn  his  worthless 

threats  I 
York.  Will  yon,  we  shew  our  title  to  the  cro'wn  T 
If  not,  our  swords  shall  plead  it  in  the  field. 

K.  Hen.  What  title  hast  thou,  traitor,    to    the 
crown  T 
Thy  father  was,  as  thou  art,  duke  of  York  : 
Thy  grandfather,  Roger  Mortimer,  earl  of  March  : 
/I  am  the  son  of  Henrjr  the  fifth, 
Who  made  the  dauphin  and  the  French  to  stoop. 
And  seized  upon  their  towns  and  provinces. 

War.  Talk  not  of  France,  sith*  thou  hast  lost 

it  all. 
K.  Htn.  The  lord  protector  lost  it,  and  not  I  ;         ! 
When  I  was  crown*d,  I  was  but  nine  months  old. 
]$ich.  Yon  are  old  enough  now,  and  yet,  methinks 
you  lose : — 
Father,  tear  the  crown  from  the  usurper's  head. 
Edw.  Sweet  father,  do  so ;  set  it  on  your  head. 
Mont.  Crood  brother,  [To  York.]  as  thou  lovest 
and  honoui;^st  arms. 
Let's  fight  it  out,  and  not  stand  cavilling  thus. 
Bich,  Sound  drums  and  trumpets,  and  the  kins 

will  fly. 
York,  Sons,  peace  I 
JT.  Men,  Peace  thou !  and  give  king  Henry  leave 

to  speak. 
War.  Plantagenet  shall  speak  first :— Hear  him, 
lords ; 
And  be  yoa  silent  and  attentive  too. 
For  he,  that  interrdpts  him,  shall  not  live. 

•  Since. 
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8et^  X.  &INQ  HENKY  YI.  T 

jr.  Ben,  Thmk'st  thoa,  that  I  wiU  le»v«  an j 
kingly  throne, 
Whereia  my  gruid!«ir.e,  and  my  father  sat  f 
Ko :  first  shall  'war  unpeople  this  thy  realm ; 
Ayv  and  their  colours— oiten  borne  in  Fiance ; 
And  now  In  Bngland,  to  our  heart's  great  sorrow,** 
Shall  he  my  winding's  beet. — Why  faint  yon,  lords  f 
My  title's  good,  and  better  far  than  his. 
W^ar»   But  prove  it,   Henry,  and  thou  shalt  he 

king. 
JT.  Hen.  Henry    the  fourth  by  conquest  got  the 

crown.  .  . 

Yerk,  Twas  by  rebellion  against  his  king« 
if.  Ben,    I    know  not  what  to  say ;  my   title's 


Tell  BAe,  may  not  a  king  adopt  an  heir  ? 

York,  What  then  ! 

K,  Ben,  Au  if  he  may,  then  am  I  lawful  king : 
For  Richard,  in  the  view  of  many  lords, 
Seaign'd  the  crown  to  Henry  the  fourth ; 
Whose  heir  my  father  was,  and  I  am  hi&. 

York.  He  rose  against  him,  being,  his  sovereign. 
And  tnade  him  to  resign  his  crown  ^r£orce. 

War.  Suppose,  ray  lords,  he  did  it  unconstraiu'd. 
Think  yon,  'twere  prejudicial  to  his  crown  *  % 

Exe.  No ;  for  he  could  not  so  resign  his  crown. 
But  Uiat  the  ncsxt  heir  should  succeed  and  reign. 

K.  Hen.  Art  thou  against  i^s,  duke  of  Exeter ! 

Exe.  His  i^  the  right,  and  therefore  pai-don  me. 

York.  Why  whisper  you,  my  lords,  and  answer 
not? 

JEbt,  My  conscience  tells  m^  he  is  lawful  king, 

K.  Hen,  All  will  revolt  from  nie,  and  turn  to 
him. 

North,  Piaotagenet,  for  all  the  claim  thou  lay'st^ 
Think  not,  that  Henry  shall  be  so  deposed. 

H'ar.  Deposed  he  shall  foe,  in  despite  of  all.  . 

North,  Thoft  art  deceived :  f tis  not  (thy  southern 
power. 
Of  Bssex,  Norfolk,  Suffolk,,  nor  of  Kent,-*^* 
Which  makes  thee  thus  pre&aiiiptuous  and  proud, — 
Can  set  the  duke  up,  in  despite  of  me.< 

Clif.  King  Henry,  be  thy  title  right  or  wrong, 
Utrd  Clifford  vows  to  fight  in  thy  delence :  ^ 

May  that  ground  gape  and  swallow  me  alive. 
Where  I  shall  kneerto  hint  that  slew  m>  fatlier ! 

•  i,  9,  Detrimental  to  the  general  rights  of  here* 
ditary  royalty. 
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If  THIRD  PART  OF  Act  I. 

Q»  Mar.  Bnforced  ihee !  Art  tbou  king,  and  wilt 
be  t©roed  ?• 
I  shame  lo  hear  thee  speak.   Ah,  timorous  wretch  I 
Thou  hast   uudone  thyself,  thy  son,  and  me  ; 
And  given  mito  the  house  ot  York  sucli  head,. 
As  thou  shalt  reign  but  by  tlietr  sud'erauce. 
To  entail  him  and  his  heirs  unto  tlie  crown. 
What  is  it,  but  to  muke  thy  sepulchre. 
And  creep  into  it  far  before  thy  time? 
Warwick  is  cliancellor,  and  .the  lord  of  Calais  >» 
Stem  Paulcoubridge  commands  the  narrow  sea» ; 
Hie  duke  is  made  protector  of  the  realm ; 
And  yet  shalt  thou  be  safe  f    Such  safety  finds 
The  trembling  Jamb,  environed  with  wolves. 
Had  I  been  there,  which  am  a  silly  woman, 
The  soldiers  should  have  toss'd  me  on  their  pikes, 
Before  I  would  have  granted  to  that  act. 
But  thou  preferr'st  thy  life  before  thine  honour : 
And,  seehig  thou  dost,  I  here  divorce  rnvs^elt; 
Both  from  thy  table,  Henry,  and  thy  btd. 
Until  that  act  of  parliament  be  repeulM, 
Whereby  my  son  is  disinherited. 
The  northern  lords,  that  haVe  ibrsworn  thy  colours, 
Will  follow  mine,  if  once  they  see  them  spread : 
,  And  Spread  they  shall  be;  to  ihy  foul  disgrace. 
And  uttei  ruin  of  the  house  of  York. 
Thus  do  1  leave  thee :— Come,  son,  let's  away  ; 
Our  army's  ready  ;  come,  we'll  afusi-  them. 
AT.  Hen,  Stay,   gentle    Margaret,    and    hear  me 

speak. 
Q,  Mar,  Thou  hast  spoke  too  much  already  ;  get 

^      thee  gone. 
K.  Hen,  Gentle  son  Eidward,  thou  wilt  ittay  with 

me  ? 
Q.  Mar.  Ay,  to  be/murder'd  by  his  enemies. 
Prinde.  When  I  return  with  viftory  from  the  field, 
I'll  sec  your  grace  ;  lill  then,  I'll  follow  her, 
Q.  Mar.  Come,   son,  away  ,   we  may  not   liugtr 
thas. 

[Exeunt  Queen  Margaret ^  and  the  Prince. 
K,  Hen,  Poor  queen  I  How  love  to  me,  and  to  lier 
sou. 
Hath  made  her  break  out  into  tei-ms  of  rage ! 
Revenged  may  she  be  on  ihuL  hateful  duke  \ 
Whose  haughty  spirit,  winged  with  desire. 
Will  cost  my  crown,  and,  like  an  empt^  eaj^le. 
Tire  *  on  the  llesh  of  me,  and  of  my  sou ! 

•  Peck 
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The  loss  of  tbose  three  lords  torments  my  heart : 
I'll  write  onto  them,  and  entreat  them  fair ; — 
Come,  cousin,  yon  shall  be  the  messenger. 
Ext,  And  I,  I  hope,  shall  reconcile  "them  all. 

[Exeunt, 

SCENE  //.—A  Room  in  Sandal  Cattle,  near  Wake* 
field,  in  Yorkshire. 

Enter  Edward,  Richard,  and  MoNTAOti. 
Blclu  Brother,  though  I  be  yonngettt,  give  me 

leave. 
Edw,  No,  I  can  better  play  the  orator. 
Mont,  But  I  have  reasons  strong  and  forcible. 

Enter  York. 

York,  Why,  how  now,  sons  and  brother,  at  a 
strife  % 
What  is  yonr  quarrel  ?  How  began  it  first  t 
jEtfw.  No  quarrel,  but  a  slight  contention. 
York,  About  whatt 

ilfcA.  About  that  which   concerns  your  grace, 
and  us; 
The  crown  of  England,  father,  which  is  yours. 
York,  Mine,  boy  t  Not  till  king  Henrv  be  dead. 
JUch.  Yonr  right  depends  not  on  his  life,   or 

death. 
Edw,  Now  you  are  heir,  therefore  enjoy  it  now': 
By  giving  the  house  •f  Lancaster  leave  to  breathe. 
It  will  outrun  you,  father,  in  the  end. 
Yerk,   I  tool^  an  oath,  that  he  should  quietly 

reign. 
Edw,  But,    for  a   kingdom,    any  oath  may   be 
broken  : 
Pd  break  a  thousand  oaths,  to  reign  one  year. 
Rich,  No  ;  God  forbid,  your  grace  should  be  for- 
sworn. 
York.  I  shall  be,  if  Y  claim  by  open  war. 
Rich,  1*11  pr»ve  the  contrary,  if  you'll  hear  me 

speak. 
York,  Thou  canst  not,  son  ;  it  is  impossible. 
tUeh,  An  oath  is  of  no  moment,  being  not  took 
Before  a  true  and  lawful  magistrate. 
That  hath  authority  over  him  that  swears : 
Henry  had  none,  but  did  usurp  the  place ;         ^ 
Then,  seeing  'twas  he  that  made  you  to  depose,      \ 
Yonr  oath,  my  lord,  is  vain  and  frivolous. 
Therefore,  to  arms.    And,  father,  do  but  think. 
How  sweet  a  thing  it  is  to  wear  n  crown  ; 
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Within  whose  circuit  is  Elysium, 
And  oil  that  poets  feign  of  bliss  and  joy. 
Why  do  we  linger  thus  ?    I  cannot  rest. 
Until  the  white  rose,  that  I  wear,  be  dyed 
Etren  in  the  lukewarm  blood  of  Henry's  heart. 

York,  Richard,  enough  ;  I  will  be  king,  or  die.—  I 
Brother,  thou  shalt  to  London  presently. 
And  whet  on  Warwick  to  this  enterprise. — 
Thou,  Richard,  shalt  unto  the  dutie  of  Norfolk, 
And  tell  him  privily  of  our  intent. — 
Tou,  Edward,  shall  unto  my  lord  Cobham, 
With  whom  the  Kentishmen  will  willingly  rite  : 
In  them  I  trust ;  for  they  are  soldiers. 
Witty  t  and  courteous,  liberal,  full  of  spirit. — 
While  you  are  thus  employed,  what  resieth  more, 
But  that  I  seek  occasion  how  to  rise'; 
And  yet  the  king  not  privy  to  my  drift. 
Nor  any  of  the  house  of  Lancaster  t 

£nter  a  Missbngsb. 

But,  stay ;  what  news  Y    Why  com^t  thou  in  tach 
posti 

Mess,  The  queen,  with  all  the  northern  earU  and 
lords. 
Intend  here  to  besiege  you  in  your  castle: 
She  is  hard  by  with  twenty  thousand  men ; 
And  therefore  fortify  your  bold,  my  lord. 

York.  Ay,  with  my  sword.  What !  think'st  then, 
that  we  fear  tliem  ? — 
Edward  and  Richard,  you  shall  stay  with  me ;— > 
My  brother  Montague  shall  post  to  London  : 
Let  noble  Warwick,  Cobham,  and  the  rost. 
Whom  we  have  left  protectors  of  the  king. 
With -powerful  policy  strengthen  themselves. 
And  trust  not  simple  Henry,  nor  his  oaths. 

Mont,  Brother,  I  go  ;  Pll  win  them,  fear  it  not : 
And  thus  most  humbly  I  do  take  my  leave.    [£xU* 

Enter  Sir  John  and  Sir  HooH  Mobtimbr. 
York,  Sir  John,  and  Sir  Hugh  MorUmer^  mine 
uncles ! 
You  are  come  to  Sandal  in  tt  happy  hour  ; 
The  array  of  the  queen  mean  to  oesiege  us. 
Sir  John.  She  shall  not  need,  we'll  meet  tier  in 

the  field. 
yorAr.  What,  with  ilve  thousand  men  t 

#  Of  townd  jadgmcnt. 
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Sick,  Ay,  with  Atc  hundred,  ftiUier,  for  a  i 
A  woman's  general ;  What  should  we  fear  t 


[A  March  afar  QJf. 
it's  set  our  mm  in 


Edw,  I  bear  their  drams  $  let's  set  our  men  * 
order; 

And  iisae  forth,  and  bid  them  battle  straight, 
York*  Five  men  to  twenty !— Though  tlie  odds  be 
great, 
I  doubt  flOt,  Acle,  of  our  victoryr 
l(any  a  battle  have  I  won  in  France,  * 

When  as  the  enemy  hath  been  ten  to  one ; 
Why  ihonld  I  not  now  have  the  like  success  t 

[  i  Ismm.-'JSxmnt. 

SCENE  ra^FlaifU  near  Sandal  Castle, 
Alartms  :  JSs€ursions,^Enter  Rotland  and  kU 

TOTOR. 

Bmt,  Ah,  whither  shall  I  fly,  to  'scape  their  hands  f 
Ah,  tutor !  Look,  where  bloody  Clifford  comes  1  . 

Enter  Clifford,  and  Soldiers, 
dtf.  Chaplain,  away  I  Thy  priesthood  saves  thy 

As  for  the  brat  of  this  accursed  duke^ 
Whose  father  slew  my  fathery^he  shall  die. 

Tut,  And  I,  my  lord,  will  bear  him  company. 

Ctif,  Soldiers,  away  with  him. 

Tut,  Ah,  Cliff(>rd !  Murder  not  this  innocent  child. 
Lest  thou  be  hated  both  of  God  and  man. 

[ExU,  forced  off  by  SoUlers. 

CUf.  How  now!   Is  he  dead  already  t    Or,  U  H 
fear,  *■ 

That  makes  him  close  his  eyes !— I'll  open  them. 

Bmt,  So  looks  the  pent-up  lion  o'er  the  wretch 
That  trembles  under  his  devouring  paws  : 
And  so  he  walks,  insulting  o'er  his  prey  ; 
And  so  he  conies,  lo  rend  his  limbs  asunder.— 
Ah,  gentle  Clifford,  kifl  me  with  thy  sword, 

tad  not  with  such  a  cruel  threat'ning  look, 
veet  Clifford,  hear  me  speak  before  I  die ; — 
1  am  too  mean  a  subject  for  thy  wrath. 
Be  thou  revenged  on  men,  and  let  me  live. 
CUf.  In  vain  thou  speak'et,  poor  boy ;  my  father's 
blood 
Hath  stopp'd  the  passage  where  thy  words  should 
enter. 
Rui,  Then  let  my  father's  blood  open  it  again ; 
He  is  a  man,  and,  Clifford,  cope  with  him. 
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.     C^f,  Had  I  thy  brethern  here,  their  lives  and 

ihine. 
Were  not  revenge  sufficient  for  me  : 
No,  if  1  digg'd  up  thy  forefathers'  graves. 
And  iiung  their  rotten  coffins  up  in  chains, 
it  could  not  slake  mine  ire,  nor  ease  my  heart. 
The  sight  of  any  of  the  house  of  York 
Is  as  a  fury  to  torment  my  soul ; 
And  till  I  root  out  their  accursed  line. 
And  leave  not  one  alive,  I  live  in  hell. 
Therefore—  {Lifting  his  Hand^ 

Rut.  O,  let  me  pray  hefore  I  take  my  death  : — 
To  thee  I  pray  ;  Sweet  Clittoid,  pity  me  I 

Clif,  Such  pity  as  my  rapier's  pciint  affords. 

Hut.  I  never  did  thee  harm:  why  wilt  thou  slay 
met 

dif,  Tliy  father  hath. 

Rut.  But  'twas  ere  I  was  bom. 
Thou  hast  one  son,  for  his  sake  pity  me  ; 
Lest,  in  revenge  thereof, — sith*  God  is  just,— 
He  be  as  miserably  slain  as  I. 
Ah,  let  me  live  in  prison  all  my  days  ; 
And  when  1  give  occasion  of  offence. 
Then  let  me  die,  for  now  thou  hast  no  cause. 

Clif.  No  cause  t 
Thy  father  slew  my  father  ;  therefore,  die. 

[Clifford  stabs  hitn. 

Rut.  DHfaciantf  laudis  summa  sit  ista  tu^^f 

[Dies. 

Clif.  Plantagenet  1  I  come,  Plantagenet  i 
And  this  thy  son's  blood,  cleaving  to  my  blade. 
Shall  ruHt  u|»on  my  weapon,  till  thy  blood, 
Congeal'd  with  this,  do  make  me  wipe  off  both. 

{Kxil, 

SCENE  ir.-^The  same. 

Alarum. — Enter  York. 
York,  The  army  of  the  qu4^n  hath  got  the  field : 
My  ancles  both  are  slain  in  rescuing  me  ; 
And  all  my  followers  to  the  eager  foe 
Turn  back,  and  fly,  like  ships  before  the  wind,. 
Or  lambs  pursued  by  hunger-starved  wolves. 
My  sons— God  knows,  what  hath  bechanced  them: 
But  this  I  know,— they  have  demean'd  themselves 

•  Shice. 

t  Heaven  grant  this  may  be  your  greatest  boast. 

Ovid.  Epist. 
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Like  men  bom  to  renown,  by  life,  or  deftth. 
Three  times  did  Richard  make  a  lane  to  me ; 
And  thrice  cried^-Caurtfge,  fathtr  I  F%ght  U  nfil 
And  fall  as  oft  came  Edward  to  my  side. 
With  purple  fanlchion,  painted  to  the  hilt      ,  I 
In  blood  of  those  that  had  encountei'd  him  : 
And  when  the  hardiest  wturiors  did  retire, 
Richard  cried,~CAar^6  /  and  give  no  foot  ofgrmmd  f 
And  cried — A  croum,  or  else  a  glorious  tomb  ! 
A  sceptre,  or  an  earthly  sepulchre  ! 
With  this,  we  charged  asain  :  but,  out,  alas ! 
We  bodged*  again;  as  I  have  seen  a  swan 
With  bootless  labour  wtiva  against  the  tide. 
And  tpoid  her  strength  with  over-matching  waves* 
[A  short  Alarum  tstthin. 
Ah,  hark  !  the  fotal  followers  do  pursue  ; 
And  I  am  faint,  and  cannot  fly  their  fbry : 
And,  were  I  strong,  I  would  not  shun  their  fury  : 
The  sands  are  numbered,  that  make  up  my  life  ; 
Here  must  I  stay,  and  here  my  life  must  end. 

BiUer  Queen  Margaret,  Clifford,  Nortbux- 
BSi^LAND,  UTid  Soldicrs. 

Gome,  bloody  Clifford,->rough  Northumberlaad,— 
I  dare  your  quenchless  furv  to  more  rage  j 
I  am  your  butt,  and  I  abid'e  your  shot. 

North.  Yield  to  our  mercy,  proud  Plantagenet. 

dif.  Ay,  to  such  mercy,  as  his  ruthless  arm. 
With  downright  payment,  shew'd  unto  my  father. 
Now  Phaeton  hath  tumbled  from  his  car, 
And  made  an  evening  at  the  noontide  prick  f. 

York.  My  ashes,  as  the  phoenix,  may  bring  forth 
A  bird  that  will  revenge  upon  you  ali : 
And,  in  that  hope,  I  throw  mine  eyes  to  heav.en. 
Scorning  whate'er  you  can  afflict  me  with.      • 
Why  come  you  nott  What  I  Multitudes,  and  fear? 

Caf.   So  cowards  fight,  when  they  can  fly   no 
farther ;  ^ 

So  doves  do  peck  the  faolcon's  piercing  talons ; 
So  desperate  thieves,  all  hopeless  of  their  lives. 
Breathe  out  invectives  'gainst  the  oflicers. 

York,  O,  Clifford,  but  bethink  thee  once  again. 
And  in  thy  thought  o'er-run  my  former  time  : 
And,  if  thou  canst  tor  blushing,  view  this  face  ; 

•  I.  e.  We  boggled,  made  bad  or  bungling  work 
of  our  attempt  to  rally. 
\  Noontide  point  on  the  dial.  -      "" 
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And  bit»  thy  Ungve,  that  slitod«r<  him  with  cow. 

lurdicc, 
Wli«ie  fnpwn  hath  made  tliee  faint  and  fly  ere  this 
(Uif.  1  will  not  bandy  with  thee  word  for  werdL^ 
But  bucWc  with  thee  biows,  twice  two  for  one.     * 

Q.  Mgr,  Hold,  valiant  Clifford!  Por  a  thSi!^ 

caosea,  -^-w 

I  would  prolong  awhile  the  traitor'*  itfe:^ 

Wrath  makes  him  deaf:  Speak  thou,  NorthumW^ 

land.  ^mmw^x' 

North,  Hold,   Clifford  j   do  not  honour  him  mt* 
much,  ^^  "^ 

T«  prick  thy  linger,  though  to  wound  his  heart: 
W»Mit  valour  were  it,  when  a  cur  doth  grin  * 

For  one  U>  thrust  his  hand  between  his  teeth 
When  he  might  spurn  him  with  his  foot  awAv  t 
U  is  war's  pri«e  to  uke  all  'vantages  ; 
And  ten  to  vne  is  no  impeach  of  valour. 

[Tkeg  lap  hands  an  York,  wha  struggtes.  - 

CliT'  Ay,  ay,  so  strives  the  woodcock  witFihe 
gin. 

North,  So  doth  the  coney  struggle  in  the  net, 

[  York  ia  taken  Prisoner 

York,  So  triumph  thieves  upon  their  conaoer'i 
booty ;  ^ 

So  true  men  •  yield,  with  Toi>bec«  so  o'eNsateh'd. 

North.  What  would  yoar  grace  have  done  iintA 
him  now  t  ^ 

^.  Mar,  Brave  warriors,  Clifford,  and  Northom. 
berland. 
Come  make  him  stand  upon  this  molehill' here; 
!«i»t  raughtt  at  mountains  with  ont-stret ched  anna. 
ITet  parted  but  the  shadow  with  his  hand.~ 
What!  was  it  you,  that  would  be  £oglaiid's  kincf     ^ 
Was't  you,  that  revell'd  in  otfr  parliament, 
Aad  made  a  preachment  ©f  your  high  descent! 
Where  are  yoar  mess  of  sons,  to  back  you  nowf 
The  wanton  Edward,  and  the  lusty  George  f 
Aiud  wiMre's  that  valiant  crook^ack  prodigy. 
IMeky,  your  boy,  that,  with  his  grumbling  voioe. 
Was  wont  iocliecr  his  dad  in  rauUniest^ 
Or,  with  the  rest,  where  is  your  darling  Rutland  » 
Look,  York ;  1  stain'd  this  napkin  with  the  blood 
That  valiant  Clifford,  with  his  rapier's  poiat.  ^^ 
Hade  issue  from  the  bosom  of  the  boy  ; 
And,  if  thine  eyes  can  water  for  his  death, 

*  Honest  omb.  t  R^itflitd. 
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I  &r9  tbee  tfaift  to  dry  thy  <ihc«l»  trithal. 
Alas,  poor  York  I  But  tkat  I  t»ate  tbcc  deadly, 
I  sbooid  kunent  thy  miserable  state* 
I  pr'ythee,  grieve,  to  niahe  me  merryr  York ; 
Stamp,  rave,  and  tret,  that  1  may  sing  Mid  dane«»» 
What,  hath  thy  fiery  heart  so  parch'd  thine  entrails. 
That  not  a  tear  cam  tall  for  ilutland's  death  t 
Why  art  choa  paUeat,  man  t  Thou  shoaMst  be  mad ; 
And  I,  to  make  UMe  mad,  do  mock  thee  th«M. 
Thoa  woaldst  be  fee'd,  I  see,  to  make  me  sport; 
York  cannot  speak,  aniess  he  wear  a  crown.— 
A  crown  for  \ork  ;-*and,  lords,  bow  low  to  him.— 
Hold  yoo  his  hands,  whilst  1  do  set  it  4m< — 

[Pum»g  u  paper  Orwm  «»  kU  Htm*, 
Ay,  marry.  Sir,  now  looks  he  Uk«  a  king! 
Ay.  this  is  ke  that  took  king  Henry's  cliair ; 
And  this  is  he  was  his  adopted  heird— 
But  how  is  it,  that  great  PlantageneC 
Is  crown'd  so  soon,  end  broke  his  solemn  oath  T 
As  I  bethink  me,  you  shonLd  not  be  king, 
Till  our  king  Henry  had  shook  hands  with  death. 
And  will  yoo  paie«^  yoor  liead  in  Heme's  glory. 
And  rob  his  temples  of  the  diadem, 
Novr  in  his  life,  against  your  bolj'  oatht 
0,  'tis  a  fault  tCMi  nnparoonable  K-^ 
Oft'  witli  tlie  crown  ;  and  with  the  orown.bis  head 
And,  whilst  we  breathe,  take  time  to  do  hkn  deadf. 

iMff.  That  is  my  office,  for  my  Cither's  sake. 

Q.  Mar,  Nay,  stay;  let's  hear  Uie  orisons  h« 


Yvrk*  She-wolf  of  France,  bat  worse  than  wolves 
of  Prance, 
WlMMc  tongne  more  poiMms  than  the  adder's  tooth  t 
How  ill-beseemiiig  is  it  in  thy  sex. 
To  triumph,  like  an  Amasoman  troll, 
Upon  their  woes,  whom  fortane  captivates  (, 
But  that  thy  face  is,  viaor-likc^  nnohangiog. 
Made  impndent  with  use  of  evil  deeds, 
I  woold  assay,  proad  qneen,  to  make  thee  blash : 
To  tell  thee  wheuoe  thou  earnest,  of  whom  derived. 
Were  shame  enough  to  shame  thee,  w«rt  iAhM 

shameless. 
Thy  father  bears  the  type  |  of  king  of  Maples, 
Of  both  the  Sicils,  and  Jeirasalem ; 
Yet  not  so  wealthy  as  an  English  yeoman. 
Hath  that  poor  monarch  taught  thee  to  Insult  f 

•  Impair,  enehwle  with  a  wmm.         t  JLHl  Mas- 
X  7h«  dlstiagiiishing  mark. 
Vol.  IV. .  D 
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It  needs  not,  nor  it  boots  thee  not,  proud  qufeen^ ; 
Unless  the  adage  must  be  verified, — 
That  beggars,  mounted,  run  their  horse  ^  deatH. 
Tis  beauty  that  doth  oft  make  vroraen  proud  ; 
But  God,  he  knows,  thy  share  thereof  is  small  r 
'TIS  virtue  that  doth  mak^  them  most  admired  ; 
~  The  contrary  doth  make  thee  wonder'd  at : 
Tis  government*,  that  makes  them  seem  divine  ; 
The  want  thereof  makes  thee  abominabie : 
Thou  art  as  opposite  to  every  good. 
As  the  antipodes  are  unto  us. 
Or  as  the  south  to  the  septentrion  f . 
O,  tiger's  heart,  wrapp'd  in  a  woman's  hide  ! 
How  couldst  thou  drain  the  life-blood  of  the  cliUd, 
To  bid  the  father  wipe  his  eyes  withal, 
And  yet  be  seen  to  bear  a  woman's  face  t 
Women  are  soft,  mild,  pitiful,  and  flexible  ; 
Thou  stem,  obdurate,  flmty,  rougli,  remorseleae« 
Bid'st  thou  me  rage  t  Why,  now  thou  hast  thy  wish  : 
Wouldst  have  me  weepi   Why,  now  thou  hast  thy 

will : 
For  raging  wind  blows  up  incessant  showers. 
And,  when  the  rage  allays,  the  rain  begnis. 
These  tears  are  my  sweet  Rutland's  obt>equies  ; 
And  every  drop  cries  vengeance  r'or  his  death,^. 
^  'Gainst  tliee,  fell  Glili'ord,— and  thee,  false  Freuch- 

woman* 
North*  Besfarew  me, but  his  passions!  move  n\e  ho. 
That  hardly  can  I  check  my  eyes  from  tears. 

York,  That  face  of  his  the  hungry  cannibals  < 

Would  not  have  touch'd,  would  not  have  staiu'd 

with  blood  : 
But  you  are  more  inhuman,  more  inexorable,--. 
O,  ten  times  more, — than  tigers  of  Hyrcania. 
See,  ruthless  Queen,  a  hapless  father's  tears: 
This  cloth  thou  dipp'dst  in  blood  of  my  sweet  hoy. 
And  I  with  tears  do  wash  tlie  blood  away. 
Keep  thou  the  napkin,  and  go  boa.st  of  this  : 

[He  gives  back  the  Handkerchief. 
And,  if  thou  tell'st.the  heavy  story  right. 
Upon  my  soul,  the  hearers  wiM  shed  tears; 
Yea,  even  my  foes  will  shea  fast-faUing  tears  ; 
And  say,— Alas,  it  was  a  piteous  deed  1-^ 
There,  take  the  crown,  and  with  the  crown,   my 

curse; 

*  Government,  in  .the  language  of  the  time,  sig- 
BiAed  evenness  of  temper  and  decency  ot  maiii)er». 
t  The  North.  t*0u^«i  >*'6a- 
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'  And,  in  thy  need,  snch  comfort  come  to  ttiee, 
Aa  DOW  1  reap  at  thy  too  cruel  hand  U- 
Kard-hearted  Clifford,  take  me  from  the  world  ; 
My  soul  to  heaven,  my  blood  npon  your  heads  1 

North,  Had  he  been  slaaghter-man  to  all  my  kin^ 
I  sboold  not  for  my  life  but  wfeep  with  him. 
To  see  bow  inly  sorrow  gripes  his  soul. 
Q.  Afar*  What,  weeping-ripe,  my  lord  Northnm- 
berland  t 
Think  bat  upon  the  wrong  he  did  us  all, 
And  that  will  quickly  dry  thy  melting  tears. 
C^,  Here's  for  my  oath,  here's  for  my  father's 
death.  [Stabbing  him, 

•Q.  Mmr,  And  here's  to  right  our  gentle-hearted 
king.  [Stabbing  him, 

York.  Open  thy  gate  of  *mercy,  gracious  God  I 
My  sool  flies  through  these  wounds  to  seek  out  thee. 

[Dies, 
Q.  Mmr.  Off  with  his  head,  and  set  it  on  York 
gates; 
So  York  may  overlook  th^  Jown  of  Yo^k.  [iSreimf . 

ACTIL' 

SCENE  I,—A  Plain  near  Mortimer's  Cross,  in 
Herefordshire, 

Drumu.'^Enter  Eowaru,  and  Richard,  with  their 
Forces,  marching, 

Edw.  I  wonder  how  our  princely  father  'scaped,  • 
Or  whether  he  be  'scaped  away  or  no. 
From  Clifford's  and  Northumberland's  pursuit; 
Had  be  been  ta'en,  we  wuuld  have  heard  the  nev^sf 
Had  he  been  slain,  we  should  have  heard  the  news : 
Or,  bad  he  'scaped,  methinks  we  should  have  heard 
The  happy  tidings  of  his  good  escape.— 
How  fares  my  brother?  Why  is  he  so  sad  t 

Rich,  1  cannot  joy,  until  I  be  resolved 
Where  our  right  valiant  father  is  become. 
I  saw  him  in  the  battle  range  about ; 
And  watch'd  him  how  he  singled  Clifford  forth* 
Methooght  he  bore  *  him  in  the  thickest  troop. 
As  doth  a  lion  in  a  herd  of  neat  t : 
Or  as  a  bear,  encompass'd  round  with  dogs  ; 
Who  having  pinch'd  a  few,  and  made  them  cry. 
The  rest  stand  all  aloof,  and  bark  at  him. 

*  Demeaned  himself. 

t  Neat  caule ;  cows,  oxen,  &c. 
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So  tered  onr  father  with  his  enemies ; 
80  fled  his  enemiet  my  warlike  father ; 
lfethiiil(8»  'ti«  prize  enough  to  i>e  his  son. 
See,  how  the  moraing  opes  her  golden  gates. 
And  talies  her  farewell  of  the  gloriont  sun  •  1 
How  well  resembles  it  the  prime  of  youth, 
Trimm'd  like  a  younker,  praneins  to  his  iovet 

Jikko.  Dassle  mine  eyes,  or  do  1  see  three  sonsf 

Rich.  Three  glorious  suns,  each  one  a  perfect  sun ; 
Not  separated  with  the  racking  clouds  t. 
But  sever'd  in  a  i>ale  clear>«hining  sky. 
See,  see  !  they  join,  embrace,  and  seem  to  kiak. 
As  if  they  vow'd  some  league  inviolable  : 
Now  are  they  but  one  lamp,  one  light,  one  son. 
In  this  the  heaven  figures  some  event. 

Edw.  Tis  wondrous  strange,  the  like  yet  n«ver 
heard  of. 
I  think,  it  cites  us,  brother,  to  the  field ; 
That  we,  the  sons  of  brave  PlantageneC, 
Each  one  already  blazing  by  our  meeds  X» 
Should,  notwithstanding,  join  our  lights  together. 
And  over-shine  the  earth,  as  this  the  world. 
Whatever  it  bodes,  henceforwaid  will  1  bear 
Upon  my  target  three  fair  shining  suns. 

Hick,  Nay,  hear  three  daughters  -f^By  your  leave 
I  speak  it, 
You  love  the  breeder  better  than  the  male. 

Enter  a  Mbmkngbr.  , 

Bat  what  art  thou,  whose  heavy  looks  foretel 
Some  dreadful  story  hanging  on  thy  tongue  t 

Miss,  Ah,  one  that  was  a  wofnllooker  on. 
When  as  the  noble  duke  of  York  was  slain. 
Your  princely  father,  and  my  loving  lord. 

iSdw.  O,  speak  no  more !  for  I  have  heard   too 
much. 

Rich.  Say  how  he  died,  for  I  will  hear  it  all. 

Mess.  Environed  he  was  with  many  foes ; 
And  stood  against  them,  as  the  hope  of  Troy  < 
Against  the  Greeks,  that  would  have  enter'd  IVoy. 
But  Herculei  himself  must  yield  to  odds ;    ^ 
And  many  strokes,  though  with  a  little  axe. 
Hew  down  and  fell  the  hardestptimber'd  oak. 
By  many  hands  yonr  father  was  subdued  ; 

•  Aurora  takes  for  a  time  her  farewell  of  the  sun, 
when  she  dismisses  him  to  his  diurnal  course, 
t  The  clouds  in  rapid  tumultuary  motion. 
X  Meriu  i  Hector. 
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Bat  onijr  slMghlct'd  by  the  ireful  arm 

Of  uarelentiiiis  ClUFordy  and  the  queen  : 

Who  erown'd  the  gracious  dake,  in  high  dcspight  ( 

Laagh'd  in  his  face ;  and  when  with  grief  he  wept. 

The  mthleas  qneen  gave  him,  to  dry  his  cheeks, 

1  napkin  steeped  in  the  harmless  blood 

Of  sweet  young  Rutland,  by  rough  Clifford  slain  : 

And,  after  many  scorns,  many  foul  taunts. 

They  took  his  head,  and  on  the  gates  of  York 

They  set  the  same ;  and  there  it  doth  remain. 

The  saddest  spectacle  that  e*er  I  view'd. 

Edw.  Sweet  duke  of  York,  our  prop  to  lean  upon ; 
Now  thou  art  gtme,  we  have  no  staff,  no  stay  t— 
0  Clifford*  boist'ious  Clifford,  tliou  hast  slain 
The  flower  of  Europe  for  his  chivalry  ; 
And  treacheroasly  hast  thou  vanquish'd  him. 
For,  hand  to  hand,  be  would   have  vaaqntsliM. 

theei— 
Now  my  soul's  palace  is  become  a  prison  : 
Ah,  would  she  break  from  hence  1  that  this  ny  body 
Might  in  the  ground  be  closed  np  in  rebt  % 
For  never  henceforth  shaH  I  joy  again. 
Never,  O  never,  shall  I  see  more  joy. 

Bieh.  I  cannot  weep  ;  for  all  my  Body's  moiitum 
Scarce  serves  to  quench  my  f  urnaccbuming  heart : 
Nor  can  my  tongue  unload  ray  heart's  great  burden ; 
For  seif-same  wind,  that  1  should  speak  withall. 
Is  kindling  coals,  that  fire  all  my  breast. 
And  burn  me  up  with  flames,  that  tears  would 

qneneh. 
To  weep,  is  to  make  less  tlwdepth'of  grief  s 
Tears,   then,  for  babe^;  blows,  and  revenge,  fov 

mel— 
Richard,  I  bear  thy  name,  I'll  venge  thy  death. 
Or  die  renowned  by  attempting  it. 

Edttf.  His  name  that  valiant  duke  hath  left  with 
thee; 
His  dukedom  and  his  chair  with  me  is  lefL 

Bich.  Nay,  if  thou  be  that  princely  eagle's  bird. 
Shew  thy  descent  by  gazing  'gainst  the  sun  ; 
For  chair  and  dukedom,  tlirone  and  kingdom  say  ( 
Either  that  is  thine,  or  else  thou  wert  not  his. 

Mmrch.-^^ter  Warwick  «nd  Mojitaqub,  «»<M 
Forces, 
Wmr,  How  now,  fair  lords  1    What  fartf    What 

news  abroad? 
/ZfeA.  Great  lord  of  Warwick,  if  we  should  recount 
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Our  baleful  news,  at  each  woixl'B  deliverance. 
Stab  pnniards  in  our  fleshtiU  all  were  told. 
The  words  would  add    more    anguish   than  the 
wounds.  ' 

0  valiant  lord,  the  duke  of  York  is  slain. 

Edw.  O  Warwick  !  Warwick !  that  Plantagenet, 
Which  held  thee  dearly,  as  his  soul's  redemption. 
Is  bv  the  stem  lord  Clifford  done  to  death  •. 

War.  Ten  days  ago  I  drown'd  these  news  in  tears  : 
And  now,  to  add  more  measure  to  your  woes, 

1  come  to  tell  yon  things  since  then  befall'n. 
After  the  bloody  fray  at  Wakefield  fought. 
Where  your  brave  father  breathed  his  latest  gasp. 
Tidings,- as  swiftly  as  the  posts  could  run. 

Were  brought  me  of  yonr  loss,  and  his  depart. 
I  then  in  London,  keeper  of  the  king, 
Mutter'd  my  soldiers,  gathered  flocks  of  friends. 
And  very  well  appointed,  as  I  thought, 
March'd  tovrards  Saint  Albans  to   intercept  the 

qneen. 
Bearing  the  king  in  my  behalf  along : 
For  by  my  scouts  I  was  advertised. 
That  she  was  coming  with  a  full  intent 
To  dash  our  late  decree  in  parliament. 
Touching  king^Henry's  oath,  and  your  succession. 
Short  tale  to  make, — we  at  St.  Albans  met. 
Our  battles  join'd,  and  both  sides  fiercely  fonght : 
But,  whether  'twas  the  coldness  of  the  king. 
Who  look'd  full  gently  on  his  warlike  queen. 
That  robb'd  my  soldiers  of  their  hated  spleen  ; 
Or  whether  twas  report  of  her  success ; 
Or  more  than  common  fear  of  Clifford's  rigour^ 
Who  t^innders  to  his  captives — blood  and  death, 
I  cannot  judge :  but,  to  conclude  with  truth. 
Their  weapons  like  to  lightning  came  and  went ; 
Oar  soldiers — like  the  night-owl's  lasy  flight. 
Or  like  a  lazy  thrasher  with  a  flail, — 
Fell  gently  down,  as  if  they  struck  their  friends. 
1  cheer'd  them  up  with  justice  of  our  cause. 
With  oromise  of  high  pay,  and  great  rewards  t 
But  all  in  vain  ;  they  had  no  heart  to  fight. 
And  we,  in  them,  no  hope  to  win  the  day. 
So  that  we  fled  ;  the  king,  unto  the  queen ; 
Lord  George  your  brother,  Norfolk,  and  myself. 
In  haste,  post-haste,  are  come  to  join  with  you  ; 
For  in  the  marches  here,  we  heard,  you  were» 
Making  another  head  to  fight  again. 

•  Killed* 
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Edw»  Where  is  the  duke  of  Norfolk,  gentle  War- 
wick 1 
And  when  came  Ckorge  from  Burgandy  to  England  t 

Wmr,  Some  six  milea  off  the  dake  is  with  the 
soldiers ; 
And  for  yoar  brother^ — he  was  lately  sent 
Prom  yonr  kind  aunt,  dachess  of  Burgundy, 
With  aid  of  soldiers  to  this  needful  war. 

Rich.  Twas  odds,  belike,  when  valiant  Warwick 
lied: 
Oft  have  1  heard  his  praises  in  pursuit, 
But  ne'er. till  now,  his  scandal  of  retire. 

War*  Nor  now  my  scandal,  Richard,  dost  thoa 
hear; 
For  thou  shalt  knowj  this  strong  right  hand  of  mine 
Can  pluck  the  diadem  from  faint  Henry's  head. 
And  wring  the  ^wful  sceptre  from  his  fist ; 
Were  he  as  famous  and  as  bold  in  war, 
JU  he  is  famed  for  mildness,  peace,  and  prayer. 

Rich,  I  know  it  well,  lord  Warwick ;  blame  me 
not;    . 
Tls  love,  I  bear  t^y  glories,  mak^  me  speak. 
But,  in  this  troublous  time,  wliat's  to  be  done  % 
Sliall  we  go  throw  aw/iy  our  coats  of  steel, 
And  wrap  our  bodies  in  black  mourning  gowps, 
Nomb'ring  our  Ave-Maries  with  our  beads  t 
Or  shall  we  on  the  helmets  of  our  foes 
Tell  onr  devotion  with  revengeful  arms  ? 
If  for  tlie  last,  say— Ay,  and  to  it,  lords. 

War,  Why,  therefore  Warwick  came  to  seek  you 
out ; 
And  therefore  comes  my  brother  Montague. 
Attend  me,  lords.    The  proud  insulting  queen,, 
With  Clifibrd,  and  the  hanght*  Northumberland, 
And  of  their  feather,  many  more  jprqud  birds, 
Have  wronght  the  easy  melting  king,  like  wu&. 
Ue  swore  consent  to  your  succession. 
His  oatH  enrolled  in  the  pariitunent ; 
And  now  to  Ixmdon  all  th^  crew  are  gone. 
To  frustrate  both  his  oath,  and  what  beside 
May  make  against  the  house  ai  Lancaster. 
Their  power,  1  tbiiik,  is  thirty  thousand  strong  : 
Now,  if  the  help  of  Norfolk,  and  myself, 
Witii  all  the  friends  that  thou,  brave  earl  of  March, 
Amongftt  the  loving  Welch  men  canst  procure, 
Will  hot  amount  to  five  and  twenty  thousand, 
Wby,  Fia  !  To  London  will  we  march  amain  ; 

•  Lofty. 
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And  once  afi;aiQ  bestride  onr  foaming^  steeds. 
And  once  again  cry— Charge  upon  onr  foes  I 
But  never  once  again  turn  back,  and  fly. 

Rich.  Ay,  now,  methinka,  I  hear  great  Mfaurvnch. 
speak : 
Ne'er  may  he  live  to  see  »  sunshine  day. 
That  cries— Retire,  if  Warwick  bid  hint  st&y» 

Edw»  Lord  Warwick,  on  thy  shoulder  will  I  l«an  ; 
And  when  thou  fall'st,  (as  Qod  forbid  the  honr  !> 
Must  Edward  fall,  whicn  peril  heaven  forefend  I 

War.  No  longer  earl  of  Ilkrch,  but  duke  of  Vork  ; 
The  next  degree  is,  England's  royal  throne  :. 
For  king  of  Kngland  ahalt  thou  be  proolaim*)d 
In  every  borough  a»  we  pass  along  ; 
And  he,  that  throws  not  up  hia  cap  for  joy. 
Shall  for  the  fault  make  forfeit  of  his  head. 
King  Edward*— valiant  Richard,— Montague,— 
Stay  we  no  longer  dreaming  of  renown. 
But  sound  the  trumpets,  and  abdht  onr  tasic. 

/EkA«  Then,  Clifford,  were  thy  heart  am  hard  a« 
steel,  ^ 

/As. thou  hast  shewn  it  flinty  by  thy  deeds,) 
1  come  to  pierce  it,  or  to  give  thee  mine. 

E^w.  Then  strike  up,  drums;— God,  an^l   Swmt 
George,  for  ns  I 

Enter  a  Mbssekokr. 
W0r.  How  now  ?  What  news« 
JUess.  The  duke  of  Norfolk  sends  jroa  word  by 
me, 
The  queen  is  coming  with  a  puissant  host ; 
And  craves  yoar  company  for  speedy  counsel . 
If^ar.  Why  then  it  sorts  •,  brave  warriors  : — L^-t's 
away.  ^  t£r«>w*tr. 

SCENE  IL^Befwre  York: 

Enter  King  Hknrt,  Queen  Margaret,  the  f*rinee 

V  Walis,  Clifford,  and  North  dm KxukAKP^ 

t»Uh  Farces. 

Q.  Mar*  Welcome,  my  lord,  to  this  brave  town 
of  York. 
Yonder's  the  head  of  that  arch*enemy. 
That  sought  to  b^  encompass'd  with  your  oro^ntn  : 
Doth  not  the  olgect  cheer  your  henrt,  my  lord  f 

K,  Hen.  Ay,  as  the  rocks  cheer  them  that  t^ms 
(heir  wreck  y^ 

•  Why  then  things  are  as  thVy^ihonld  be. 
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To  see  this  si^t,  it  irks  my  very  soal.<— 
Withhold  revenge,  dear  God !  *tl»  not  my  fanlt. 
Not  wittingly  have  I  infringed  my  vow. 

CfK*.  My  gracioas  liege,  this  too  much  lenity 
And  harmful  pity,  must  be.Iaid  aside. 
To  whom  do  lions  cast  their  gentle  looks  ? 
Not  to  the  heast  that  would  usurp  their  den. 
Whose  hand  is  that  the  forest  bear  doth  lick  ? 
Not  his,  that  spoils  her  young  before  her  face. 
Who  'scapes  the  lurking  serpent's  mortal  sting  t 
Not  he,  that  sets  his  foot  upon  her  back. 
The  smalles|t  worm  will  turn,  being  trodden  on  ; 
And  doves  will  peck,  in  safeguard  of  their  brood. 
Ambitioiis  York  did  level  at  thy  crown, 
Thon  smiling,  while  he  knit  his  angry  brows : 
He,  bat  a  dnke,  would  have  his  son  a  king. 
And  raise  liis  issue,  like  a  loving  sire  ; 
Thou,  being  a  king,  blessed  with  a  goodly'soo. 
Didst  yield  consent  to  disinherit  him. 
Which  ai^ed  thee  a  most  unloving  father. 
Unreasonable  creatures  feed  their  j'oung: 
And  though  man's  face  be  fearful  to  their  eyes. 
Yet,  in  protection  of  their  tender  ones. 
Who  hath  not  seen  thehi  (even  with  those  wings 
Which  sometime  they  have  used  with  fearful  flight,) 
Make  war  with  him  that  climb'd  unto  their  nest. 
Offering  their  own  lives  in  their  young's  defence  ? 
For  shame,  my  liege,  make  them  your  precedent! 
Were  it  not  pity,  that  this  goodly  boy 

'  Should  lose  nis  birtltright  by  his  father's  fault? 
And  long  hereafter  say  unto  his  child, •^ 
What  my  great-grandfather  and  grand-sire  got. 
Mm  careless  father  fondly  *  gave  aivayT 
A^,  what  a  shame  were  this !   Look  on  the  boy  ; 
And  let  his  manly  face,  which  promiseth 
Successful  fortune,  steel  thy  melting  heart,    - 
To  hold  thine  own,  and  leave  thine  own  with  him. 
JT.  Hen.  Full  well  hath  Clifford  play'd  the  orator. 
Inferring  arguments  of  mighty  force. 

>  But,  Clifford,  tell  me,  didst  thou  never  hear,— • 
That  things  ill  got  had  ever  bad  success  ? 
And  happy  always  was  it  for  that  son, 
Whose  father  for  his  hoarding  went  to  hell  1 
111  leave  my  son  my  virtuous  deeds  behind ; 

'  And  'would,  my  father  had  left  me  no  more  ! 
For  all  the  rest  is  held  at  such  a  rate. 
As  brings  a  thousand-fold  more  care  to  keep, 

•  FooUshly. 
,    Vol.  IT.  E 
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Than  in  po«8$86ionluiy  jot  of  pleaeare* 

An,  cousin  York  I  'woud  thy  nest  friends  did  know. 

How  it  doth  grieve  me  that  thy  head  is  here  I 

Q.  Mar.  My  lord,  cheer  np  your  spirits !  Our  A>es 
are  uigh. 
And  this  soft  conrage  nAikes  yonr  followers  fai  nt. 
Ton  promised  knighthood  to  our  forward  son  ; 
XJnsheath  your  sword,  and  duh  him  presently.— 
Edward,  kneel  down. 

JT.  Hen,  Edward  Plantagenet,  arise  a  knight ; 
And  learn  this  lesson, — Draw  thy  sword  in  right* 

Prince.  My  gracious  father,  by  your  kingly  I«av« 
I'll  draw  it  as  apparent  yo  the  crown,  * 

And  in  that  quarrel  use  it  to  the  death. 

Cltf.  Why,  that  is  spoken  like  a  toward  prince. 

Mttfr  a  Mkssbnobr. 

Me$s.  Royal  commanders,  be  in  readiness  ; 
Por,  with  a  band  of  thirty  thousand  men. 
Comes  Warwick,  backing  of  the  duke  of  York  ; 
And,  in  the  towns  as  they  do  march  along. 
Proclaims  him  kinff,  and  many  fly  to  him  : 
Darraign  your  batUe  •  for  they  are  at  hand. 
,    Cltf*  I  would,  your  highness  would  depart  the 

field; 
The  queen  hath  best  success  when  you  are  absent. 

Q.  Mar.  Ay,  good,  my  lord,  and  leave  ua  to  our 
fortune. 

K.  Hen.  Why,  that's  my  fortune  too;  therefore 
I'll  stay. 

North.  Be  it  with  resolution  then  to  fight. 

Prince.  My  royal  father,  cheer  these  noble  lords. 
And  hearten  those  that  fight  in  your  defence': 
Vnsheath  your  sword,  good  father ;  cry  St.  George  f 

March.'-'Bnter  Edward,  Gborob,  Richard,  War- 
wicK«  NoRPOLK,  MoNTAOCB,  and  Soldiers, 

Edw.  Now,  peijored  Henry  I  •  Wilt  thoa  kneel  for 
grace. 
And  set  thy  diadem  upon  my  head ;  v 
Or  bide  the  morUl  fortwie  of  the  field  1 

Q,  MoTm  Go  rate  thy  minions,  proud  insulting  boy  ! 
Becomes  it  thee  to  be  thus  bold  in  terms. 
Before  thy  sovereign,  and  thy  lawful  king  t 

Miw.  I  am  his  king,  and  he  should  bow  his.  knee ; 
I  was  adopted  heir  by  his  consent : 

*  I.  e.  Arrange  your  host,  put  yonr  host  in  order. 
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iiaatt  when,  his  oftdi  is  hroke ;  for,  as  I  hear. 
Ton— that  are  liing,  thongh  he  do  wear  the  crown,'* 
Have  caused  him,  by  new  act  of  parliament, . 
To  blot  out  me,  and  pat  his  own  son  in. 

Ciy,  And  reason  too ; 
Who  sfaonld  succeed  Uie  fadier,  but  the  son  t 

Hick.  Are  yon  there,  batcher  ? — O,  I  cannot  spealc. 

Gif,  Ay,  crook-back ;  here  I  stand,  to  answer  thee. 
Or  any  he  the  proudest  of  thy  sort. 

Biek.  Twas  yon,  that  Idll'd  yoong  Eatland,  was 
itnolt 

dif.  Ay,  and  old  York,  and  yet  not  satisfied. 

mck.  For  God's  sake,  lords>  give  signal  to  the 

FFar.  What  say'st  thou,  Henry,  wilt  thou  yield 

the  crown  t 
Q,  Hmr*  Why,  how  now,  longHongned  Warwick  t 
Dare  you  speak  t 
When  yon  and  I  met  at  St.  Albans  last, 
Yoor  lesni  did  better  service  than  your  htfnds. ' 
JVar.Then  'twas  my  turn  to  fly,  and  now  'tis  thine. 
Oif.  Yoo  said  so  much  before,  and  yet  you  fled. 
frir,  Twas  not  your  valour,  Clifford,  drove  me 

thence. 
North.  Ko,  nor  your  manhood,  that  durst  make 

you  stay. 
Biek.  Nokth  umberland,  I  hold  thee  reverently  !— 
Break  off  the  parle ;  for  scarce  1  can  retrain 
The  execution  of  mv  big-swollen  heart 
Upon  that  Clifford,  that  cruel  child-killer. 
Clif,  I  slew  thy  father:  eall'st  thou  him  a  child  t 
Bich,  Ay,  like  a  dastard,  and  a  treacherous  cow- 
As  thoQ  didst  kill  our  tender  brother  ^tland  ; 
But,  ere  sun-set,  V\\  make  thee  curse  the  deed. 
JT.  Hei^  Have  done  with  words,  my  lords,  and 

hear  me  speak. 
Q.  Mar.  Defy  tnem  then,  or  else  hold  close  thy 

lips. 
jr.  Hen*  I  pr'ythee,  give  no  limits  to  my  V>ngue ; 
I  am  a  king,  and  privUeg^  to  spe<tk. 
Clif.  My  liege,  the  wound,  that  bred  this  meeting 
here. 
Cannot  be  cured  by  words ;  therefore  be  still. 

^ek.  Then,  executioner,  unsheath  thy  sWord  : 
By  him  that  made  us  all,  I  am  resolved  •, 
Tnat  Clifford's  manhood  lies  upon  his  tongu/e. 

*  It  is  my  firm  persuasion. 
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Edw.  SaV,  Henry,  shall  1  have  my  right,  or  not 
A  thousand  men  have  broke  their  fasts  to-day. 
That  ne'er  shall  dine,  unless  thou  yield  the  crown. 

War,  If  thou  deny,  their  blood  upon  thy  head; 
'  For  York  in  justice  puts  his  armour  on. 

Prince*  If  that  be  right,  which  Warwick  savs  is 
right. 
There  is  no  wrong,  but  every  thing  is  right. 

Rich.  Whoever  got  thee,  there  thy  mother  stands; 
Poi*,  well  I  wot,  thon  hast  thy  mother's  tongue. 

Q,  Mar.  Bat  thou  art  neither  like  thy  sire,  nor 
dam; 
Bat  like  a  foul  misshapen  stigmatic, 
Mark'd  by  the  destinies  •  to  be  avoided. 
As  venom  toads,  or  lizards'  dreadful  stings. 

Rich,  Iron  of  Naples^  hid  with  English  gilt  t. 
Whose  father  bears  the  title  of  a  king, 
(As  if  a  channel  X  should  be  call'd  the  sea,) 
Shamest  thon  not,  knowing  whence  thou  art  ex- 

ti'aught. 
To  let  thy  tongue  detect  $  thy  base-born  heart? 

£duf,  A  wisp  of  straw  were  worth  a  thousand 
crowns. 
To  make  this  shameless  callet  |l  know  herself. — 
Helen  of  Greece  was  fairer  far  than  thou. 
Although  thy  husband  may  be  Menelaus  H  : 
And  ne'er  was  Agamemnon's  brother  wrong'd  | 

By  that  false  woman,  as  this  king  by  thee. 
His  father  revell'd  in  the  heart  of  France, 
And  tamed  the  king,  ahd  made  the  dauphin  stoop ;    ^ 
And,  bad  he  match'd  according  to  his  state,  i 

He  might  have  kept  that  glory  to  this  day : 
But,  when  he  took  a  beggar  to  his  bed, 
And  graced  thy  poor  sire  with  his  bridal  day  :  j 

Even  then  that  sunshine  brew'd  a  shower  for  him. 
That  wash'd  his  father's  fortunes  forth  of  France, 
And  heap'd  sedition  on  his  crown  at  home. 
For  what  broach'd  this  tumult,  but  thy  pride? 
Hadst  thou  been  meek,  our  title  still  had  slept ;  i 

And  we,  in  pity  of  the  gentle  king,    .  | 

Had  slipp'd  our  claim  until  another  age.  i 

•  One  branded  by  nature, 
i  Gilt  is  a  superficial  covering  of  gold. 
1  Kennel  was  then  pronounced  channel. 
I  To  shew  thy  meanness  of  birth  by  the  indecent 
railing. 
U  Drab.  IT  i.  e.  A  cuckold. 
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Gto*  Bat,  wlien  we  saw  our  saosliine  made  thy 
•pring. 
And  that  thy  summer  bred  us  no  increase. 
We  let  the  axe  to  thy  usurping  root : 
ind  though  the  edge  hath  something  hit  ourselves. 
Yet,  know  thou  since  we  have  begun  to  strike. 
We'll  never  leave,  till  we  have  hewn  thee  down. 
Or  bathed  thjr  growing  with  our  heated  bloods. 

Edw.  And,  in  this  resolution,  I  defy  thee  ; 
Not  willing  any  longer  conference, 
Suice  thou  deny'st  the  gentle  king  to  speak.—' 
Soand  trumpets  !>-Let  our  bloody  colours  wave!— 
And  either  victory,  or  else  a  grave. 

Q.  Mar.  Stay,  Edward. 

Edto.  No,  wrangling  woman ;  we'll  no  longer  stay  ^ 
These  words  will  cost  ten  thousand  lives  to  day* 

[Exeuni, 

SCENE  III^A  Field  of  Battle  betweet^  Tbwtim 
and  Saxton  in  Yorkshire,* 

Alarums  :  Excursions j— Enter  Waewick. 
War.  Forspent  with  toil,  as  runners  with  a  race, 
I  lay  me  down  a  little  while  to  breathe  : 
For  strokes  received,  and  many  blows  repaid, 
Haverobb'd  my  strong-knit  sinews  of  their  strength/ 
And,  spite  of  spite,  needs  must  1  rest  a  while. 

Enter  Edward,  running, 

Edw.  Smile,  geiltle  heaven !  or  strike,  ungentle 

death ! 

For  this  world  frowns,  and  Edward's  sun  is  clouded. 

War*  How  now,  my  lord?  What  hap  t  What  hope 

of  good  f 

Enter  Gkorok. 

Geo,  Oar  hap  is  loss,  our  hope  but  sad  despair; 
Oor  ranlLs  are  broke,  and  ruin  follows  us : 
What  counsel  give  you,  whither  shall  we  fly  t 

Bdw,  Bootless  is  flight,  they  follow  us  with  wings  ; 
And  weak  we  are,  and  cannot  shun  pursuit. 

Enter  Ricbabd. 
Rkeh»  Ah,  Warwick,  why  hast  thou  withdrawn 
tfayselft 
Thy  brother's  blood  the  thirsty  earth  hath  drunk, 
Broaeh'd  with  the  steely  point  of  Ctifl'ord's  lance  : 
Aud,  in  the  very  pangs  of  death,  he  cried,— 
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liHce  to  a  diaibftl  clangor  heard  from  £lr;-« 
Warwick,  revenge !  Brother,  reverse  my  death  ! 
So  undemeatii  me  belly  of  their  steeds. 
That  stain'd  their  fetlocks  In  his  smoking  blood » 
The  noble  gentleman  gave  np  the  ghost. 

War,  Then  let  the  earth  be  drunken  with  our 

blood  t 
I'll  kill  my  horse,  because!  will  not  fly. 
Why  stand  we  like  soft>hearted  women  here. 
Wailing  our  losses,  whiles  the  foe  doth  rage ; 
And  look  upon  *,  as  if  the  tragedy 
Were  play'd  in  jest  by  coanterfeiling  actors f 
Here  On  my  knee  I  vow  to  God  above, 
ru  never  pause  again,  never  stand  stil]. 
Till  either  death  hath  closed  these  eyes  of  mine. 
Or  fortune  giych  me  measure  of  revenge. 
;  Bdw,  O   Warwick,  I  do  bend   my  knee   with 

thine; 
And,  in  this  vow,  dd  chain  my  soul  lo  thine.-** 
And  ere  my  knee  rise  from  the  earth's  cold  face, 
I  throw  my  hattds^  mine  eyes,  my  heart  to  thee. 
Thou  setter  up  and  plucker  down  of  kings  I 
Beseeching  thee,— -if  with  thy  will  it  stands. 
That  to  my  foes  thife  body  must  be  prey,— . 
Yet  that  thy  brazen  gates  of  heaven  may  ope. 
And  give  sweet  passage  to  my  sinful  soul  I— 
Now,  lords,  take  leave-until  we  meet  again. 
Where'er  it  be^  in  heaven,. or  on  earth. 
Rich*  Brother,  give  me  thy  hand;— and  gentle 

Warwick, 
Let  me  embrace  thee  in  my  weaiy  arms : — 
,1,  that  did  never  weep,  now  melt  with  woe, 
lliat  winter  should  ^ut  off  our  spring-time  so. 
War*  Away,  away  I    Once  more,  sweet  lords, 

farewell. 
Geo,  Yet  let  us  all  together  to  our  troops. 
And  give  them  leave  to  fly  that  will  not  stay  ; 
And  call  them  pillars,  that  will  stand  to  us  ; 
And,  if  we  thrive,  promise  them  such  rewards 
As  victors  wear  at  the  Olympian  games : 
This  maV  plant  eonrage  in  their  quailing  f  breasts ; 
For  yet  is  nope  of  life,  and  victory.—     - 
Fore-slow  t  no  longer,  make  we  henee  amain. 

[Exeunt, 

*  And  are  mere  spectators. 

t  Sinking  into  dejection. 

t  To  fore-slow  is  to  be  dilatory,  to  loiter. 
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SCENE  Jr.—The  tame.—Another  Part  of  the  Field, 

ExewNrskms.^Bnter  Ric^aeo  aM  Clipfokd. 

BicJL  Now,  Clifford,  I  have  singled  thee  alone : 
Sappose,  this  arm  is  for  the  duke  of  York, 
And  this  for  Rutland ;  both  bound  to  revenge, 
Wert  thon  environed  with  a  brazen  wall* 

Clif.  Now,  Richard,  I  am  with  thee  here  alone : 
This  is  the  hand,  that  stabb'd  thy  father  York  ; 
And  this  the  hand,  that  slew  thy  brother  Rutland  : 
And  here's  the  heart,  that  triumphs  in  their  death. 
And  cheers  these  hands  that  slew  thy  sire  and 

brother. 
To  execute  the  like  upon  thyself; 
A^d  so,  have  at  thee. . 

ITheyAght—Warwkk  enters;  Clifford Jliet,. 

JUch,  Nay,  Warwick,  single  out  some  other  chace; 
For  I  myself  will  hunt  this  wolf  to  death.  lExeunt, 

SCENE  r^Another  Part  qf  the  Field, 

Alarunh^EiUer  King  Hbmrt; 

*  K,  JZm.  This  battle  fares  like  to  the  morning's 

war. 
When  dying  clouds  c<Mitend  with  growing  light ; 
What  time  the  shepherd,  blowing  of  his  nails. 
Can  neither  call  it  perfect  day,  or  night. 
Now  sways  it  this  way,  like  a  mighty  sea, 
Fbrced  by  the  tide  to  combat  with  the  wind  ; 
Now  sways  it  that  way,  like  the  self-same  sea 
Forced  to  retire  by  fnry  of  the  wind : 
Smaetime,  the  flood  prevails ;  and  then,  the  wind ; 
Mow,  one  the  better ;  then,  another  best ; 
Both  tugging  to  be  victors,  breast  to  breast. 
Yet  neither  conqueror,  nor  conquered : 
80  is  the  equal  pois^  of  the  fell  war. 
Here  on  this  molehill  will  I  sit  me  down. 
To  whom  Ood  will,  there  be  the^viotorj' ! 
For  Iforpiaret,  my  queen,  and  Clifford  too. 
Have  chid  me  frmn  the  battle ;  swearing  both. 
They  prosper  best  of  all  when  I  am  thence. 
'Would  I  were  dead  1  if  God's  good  will  were  so :  . 
For  what  is  in  this  world,  but  grief  and  woet 
0  God  J  methinka,  it  were  a  happy  life. 
To  be  no  better  Uian  a  homely  swain ; 
To  sit  upon  a  hill,  at  I  do  now. 
To  carve  out  dials  quaintly,  point  by  point. 
Thereby  to  see  the  nisutes  hoW  they  run; 
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How  many  make  the  hour  fall  complete. 

How  many  hours  bring  about  the  day, 

How  many  days  will  linish  up  the  year. 

How  many  years  a  mortal  man  may  live. 

When  this  is  known^  then  to  divide  the  times  : 

Se  maby  hours  must  I  tend  my  flock; 

So  many  hours  n\ust  I  take  my  rest ; 

So  many  hours  must  I  contemplate  ; 

So  many  hours  must  I  sport  myself; 

So  many  days  my  ewes  have  been  with  young ; 

So  many  weeks  ere  the  poor  fools  will  yean  ; 

So  many  years  ere  I  shall  sheer  the  fleece : 

So  minutes,  hours,  days,  weeks,  months,  and  years, 

Pass'd  over  to  the  .end  they  were  created. 

Would  bring  white  hairs  unto  a  quiet  grave. 

Ah,  what  a  life  were  this  I  How  sweet !  How  lovely  I 

Gives  not  the  hawthorn  bush  a  sweeter  shade 

To  shepherds,  looking  on  their  silly  sheep. 

Than  doth  a  rich  embroider'd  canopy 

To  kings,  that  fear  theijr  subjects'  treachery  1 

O,  yes,  it  doth  ;  a  thousand  fold  it  doth. 

And  to  conclude, — the  shepherd's  homely  curds. 

His 'cold  thin  drink  out  of  his  leather  bottle, 

His  wonted  sleep  under  a  fresh  tree^s  shade. 

All  which  secure  and  sweetlj'  he  enjoys. 

Is  far  beyond  a  prince's  delicates. 

His  viands  sparkling  in  a  golden  cup. 

His  body  couolied  in  a  curious  bed. 

When  care,  mistrust,  and  treason  wait  on  him. 

Alarum.'^Enter  a  Son  that  has  killed  hit  Father, 
dragging  in  the  dead  Body* 
Son.  Ill  blows  the  wind,  that  profits  nobody. — 
This  man,  whom  hand  in  hand  I  slew  in  fight. 
May  be  possessed  with  some  store  of  crowns : 
And  I,  that  haply  take  ihem  from  him  now. 
May  >  et  ere  night  yield  both  my  life  and  them 
To  some  man  else,  as  this  dead  imtn  doth  to  me.*— 
Who's  this  T— O  66d  I  it  is  my  father's  face,' 
Whom  in  this  conflict  I  unawares  have  kill'd. 
O  heavy  times,  begetting  such  events  I 
From  London  by  the  king  was  I  press'd  forth  ; 
My  father,  being  the  earl  of  Warwick's  man. 
Came  on  the  part  of  York,  press'd  by  his  master ; 
And  I,  who  at  his  hands  received  my  life. 
Have  by  my  hands, of  life  bereaved  him.— 
Pardon  me,  God,  I  knew  not  what  I  did !— > 
And  pardon,  father,  for  I  knew  not  thee  !— 
My  tears  shall  wipe  away  thcM  bloody  inirka ; 
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And  ne-  more  words,  till  diey  have  Aow'd  their 
fill. 
K.  Hen.  O  piteons  specUcle!  O  bloody  times  I 
Whilst  lions  war,  and  battle  for  their  dens. 
Poor  harmless  lambs  abide  their  enmity <— 
Weep,  wretched  man,  I  ll-tdd  thee  tear  for  tear ; 
And  let  oar  hearts,  and  eyes,  like  civil  war. 
Be  bUnd  with  tears,  and  break  o'excharged  with 
grief. 

EkUt  a  Fatbxb  who  ha$  killed  hU  S9»,  with  the 
Body  in  hit  Arms. 

Fath.  n»ou  that  so  stoutly  hast  resisted  me. 
Give  me  thy  gold,  if  thoa  hast  any  gold ; 
For  I  have  bought  it  with  an  hundred  blows.— 
But  let  me  see:— ^Is  this  our  foeman's  face? 
Ah,  no,  no,  no,  it  is  mine  only  son ! —  ' 
Ah,  boy,  if  any  life  be  left  in  thee. 
Throw  up  thine  eye  ;  see,  see,  what  showers  arise, 
Blown  with  the  windy  tempest  of  ihy  heart. 
Upon  thy  wounds,  that  kill  mine  eye  and  heart  f— 
O,  pity,  God,  this  miserable  age  I— 
What  stratagems*,  how  fell,  how  butcherly. 
Erroneous,  mutinous,  and  unnatural. 
This  deadly  quarrel  daily  doth  beget  1-^- 
O  boy,  thy  father  gave  thee  life  too  soon, 
And  bath  bereft  thee  of  thy  life  too  late  I 

K,  Hen.  Woe  above'  woe !  Grief  more  than  com- 
mon grief  I 
O,  that  my  death  would  sUy  these  nithful  deeds  !^ 
O  pity,  pity,  gentle  heaven,  pity  !— 
The  red  rose  and  the  white  are  on  his  face. 
The  fatal  colours  of  oar  striving  houses  : 
The  one,  his  purple  blood  right  well  resembles ; 
The  other,  his  pale  cheek,  methinks,  present : 
Wither  one  rose,  and  let  the  other  flourish ! 
If  you  contend,  a  thousand  lives  must  wither. 

ikm.  How.  will  my  mother,  for  a  father's  death, 
Take  on  with  nfe,  and  ne'er  be  satisfied  % 
.  Fath,  How  will  my  wife,  for  slaughter  of  my  son, 
Shed  seas  or  tears,  and  ne'er  be  satisfied  t 

K,  Hen,  Ho\»r  will  the  country,  for  these  woeful 
chances, 
Misthiiik  t  the  king,  and  not  be  satisfied  f 

Son.  Was  ever  son,  so  rued  a  father's  death  f 

Fath,  Was  ever  father,  so  bemoau'd  a  son  1 

*  This  word  here  means  dreadful  events, 
t  Think  nnfavonrmhly  of. 
Vol,  IV.  7     F 
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£C.  ffe»,  Was  ev«r  kioi;,  so  grieved  for  &abjec«»* 
woe? 
Much  i&  your  sorrow ;  mine,  ten  times  so  much. 
Son,  ril  bear  thee  hence,  where  I  may  weep  my 
fill.  [JBxit  wUh  the  Bedg. 

Fatbf  These  axms  of  mine  shall  be  thy  winding- 
sheet  ; 
My  heart,  sweet  boy,  shall  be  thy  sepulchre ; 
l^or  from  my  heart  thine  image  ne'er  shall  go. 
Hy  sighing  breast  shall  be  thy  faneral  bell ; 
And  so  ob8e<|uions  will  thy  father  be. 
Sad  for  the  loss  of  thee,  having  no  more. 
As  Priam  was  for  all  his  valiant  sons, 
rir  bear  thee  hence ;  and  let  them  fight  that  will. 
For  I  have  morder'd  where  I  should  not  kill. 

iExit  with  the  JSoOp. 
K,  Hen.  Sad-hearted  men,  much  ovez^one  with 
care. 
Here  sits  a  king  more  woeful  than  yon  ai^e. 

JLlarumi :  Excurstons^—Enter  Qjieen  Wabcaest, 

Prince  of  Walks,  and  Exeteb. 
Prince,  Fly,  father,  fly !  for  all  your  friends  are 
fled. 
And  Warwick  rages  like  a  chafed  bull : 
Away  I  for  death  doth  hold  us  in  pursuit.  " 
Q,  Mar,  Mount  you,  my  lord,  towards  Berwick 
post  amain ; 
Edward  and  Richard,  like  a  brace  of  gr^honnds. 
Having  the  fearful  flying  hare  in  sight. 
With  fiery  eyes,  sparkling  for  very  wrath. 
And  bloody  steel  grasn'd  in  their  ireful  hands. 
Are  at  oar  backs ;  and  therefore  hence  amain. 
Exe.  Away!  for  vengeance  comes  along  with 
tbem:i 
Nay,  stay  not  to  expostulate,  make  speed ;  ' 
Or  else  come  after,  I'll  away  before. 
K^  Hen*  Nay,   take  n^e  with  thee,  good  sweet 
Exeter ; 
Not  that  I  fear  to  sUy,  but  love  to  go 
Whither  the  queen  intends.    Forward ;  aw^ ! 

SCENE  VL^The  same* 
A  loud  Alarum,-— Enter  Cliffobd,  wounded, 
Clif.  Here  bums  my  candle  out,  ay,  here,  it  dies, 
Which,  while  it  lasted,  gave  king  Henry  light. 
O,  Lancaster !  I  fear  thy  overthrow,    . 
More  than  my  body's  parting  "^ith  my  soul. 
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My  love,  and  fear,  glew*d  rniiny  fVi^ids  to  thee ; 
And,  now  I  ftiil,  uiy  tough  commixtnrM  melt. 
Impairing  Henry,  strength'ning  nus-prond  York, 
The  comnum  people  swann  Hke  snmmer  flies : 
Ind  whither  fly  the  gnats,  but  to  the  snn  t 
And  who  shin^  now,  but  Heniv's  enemies  t    , 

0  Phoebos !  hadst  thou  never  given  consent  • 
That  Pliaeton  should  check  thy  fiery  steeds, 
Ihy  homing  car  never  had  scorch'd  the  earth : 
And,  Henry,  hadst  thou  sway'd  as  kings  should  do. 
Or  as  thy  father,  and  his  father,  did. 

Giving  no  ground  unto  the  house  of  York, 
They  never  then  had  sprung  like  summer  flies ; 
L  and  ten  thousand  in  diis  luckless  realm. 
Mad  left  no  mourning  wido^  for  our  death. 
And  thoa  this  day  hadst  kept  thy  chair  in  peace. 
For  what  doth  cherish  weeds,  but  gentle  air  t 
And  what  make  robbers  bold,  but  too  much  lenity  t 
Bootless  are  plaintt,  and  cureless  are  nty  wounds ; 
No  way  to  fly,  nor  strength  to  hold  out  flight : 
The  fbe  is  merciless,  and  will  not  pity. 
For,  at  their  hands,  I  have  deserved  no  pity ; 
The  air  hath  got  into  my  deadly  wounds,  - 
And  much  effuse  of  blood  dotli  make  me  faint  :-^ 
Come,  York,  and  Richard,  Warwick  and  the  rest ; 

1  stab^d  your  Aiders'  bosoms,  split  my  breast. 

Almrum  tmd  ROreai^—Bmier  Sowaed,  Geofeot, 
RicHAED,  MoMT&^cB,  Wabwigk,  mmd  Soldiers. 
Edm.  Vow  breathe  we,  lords ;  good  fortune  bids 
us  pause. 
And  smooth  the  mywns  of  war'with  peaceful  looks.— 
Some  troops  pursue  ^e  bloody*minded  queen  ;— 
That  led  calm  Henry,  though  ne  were  a  king. 
As  doth  a  sail,  filPd  with  a  fratting  gust. 
Command  an  aivosy  to  stem  the  waves. 
But  think  you,  knrds,  that  Clifford  fled  with  thettit 

War,  No,  'tis  impossible  he  should  escape : 
For,  though  before  his  face  I  speak  the  words. 
Your  brotner  Richard  mark'd  him  for  the  grave  i 
And,  wheresoe'er  he  is,  he's  surely  dead. 


ICUffbrd  groans  and  dies. 
at  which      " 


Biw,  Whose  soul  is  that  which  takes  her  heavy 

leave  t 
Mich,  A  deadly  groan,  like  life  and  dettth's  de- 

firting. 
ee  who  it  is :  and,  now  the>attlc's  ended. 
If  friend,  or  foe,  let  him  be  gently  used. 
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Bleh»  Revoke  that  doom  o€  mercy,  for 'tis  Cliiford ; 
Who,  not  contented  that  he  lopp'd  the  branch. 
In  hewing  Rutland  when  his  leaves  put  forth. 
Bat  set  his  murdering  knife  unto  the  root 
From  whence  that  tender  spray  did  sweetly  spring, 
I  mean  our  princely  father,  duke  of  York. 

War,  From  off  the  gates  of  York  fetch  down  the 
head, 
Your  father's  head,  wliich  Clifford  placed  there : 
Instead  whereof,  let  this  supply  the  room ; 
Measure  for  measure  must  be  answered. 

£klw.  Bring  forth  this  fatal  screech'owl  to  cor 
house. 
That  nothing  sung  but  death  to  ns  and  ours : 
Now  death  shall  stop  his  dismal  threatening  sound, 
Aiid  his  ill-boding  tongue  no  more  shall  ^peak. 

[Attendants  bring  the  Body  forward. 

War.  I  think  his  uuderstaudiug  is  berett : — 
Speak,  Clifford,  dost  thou  know  who  speaks  to 

theet— 
Dark  cloudy  death  o'ersliades  his  beams  of  life. 
And  he  nor  sees,  nor  heai-s  us  what  we  say. 

Rich,  O^  'would  he  did  !  And  so,  perhaps,  he  doth; 
♦Tis  but  his  policy  to  counterfeit. 
Because  he  would  avoid  such  bitter  taunts 
Which  in  the  time  of  death  he  gave  our  father. 

Geo.  If  so  thou  thiuk'st,  vex   him  with  eag«r 
words  •. 

Rich.  Clifford,  ask  mercy,  and  obtain  no  grace. 

Edw,  Clifford,  repent  in  bootless  penitence. 

War.  Clifford,  devise  excuses  for  thy  faults. 

Geo»  While  we  devise  fell  tortures  for  thy  faults. 

R^h.  Thou  didst  love  York,.aud  I  am  son  to  York. 

Edw.  Thou  pitied'st  Rutland,  I  will  pity  thee. 

Geo.  Where's  captain  Margaret  to  fence  you  now  t 

War.  They  mock  tHee,  Clifford !  Swear  as  thou 
wast  wont. 
•  Rich.  What,  not  an  oath  t  Nay,  then  the  world 

goes  hard, 
When  Clifford  cannot  spare  his  friends  an  oath :« 
I  know  by  that,  he's  dead ;  and,  bv  my  m>u1. 
If  this  right  hand  would  buy  two  hours'  life. 
That  I  in  all  despite  mi^ht  rail  at  him. 
This  hand  should  chop  it  off;  and  with  the  issning 

blood 
Stifle  the  villabi,  whose  unstaunched  thirst 
York  and  young  Rutland  could  not  satisfy. . 

•  Soor  words,  words  of  asperity. 
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War,  Ay,  bat  he's  dead :  Off  larith  the  tndtor's 
head. 
And  rear  it  in  the  place  yonr  father's  stands.— 
And  now  to  London  with' triumphant  march. 
There  to  be  crowned  England's  royah  king. 
From  whence  shall  Warwick  cut  the  sea  to  France, 
And  ask  the  lady  Bona  for  thy  queen : 
So  shalt  thou  sinew  both  these  lands  together ;' 
And,  having  France  thy  friend,  thou  shal  t  not  dread 
The  scatter'd  foe,  that  hopes  to  rise  again ; 
For  though  they  cannot  greatly  sting  to  hurt. 
Yet  look  to  have  th^m  buz,  to  offend  thine  ears. 
First,  will  I  see  the  coronation ; 
And  then  to  Brjtauny  I'll  cross  the  sea. 
To  effect  this  marriage,  so  it  please  my  lord. 

Ei»,  Even  as  thou  wilt,  sweet  Warwick,  let  it  be : 
For  on  thy  shoulder  do  I  build  my  seat; 
And  never  will  I  undertake  the  thing. 
Wherein  thy.  counsel  and  consent  is  wanting.-*— 
Richard,  I  will  create  thee  duke  of  Gloster  ;•— 
And  George,  of  Clarence  ;— Warwick,  as  ourself. 
Shall  do,  and  undo,  as  him  pleaseth  best. 

Biek*  Let  me  be  duke  of  Clarence,  George  of 
Gloster ; 
For  Gloster's  dukedom  is  too  oipinous. 

War.  Tut,  that's  a  foolish  observation ; 
Richard  be  doke  of  Gloster :  now  to  London, 
To  8«e  these  honours  in  possession.  [JE^€««f. 

ACT  III. 
SCENE  /.—A  Chace  in  the  North  of  England, 
Enter  Tu»  Kaapaas,  tvUh  Crose-dewe  te  their 
Hands.  ^ 

1  Keep.   Under  this    thick-grown  brake  •  we'll 

shroud  onrselvds ; 
For  through  this  lannd  t  anon  the  deer  will  come ; 
And  in  this  covert  will  we  make  onr  staiid, 
Calling  the  principal  of  all  the  deer. 

2  Keep.  I'll  stay  above  the  hill,  so  both  may  shoot. 
1  Keep.ThBt  cannot  be ;  the  noise  of  thy  cross-bow 

Will  scare  the  herd,  and  so  my  shoot  is  lost. 
Here  stand  we  both,  and  aim  we  at  the  best : 
And,  for  the  time  shall  not  seem  tedious, 
I'll  tell  thee  what  befel  me  on  a  day. 
In  this  self-place  where  now  we  mean  to  stand. 
S  Keep.  Here  comes  a  man,  let's  stay  till  he  be  past. 

•  Thicket,     t  A  plain  extended  between  woods. 
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Enter  King  Hbnby,  disguised,  with  a  Proffer-booki 

JT.  Hien»  From  Scotlaiid  am  Lstolen,  even  of  ptti« 
love,  , 
To  greet  mine  own  land  with  my  wishful  sight. 
No,  Harry,  Harry,  'tis  no  land  of  thine ; 
Thy  place  is  fill'd,  thy  sceptre  wrong  from  thee. 
Thy  balm  wash'd  off,  wherewith  thou  wast  anointed  t 
No  bending  knee  will  call  thee  Caesar  now. 
No  humble  sailors  press  to  speak  for  right. 
No,  not  a  man  comes  for  redress  of  thee ; 
For  how  can  I  help  them,  and  not  myself? 

1  Keep.  Ay,  here's  a  deer  whose  skm's  a  keeper's 
fee: 
This  is  the  owmdam  king ;  let's  seiie  npon  him. 

K.  Hen,  uet  me  embrace  these  oar  adversities  ; 
For  wise  men  say,  it  is  the  wisest  course.' 

3  Keep.^hy  linger  we  f  Let  as  lay  hands  upon  hfan. 

1  K^,  Forbear  awhile ;  we'll  hear  k  little  more. 
K.  Hen,  My  qaeea,  and  son,  are  ^one  to  Fk-anct 

far  «id ;  *  / 

And,  as  I  hear,  the  great'commaBdinc  Warwick 
Is  thither  gone,  to  crave  the  French  king's  sistet 
To  wife  for  Edward :  jf  this  news  be  trae. 
Poor  qaeen,  and  son,  yoar  laboor  is  but  lost;* 
For  Warwick  is  a  subtle  orator. 
And  Lewis  a  prinee  soon  won  with  moving  words. 
By  this  account,  then  Margaret  may  win  him.; 
For  she's  a  woman  to  be  pitied  much  : 
Her  sighs  will  make  a  battery  in  his  breast ; 
Her  tears  will  pierce  into  a  marble  heart ; 
The  tiger  will  be  mild,  while  she  doth  mourn  ; 
And  Nero  will  be  tainted  with  remorse. 
To  hear,  and  see,  her  plaints,  her  brinish  tears. 
AVt  hot  she's  come  to  beg ;  Warwick,  to  give : 
She,  on  his  left  side,  cravin^^  aid  for  Henry  ; 
He,  on  his  right,  asking  a  wife  for  Edward.  , 
She  weeps  and  says— her  Henry  is  deposed  ; 
He  smiles,  and  says— his  Edward  is  install'd; 
That  she,  poor  wretch,  for  grief  can  speak  no  more : " 
Whiles  Warwick  tells  his  tiUe,  smooths  the  wrong, 
Inferreth  arguments  of  mighty  strength  ; 
And,  in  conclusion,  wins  the  king  from  her« 
With  promise  of  his  si«ter,  and  what  else. 
To  strengthen  and  support  king  Edward's  place. 
O  Margaret,  thus  'twill  be;^  and  thou,' poor  soul. 
Art  then  forsaken,  as  thou  went'st  forlorn. 

2  Keep.  Say,  what  art  thou,  that  talk'st  of  kings 

and  queens  t  ' 
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K,  Jkm,  More  than  I  seem,  and  lesa  than  I  was 
bom  to: 
A  man  at  least,  fog  le»  I  should  not  be ;, 
And  men  may  talk  of  kings,  and  why  not  I T 
2  Keep,  Ay,  bat  thoa  talk'st  as  if  thon  weirt  a  king; 
JSU  Bm.  Wiiy»  so  I  am*  in  mind  $   and  tbit's 

enough. 
%K€ef»  Bat,  if  thou  be  a  king,  wheie  is  Ifay 

crown  t 
K,  Hen.  My  crown  is  in  my  heart,  not  on  my 
head; 
Kot  deck'd  with  diamonds  and  Indian  stones, 
Kor  to  be  seen :  my  crown  is  call'd,  content : 
A  crown  it  is,  that  seldom  king?  enjoy. 
%  Keep,  WeU,  if  you  be  «  king  crowit'd  with 
content. 
Tour  crown  content,  and  yon,  must  be  contented    ./ 
To  go  along  with  us:  for,  as  we  tliink. 
Ton  are  the  kinj^,  king  Edward  bath  deposed ; 
And  we  his.  subjects,  sworn  in  all  allegiance. 
Will  apprehend  you  as  his  enemy. 
JC.  Men*  But  did  you  never  swear,  and  break  an 

oatht 
itKeef*  No.  never  such  an  oath ;  4>or  will  not  now. 
K,  Men*  Where  did  you  dwell,  when  I  was  king 

of  England  f 
S  K£ep.  Here  in  this  country,  where  we  now  re- 


JT.  Hem,  I  was  anointed  king  at  nine  months  old ; 
My  father^  and  my  grandfather,  were  kings ; 
And  yon  were  sworn  true  subjects  unto  me  : 
And  tell  me.  then,  haye  you  not  broke  your  oaths  t 

1  Keep,  No; 
For  we  were  sulyects,  bat  while  you  were  king. 

K.  Hen,  Why,  am  I  deadt  Do  I  not  breathe  a 
man? 
Ah,  simple  men,  von  know  not  what  you  swear.    - 
Look,  as  I  blow  this  feather  from  my  face,'^ 
And  as  the  air  blows  it  to  me  agntin. 
Obeying  with  my  wind  when  I  no  blow. 
And  yielding  to  another  when  it  blows. 
Commanded  alti^ys  by  the  greater  gust ; 
Sach  is  the  lightness  of  you  common  men. 
Bnt  do  not  break  yoar  oaths ;  for,  of  that  sin 
My  mild  entreaty  shall  not  make  you  guilty. 
Go  where  yon  will,  the  king  shall  be  commanded ; 
And  be  you  kings ;  command,  and  1*11  obey. 

1  Keep,  We  are  true  subjects  to  the  king,  king 
Edward. 
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K.  Hen.  So  woa|d  yon  be  again  to  Henry, 
If  he  were  seated  as  king  Edward  is. 
I  Keep,  We  charge  yon,  in  God's  name,  and  in 
the  king's. 
To  go  with  ns  unto  the  officers. 
K,  Hm,  In  God's  name,  lead ;  your  king's  name 
be  obey'd : 
And  what  God  will,  theh  let  yoor  king  parform  ;    ^ 
And  what  he  will,  I  humbly  yield  unto.     [Exeunt, 

SCENE  II.— London.-^A  Boom  tM  the  Palace. 

[Bnter  King  Edward,  Glostbe,  CbABBivGa,  and 

iMdp  Ga«T. 
K,  Edttf*  Brotlier  of  Gloster',  at  Saint  Albans*  field 
This  lady's  hasband,  Sir  John  Grey,  was  slain  ; 
His  lands  then  seized  on  by  the  conqueror : 
Her  suit  is  now,  to  repossess  those  lands  ; 
Which  we  injustice  cannot  well  deny, 
Because  in  quarrel  of  the  house  of  York  | 
The  worthy  gentleman  did  lose  his  life. 

Glo.  Your  highness  sliall  do  M'ell*  to  grant  her  suit ; 
It  were  dishonour,  to  deny  it  her. 
K.Edw.  It  were  no  less;   but  yet  I'll  make  a 

pause. 
Glo,  Yea!  is  it  so Y 
I  see,  the  lady-hath  a  thing  to  grant. 
Before  the  king  will  grant  her  humble  suit. 
Cktt,  He  knows  the  game;  liow  true  he  keeps 
the,windt  [Aside* 

Glo,  Silence  1  [Aside. 

K.  Edw.  Widow,  we  will  consider  of  your  suit,     . 
And  come  some  other  lime  to  know  our  mind. 
L.  Grey,  Right  gracious  lord,  I  cannot  brook 
delay : 
May  it  please  your  highness  to  resolve  me  now; 
And  what  your  pleasare  is.  shall  satisfy  me. 
Glo.  [Aside.]  Ay,  widow  t  Then  I'll  Mrarrant  you 
all  your  Itmds, 
An  if  what  pleases  him,  shall  pleasure  you. 
Fight  closer,  or,  good  faith,  you'll  catch  a  blow. 
Clar,  I*  fear  her  not,  tiniess  she  chance  to  fall.   < 

[Aside. 
Glo.  God  forbid  that !  for  he'll  take  'vantages. 

[Aside. 
K,  Edtp.  How  many  children  hast  ihon,  widow  t 

Tell  me. 
Clar.  I  think  he  means  to  beg  a  child  of  her. 

.  [Aside. 
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dp.  May,  wUp  me  then ;  he'll  rather  give  Iter 

two.  lAsUe. 

tsi  Grejf.  Three,  my  most  fracioaa  lord. 
Gla.  Yon  shall  have  four,  if  you'll  be  ruled  by 

him.  U«Me. 

JT.  JSdw,  Twere  pity,  they  should  lose  their  fa- 

therms  land. 
L.  Grey.  Be  pitiful,  dread  lord,  and  grant  it  then. 
K.iBdv,  Lords,  give  as  leave ;  I'll  try  this  wi- 
dow's wit.  • 
Gi0i  Ay,  good  leave  •  have  you ;  for  you  will  hare 

leave, 
THE  youth  take  leave,  and  leave  yon  to  tit*  eratch. 
[Gloster  and  Clarence  retire  to  tht  other  side, 
K.  Bdw*  Now  tell  me,  madam,  do  you  love  your 

children  t 
X.  Grey.  Ay,  full  as  dearly  as  I  love  myjwlf. 
K,  £dtv.  And  would  you  not  do  much  tu  do  them 

good  t 
L.  Grey.  To  do  them  good,  I  would  sustain  sc»ne 

harm.  • 

JT.  Edw.  Then  get  your  husband's  land,  to  do 

them  good. 
L.  Grey.  Therefore  I  came  unto  your  majesty. 
K.  Edw.  I'll  tell  you  how  these  lands  are  to  be  t{ot. 
Jj.  Grey.  So  shall  you  bind  me  to  your  highness' 

service.  » 

K.  Edw.  Wliat  service  wilt  thou  do  me,-if  I  give 

them  t 
L,  Grey.  What  you  command,  that  rests  in  me 

to  do. 
K.  Edw.  But  you  will  take   exceptions  to   my 

boon. 
L.  Grey.  No,  gracious  lord,  except  I  cannot  doit. 
K,  Edw.  Ay,  bnt  thou  canst  do  what  I  meali  to 

ask. 
L.  Grey,  Why,  then  I  will  do  what  your  grace 

conunands. 
do.  He  plies  her  hard ;   and  much  nun  wears 

the  marble.  [Aside. 

Ctm".  As  red  as  fire !  Nay,  then  her  wax  must 

melt.  [Aside. 

L.  Grey.  Why  stops  my  lord  t   Shall  I  not  hear 

my  taakf 
JT.  Edw.  An  easy  task ;  'tis  bnt  to  love  a  king. 
L.  Grey.  That's  soon  perform'd,  because  1  am  a 

subject. 

•  Thif  phrase' implies  readiness  of  assent. 
YoL.  IV.  Q 
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jr.  JEdUf.  Why  theii»  thy  hvaband's  lands  I  finely 

give  thee. 
L*  Greu.  I  take  my  leare,  with  many  thbosand 

thanks. 
G<0»  The  match  is  made ;   she  seals  ;it  with  a 

cori'sy. 
JT.  Edw.  But  stay  thee,  'Us  the  fraits  of  love  I 


X.  Grey,  The  fruits  of  love  I  mean,  my  loving 
,    .        liege.  I 

Km  BdWu  Ay,  bat,  I  fear  me,  in  another  sense. 
What  love,  thinlk'st  thou,  I  sue  so  much  to  get  t 
L,  Grejfi.  My  love  till  death,  my  humble  thanlcii 
my  prayers  f 
That  love,  which  virtue  begs,  and  virtue  grants,*' 
K.  Edw.  No,  by  my  troth,  1  did  not  mean  such 

love. 
Im.  Grejf,  Why«  then  yon  mean  not  as  I  thought 
you  did. 
i  JC*  Edw,  Bat  now  you  partly  may  perceive  my 
mind. 
Zn  Grey,  My  mind  will  never  grant  what  I  pereeive 
Your  highness  aims  at,  if  I  aim  aright. 
K.  Edw,  To  tell  thee  plain,;l  aim  to  lie  with  thee. 
L,  Grey,  To  tell  yon  plain,  I  had  rather  lie  in 

prison.  t 

jr.  Edw,  Why,  then  thou  shalt  not  have  thy  hus- 
band's lands. 
L,  Grey,  ^hy, '  then  mine  honesty  shall  be  my 
.    dower ; . 
For  by  that  loss  I  will  not  purchase  them. 
JC.  Edw.   Therein  thou  wrong'st  thy  children 

mightily. 
Zta  Grey,  Herein  your  highness  wrongs  both  them 
and  me. 
But,  mighty  lord,  this  merry  inclination. 
Accords  not  with  the  sadness  *■  of  my  suit ; 
Tlease  you  dismiss  me,  either  with  ay,  or  no. 

K,  Bdtp.  Ay;  if  thou  wilt  say  ay,  to  my  request: 

No';  if  thou  dost  say  no,  to  my  demand. 

,   L,  Grey,  Then,  no,  my  lord.  My  suit  is  s^  an  end. 

Glo.  Jhe  widow  likes  him  not,  she  knits » her 

brows*  \A9ide. 

Clar,  He  is  the  bluntest  wooer  in  Christendom. 

[Asldk. 
K.  Edw.  \Asidei'\  Her  looks  do  argue  her  replete 
with  modesty ; 

,  •"Pm  serionanets. 
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Sir  woiAs  do  shew  her  wit  iaeoinparftble ; 
1  her  perfections  cbalienge  sovereignty  | 
One  way,  or  other,  she  is  for  a  Icing ; 
And  she  shall  6e  my  love,  or  else  my  <tiieen.<— 
8ay,  that  king  Edward  take  thee  for  his  queen  t 
L,  Grey,  1^  better  said  than  done,  my  gracious 
lord: 
I  am  a  subject  fit  to  jest  withal. 
But  tax  unfit  to  be  a  sovereigns 
K,  EthP»  Sweet,  widow,  by  ray  state,  I  swear  to 
thee, : 
I  speuk  no  more  than  what  my  soul  intends ; 
Aod  that  is,  to  emoy  thee  for  my  love. 

L,  Grew.  And  that  is  more  than  I  will  jield  unto  s 
I  know,  1  am  too  mean  to  be  your  queen ; 
And  yet  too  good  to  be  vonr  concubine. 
JC,  Edw,  Y6u  cavil,  widow^  I  did  mean,  my  queen* 
Im  Grey.  Twill  grieve  your  grace,  my  sons  ^ould 
call  vou--4'ath«r. 
'  AT.  Jitftr.  Ih>  more,  than  when  thy  daughters  call 

thee  mother. 
Thou  art  a  widow,  and  thou  hast  some  children ;    * 
And,  by  God's  mother,  I,  being  but  a  bachelor. 
Have  other  some  :  why,  tis  a  happy  thing 
To  be  the  fiither  unto  many  sons. 
Answer  no  more,  for  thou  shalt  be  my  queen. 
G%»,  The  ghostly  fath^  now  hatlv  done  his  shrift. 

\k»ide. 

'   CUtr,  When  he  was  made  a  shtiver,  'twas  for 

shift.  [Aside. 

jr.  Edw.  Brothers,  you  muse  what  chat  we  two 

have  had. 
Glo.  The  widow  likes  it  not,  for  she^ looks  sad.* 
K.Edw.  You'd  think  it  strange,  if  I  should  marry 

her. 
CHar.  To  whom,  my  lord  t 
K,  Edw.  Why,  Clarence,  to  myself. 
Gl».  Thi^  would  be  ten  days'  wonder,  at  the  least. 
CUkt.  That's  a  day  longer  than  a  wonder  lasts. 
Glo.  By  so  much  is  the  wonder  in  extremes. 
JC  Edw.  Well,  jest  on,  brothers :  I  can  tell  you 
both. 
Her  suit  is  granted  for  her  husband's  IwmIs. 

Enter  9  NOBLBMAN. 

Nob.  My  gracious  lord,  Henry  your  foe  is  taken, 
And  brought  yo^r  prisoner  to  your  palace  gate. 
K.  Edw.  See,  that  he  be   convcy'd  unto  the 
Tower  •— 
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And  go  we,  iMrothers,  to  Uie  man  that  took  him. 
To  question  of  his  apprehension.— 
Widow,  go  yoa  along ;— Lords,  use  her  honoarable. 
l&ceunt  King  Edward,  Lady  Grey,  Clarence, 
and  Lord* 
Glo,  Ay,  Edward  will  use  women  honourahly. 
'Would  he  were  wasted,  marrow,  bones,  and  ali. 
That  from  his  loins  no  hopeful  branch  ma^  spring. 
To  cross  me  from  the  golden  time  I  look  for ! 
And  yet,  between  my  soul's  desire,  and  me, 
(The  lustful  Edward's  title  buried,) 
Is  Clarence,  Henry,  and  his  son  young  Edward, 
And  all  the  uulook'^Ufor  issue  of  their  bodies. 
To  take  their  rooms,  ere  1  can  place  myself: 
A  cold  premeditation  for  my  purpose ! 
Why,  then  I  do  but  dream  on  sovereignty  ; 
I4ke  one  that  stands  upon  a  promontory. 
And  spies  a  far-off  shore  where  he  woald  tread. 
Wishing  Ids  foot  were  equal  with  Ids  «ye  ; 
And  chides  the  sea  that  sunders  him  from  thence, 
Sayiug— he'll  lade  it  dry  to  have  his  way  : 
-60  do  I  wish  the  crown,  being  so  far  off; 
And  so  I  chide  the  means  that  keep  me  from  it;     . 
And  so  I  say — I'll  cut  the  causes  c^. 
Flattering  me  with  impossibilities.— 
My  eye's  too  quick,  my  heart  o'erweens  too  macfa, 
Unless  my  hand  and  strength  could  equal  them. 
Well,  sav  there  is  no  kingdom  then  for  Richard ; 
What  otuer  pleasure  can  the  world  afford  t 
I'll  make  my  heaven  in  a  lady's  lap. 
And  deck  my  body  in  gay  ornaments. 
And  witch  sweet  ladies  with  my  words  and  looks. 
O  miserable  thought!  And  more  unlikely, 
Thanr  to  accomplish  twenty  golden  crowns  f 
Why,  love  foreswore  me  in  my  mother's  womb ; 
And,  for  I  should  not  deal  in  her  soft  laws, 
'She  did  corrupt  frail  nature  with  some  bribe 
To  shrink  mine-arm  up  like  a  wither'd  shrab  ; 
To  make  an  envious  mountain  on  my  back, 
Where  sits  deformity  to  mock  my  body ; 
To  shape  my  legs  of  an  unequal  size; 
To  disproportion  me  in  every  part,  * 
Lil^e  to  a  chaos,  or  an  unlick'd  bear-whelp,  ' 

That  carries  no  impression  like  the  dam. 
And  am  I  then  a  man  to  be  beloved  ? 
O,  monstrous  fault,  to  harbour  such  a  thought ! 
Then,  since  this  earth  affords  no  joy  to  me, 
But  to  command,  to  check,  to  o'erbear  such 
As.are  of  better  person  than  myself, 
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I'll  make  my  heaven->tp  dream  upon  the  crown ; 

And»  whiles  I  live,  to  account  this  world  but  hell, 

Until  my  iius>shaped  trunk  that  bears  this  head, 

Be  round  impaled  •  with  a  glorious  crown. 

And  yet  I  know  not  how  to  get  the  crown. 

For  many  lives  stand  between  me  and  home : 

And'If^ike  one  lost  in  a  thorny  wood. 

That  rents  the  thorns,  and  is  rent  with  the  thorns ; 

Seeking  a  wav,  and  straying  from  the  way  ; 

Not  knowing  how  to  hnd  the  open  air,  ' 

Bat  toiling  desperately  to  And  it  out,— 

Torment  myself  to  catch  the  English  croWn  : 

And  from,  that  torment  I  will  free  myself. 

Or  hew  my  way  oat  with  a  bloody  axe. 

Why,  I  can  smile,  and  murder  while  I  smile; 

And  cry,  content,  to  that  which  grieves  my  heart ; 

And  wet  iiiy  cheeks  with  artificial  tears. 

And  frame  my  face  to  all  occasions. 

I'll  drown  more  sailors  than  the  mermaid  shall ; 

I'll  slay  more  gazers  than  the  basilisk  ; 

I'lLplay  the  orator  as  well  as  Nestor, 

Deceive  more  slily  than  Ulysses  could. 

And,  like  a  Sinon,  take  another  Troy : 

1  can  add  colours  to  the  cameleon; 

Change  shapes,  with  Proteus,  for  advantages, 

And  set  the  murd'rous  Ifachiavel  to  school. 

Can  I  do  this,  and  cannot  get  a  crown  1 

Tat!  were  it  further  off.  Til  pluck  it  down.    [Exit. 

SCENE  IIl^FrM»ce,—A  Boom  <n  the  Palace  J 

FiourUh.^Enter  Lbwis  the  French  King,  and  Lady 
Bona,  attended;  the  King  takes  his  State,— Then 
enter  Queen  MAaoARKT,  Prince  Edward,  her  Son, 
and  the  Earl  of  Oxforo. 

jr.  Lew,  Fair  queen  of  England,  worthy  Margaret, 

[Hising. 
Sit  down  with  us;  it  ill  befits  thy  state. 
And  hirtb,  that  thou  shouldst  stand,  while  Lewis 
doth  sit. 
Q,  Mar.  No,  mighty  king  of  France ;  now  Man* 
garet 
Hast  strike  her  sailf  and  learn  a  while  to  serve. 
Where  kings  command.    I  was,  I  must  confess. 
Great  Albion's  queen  in  former  golden  days : 
But  now  mischance  hath  trod  my  title  down,  , 
And  with  dishonour  laid  me  on  the  ground  ; 

*  Encircled. 
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Wliere  I  mast  take  like  seat  unto  my  fortone. 
And  to^my  humble  seat  conform  myself. 

jr.  Iaxo.  Why,  sa^,  fair  queen,  whence  springs  thi» 
deepdeHNurt 

Q.  Mar.  From  such  a  canse  as  fills  mine  eyes  ' 
with  tears. 
And  stops  my  tongne,  while  heart  is  drown'd  in. 
cares. 

AT.  Lew,  Whatje'er  it  be,  be  thon  still  like  thyself. 
And  sit  thee  by  our  sides  yield  not  thy  neck 

{aunt  htr  1^9  hkm. 
To  Fortune's  yoke,  but  let  thy  dauntless  mind 
Still  ride  in  triumph  over  all  mischance, 
^e  plain,  queen  llamuret,  and  tell  thy  wnxX.  ; 
It  shall  be  eased,  if  France  can  yield  relief. 

Q.  3far.  Those  gracioas  words  revive  my  droop- 
ing thoughts. 
And  give  my  tongue-tied  sorrows  leave  to  speak. 
Now,  theretore,  be  it  known  to  noble  i<ewis,— 
That  Hemry,  sole  possessor  of  my  love. 
Is,  of  a  king,  become  «  banish'd  man. 
And  forced  to  live  in  Scotland  a  forlorn  ; 
While  proud  ambitioas  fidward,  doke  of  Vork,' 
Usurps  the  regal  title,  and  the  seat 
Of  England's  tme4Ukointed  lawful  king. 
This  is  the  cause,  that  1,  poor  Margaret^-' 


^mMU,  A*   uivru   icuA  ua,  ma  vpua  a*vyv  19  %tvu^  • 

SeoUand.  hath  will  to  help,  bat  cannot  help ; 
Our  people  and  our  peers  are  both  misled. 
Our  treasure  seized,  our  soldiers  put  to  flight. 
And,  as  thou  seest,  ourselves  in  heavy  plight. 
Jr.  Lew,  Renowned  queen,  ^th  patience  calm 
the  storm. 
While  we  bethink  a  means  to  break  it  off. 
Q,  Mwar,  The  more  we  stay,  thf -stronger  grows 

our  foe. 
AT.  Lno,  The  more  I.  stay,  the  more  I'll  snscoor 

thee. 
Q.  Mm-,  O,  but  impatience  waiteth  on  true  sor* 
row : 
And  see,  where  comes  the  breeder  of  my  sorrow. 

BmUr  Warwick,  aM«fufetf. 
AT.  Ijti»»  What's  he,  approachetih  boldly  to  onr 
presence  t 
;    q.  Mar,  Oar  earl  of  Warwick,  Edward's  greatest 
friend. 
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jr.  Ziev.  Welcome,  brave  Warwick  I  Wfaat  bringt 
thee  to  France  t 

[Descending  frtm  his  St€te.^Qu€t» 
Margaret  rises. 

Q.  M0rm  Ay»  no^  begias  a  tecond  storm  to  rise; 
For  this  is  he,  that  moves  both  wind  and  tide. 

Wm-»  From  worthy  Bdward,  king  of  Albion, 
My  lord  and  sovereign,  and  thy  vowed  friend, 
I  come/— in  kindness,  and  unfeigned  love^— 
First,  to  do  greetings  to  thy  royal  person ; 
And,  then,  to  crave  a  leagae  of  amity : 
And,  lastly,  to  confirm  that  ami^ 
With  nuptial  knot,  if  thou  vouchsafe  to  grant 
That  virtuous  lady  Bona,  thy  fair  sister. 
To  England's  king  in  lawful  marriage. 

Q.  Mmr,  If  that  go  forward,  Gary's  hope  is 
done, 
r   Wstr,  And,  gracious  madam,  [7b.  J?^«ki.]  in  our 

king's  behalf, 
I  am  commanded,  with  your  leave  and  favour, 
Haaably  to  kiss  your  hand,  and  with  my  tongue 
Tx>  tell  the  passion  of  my  sovereign's  heart ; 
Where  £une,  late  entenng  at  his  heedful  ears, 
Hatb  placed  thy  beauts  image,  and  thy  virtue. 

Q,  Mar,  King  Lewis/— and  lady  Bona,— hear  me 
speak. 
Before  you  answer  Warwick.    His  demand 
Springs  not  Arom  Edward's  well-meant  honest  love. 
But  from  deceit,  bred  bv  necesslQr : 
For  hov  can  tyrants  sarely  govern  home. 
Unless  abroad  the^  purcliase  great  alliance : 
To  prove  him  tyrant,  this  reason  may  suffice,— 
That  Henry  liveth  still :  but  were  he  dead, 
Yet  here  prince  Edward  stands,  kinif  Henry's  son. 
Look,  therefore,  Lewis,  that  by  this  league  and 

marriage. 
Thou  draw  not  oq  thy  danger  and  dishonour  : 
For  though  usurpers  sway  the  rule  awhile. 
Yet  heavens  are  just,  and  time  suppresseth  wrongs. 

War.  Ii^urions  Margaret! 

Prince*  And  why  net  queen  t 
'    W^r.  Because  thy  father  Henry  did  usurp ; 
And  thou  no  more  art  prince,  than  she  is  queen. 

Oxf.  Then  Warwick  disannuls   great    John    of 
Gaunt,  1 

Which  did  subdue  the  greatest  part  of  Spain  ; 
And,  after  John  of  Gaunt,  Henry  the  fourth. 
Whose  wisdom  was  a  minor,  to  the  wisest ; 
Andy  after  that  wise  prince,  Henry  the  fifth. 
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Who  by  Ilia  prowess  conquered  all  France  r  ^ 
From  these  our  Henry  lineally  descends. 

War.  Oxford,  bow  haps  it,  in  this  smooth  dis* 
course. 
Yoa  told  not,  how  Henry  the  sixth  hath  lost 
Ail  tliat  whioh  Henry  tlie  fifth  liad  gotten  f 
Methinks,  these  peers  of  France  shoald  smile  at 

that. 
But  for  the  rest,— Yon  tell  a  jiedi^Tee 
Of  threescore  and  two  years ;  a  silly  time 
To  make  prescription  for  a  kingdom's  worth. 

Oaf,  Why,  Warwick,  canst  thou  speak  against  thy 
liege, 
Whom  thou  obeyed'st  thirty  and  six  years. 
And  not  bewray  tkiy  treason  with  a  blush  4 

'War,  Can  Oxford,  that  did  ever  fence  the  right, 
Now  buckler  falsehood  with  a  pedigree?    - 
For  shame,  leave  Henry,  and  call  Edward  king. 

Oxf.  Call  him  my  king,  by  whose  ipjurious  doom 
My  elder  brother,  the  lord  Aubrey  Vere, 
Was  done  to  death  ?  And  more  than  so,  my  father, 
£veu  in  the  downfall  of  his  mellow'd  years. 
When  nature  brought  him  to  the  door  of  death  1      ^ 
No,  Warwick,  no ;  while  life  upholds  this  arm. 
This  arm  upholds  the  house  of  Lancaster. 

War.  And  I  the  house  of  York. 

K,  Lew,  Queen  Margaret,  prince  Edward,  and 
and  Oxford, 
Vouchsafe,  at  our  request,  to  stand  aside. 
While  I  use  further  conference  with  Warwick. 

Q,  Mar.    Heaven    grant,  that  Warwick's  words 
bewitch  him  not ! 

[Retiring  with  the  PrHtc^  and  Oxford, 

iT.  Lett,  Now,Warwick,  tell  me,  even  upon  thy 
conscience. 
Is  Edward  your  true  king  ?    For  I  were  loath. 
To  link  with  him  that  were  not  lawful  chosen. 

War,  Thereon  I  {lawn  my  credit  and  mine  honour 

K.  Lew.  But  is  he  gracious  in  the  people's  eye  1 

War.  The  more,  that  Henry  was  unfortunate. 

K.  Lew.  Then  further,-.All  dissembling  set  aside. 
Tell  me  for  truth  the  measure  of  his  love 
Unto  our  sister  Bona. 

War,  Such  it  seems, 
Ak  may  beseem  a  monarch  like  himself. 
Myself  have  often  heard  htm  say,  and  swear,— » 
That  this  bis  love  was  an  eternal  plant ; 
Whereof  the  i*oot  was  fix'd  in  virtue's  ground, 
"^^^^  leaves  and  fruit  maintain'd  with  beauty's  san ; 
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Sxemp^from  envv*  but  not  from  disdain, 
Unless  the  lady  Bona  quit  his  pain. 

K^JLeuf.  Now,  sister,  let  as  hear  yoar  firm  resolve. 

Soma,  Your  grant,  or  your  denial,  shall  be  mine. 
Yet  I  confess,  [To  Jrar^l  that  often  ere  this  day. 
When  1  have  heard  yoar  king's  desert  recounted, 
Mine  ear  hath  tempted  jndgment  to  desire. 

K.  Lew,  Then,Warwick,  thas,-^Oar  sister  shall  ba 
Edward's ; 
And  now  forthwiUi  shall  articles  be  drawn 
Touching  the  jointnre  that  yoar  king  must  make. 
Which  with  her  dowry  shfui  be  counterpoised  »— 
Draw  near,  qaeen  Margaret ;  and  be  a  witness. 
That  Bona  shall  be  wife  to  the  Bnglish  king. 

PriMce*  To  Edward,>  bat  not  to  the  English  kin^i 

Q,  Mar.  Deceitfnl  Warwick !  It  was  thy  device 
By  ihb  alliance  to  make  void  mv  suit ; 
Before  thy  coming,  Lewis  was  Henry's  friend. 

JT.  hew.  And  still  is  friend  to  him  and  Margaret : 
But  if  yoar  title  to  the  crown  be  weak,— 
As  may  uppear  by  Edward's  good  saccess. 
Then  'tis  bot  reason,  that  I  be  released 
From  giving  aid,  which  late  I  promised. 
Yet  shall  yon  lutve  all  kindness  at  my  hand» 
That  your  estate  requires,  and  mine  can  yield. 

War*  Henry  now  lives  in  Scotland,  at  his  ease  ; 
Where,  having  nothing,  nothing  he  can  lose. 
And  as  for  yoo  yourself,  our  quondifm  qaeen,«- 
Yon  liMve  a  father,  able  to  maintain  yon ; 
And  better  'twere  yon  troubled  him  than  France. 

Q.  Mar.  Peace,  impudent  and  shameless  War- 
wick, peace ; 
Frond  setter-np  and  pnller-down  of  kings  I 
I  will  not  hence,  till  with  my  talk  and  tears. 
Both  fall  of  truth,  I  make  kmg  Lewis  behold 
Thy  ely  conveyance  t,  apd  thy  lord's  false  love ; 
For  both  of  you  are  birds  of  self-«ame  feather. 

{A  Hem  sounded  within, 

jr«  Lew.  Warwick,  this  is  some  post  to  us,  or  thee. 

Enter  a  Mksssngsr. 

Mese.My  lord  ambassador,  these  letters  are  for  yon ; 
Sent  ^m  your  brother,  Iftarquis  Montague.— 
These  from  our  king  unto  your  majesty.— 
And,  madam,  these  for  yon ;  fix>m  whom,  I  know 
not.         iVe  Margaret.^Thejf  all  read  their 
JLettert. 

•  Malice  ^  hatred.  f  JoggUns.  - 

Vol.  IV.  H 
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Oxf,  I  like  it  well,  that  otir  fair  queen  and  mia. 
tress 
9mi)e8  at  her  news,  while  Warwiok-frowns  at  his. 
Prince.  Nay,  mark,  how  Lewis  st|tnips  as  Ue 
were  nettled ; 
I  ho|»e,  all's  for  the  best. 
JST.  Lew,  Warwick,  what  •««  thy  newsT  And 

yours,  fair  queen  t 
Q,  Mar,  Mine,   such  as  fill  my  heart  with  un- 
hoped joys. 
War»  Mine,  full  of  sorrow  and  hearth  discontent. 
K,  Lew,  What!  has  your  king  married  the  lady 
Greyt 
And  now,  tp  soothe  your  forgery  and  his. 
Sends  me  a  paper  to  persuade  me  patience  t 
Is  this  the  alliance  that  he  seeks  with  France  1 
Dare  he  presume  to  scorn  us  in  this  manner  t 

Q.  Mar,  I  told  your -majesty  as  much  before  t 
a^ns  piroveth  Edward's   love,  and  Warwick's  ho- 
nesty. 
War,  King  Lewis,  I  here  protedt,— In  sight  of 
heaven. 
And  by  the  hope  I  have  of  heavenly  bliss,— 
That  I  am  clear  from  this  misdeed  of  Edward's ; 
No  more  my  king,  for  he  dishonours  me  ; 
But  most  himself,  if  he  could  see  his  shame.— 
Did  I  forget,  that  by  the  house  of  York 
My  father  came  untin|ely  to  his  death  t 
Did  I  let  pass  the  abuse  done  to  ray  niece  t    , 
Did- 1  impale  him  with  the  regal  crown  t  , 

Bid  I  put  Henry  fTom  his  native  riaht ; 
And  am  I  guerdoned  at  the  last  with  shame  f 
Shame  on  himself  I  for  my  desert  is  honour. 
And,  to  repair  my  honour  lost  for  htm, 
I  here  renounce  him,  tuid  rettfm  to  Hemy  • 
My  noble  queen,  let  former  grudges  pass. 
And  henceforth  I  am  thy  true  servitm- ; 
I  Will  revenge  his  wrong  to  lady  Bona, 
And  replant  Henry  in  hu  fbrmer  state. 

Q.  ilfar.  Warwick,  these  words  have  tnm'd  my 
.    hate  to  love ; 
And  I  forgive  and  quite  forget  old  fhults,  ' 

And  Joy  that  thou  become jt  king  Henry's  fViend. 
War,    So  much  his  friend,  ay,  his   unfeiened 
friend/ 
That,  if  king  Lewis  vouchsafe  to  furnish  ns 
With  some  few  bands  of  chosen  soldiers, 
I'll  undertake  to  land  them  on  our  coast,  ' 

And  force  tifae  tyrant  firom  his  seat  by  war.  | 
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2 is  not  kift  Mw-made  tevide  sIiaU  «uoc<mr  hiaa : 
nd  as  for  Clarence, — as  my  letters  leU  Bie, 
He's  very  likely  now  to  fall  froos  lum ; 
For  matcniag  more  for  vanton  lust  than  bonoar, ' ' 
Or  then  Cor  strength  and  safety  of  our  coaotry, 
jBoimu    Dear  brother,  how   shalL  Bona  he  re« 


Bat  by  thy  help  to  this  distressed  queen  t 


venged, 
by  thy  he*. 
Q,  Mtr,  B^BOvaed  prince,  how  sfrall  poor  Henry 
live. 
Unless  thon  rescue  him  from  fonl  despair  1 
itono.  My  qoarrel,  aod  thia  Bocii&h  queen's,  arc 

one. 
War,  And  mino,  fair  lady  Bona,  joins  with  yoors. 
JT.  Ittm.  And  mine,  with  hers,  and  thina,  and 
Margaret's, 
Therefore,  at  last,  I  firmly  am  r«splvfld. 
Ton  shall  have  aid* 
Q.  Mar.  Let  me  give  humble  thaokf  for  all  at 

once. 
K.  X^m*  Then  Boglaad's  messenger,  reinni  ih 

And  teUiSd»a  Bdward,  thy  supposed  hing.-^ 
That  Lewis  of  France  ia  seodiog  over  maskers, 
To  revel  it  with  hiiu  and  his  new  bride  : 
Tho«  sees!  what's  past,  go  fear  <i  thy  king  withal* 
Bona.  Tell  him,  in  hope  he'll  prove  a  widower, 

shortly, 
I'll  wear  the  willow  garland  for  his  sake. 
Q,  Mar.  Tell  him,  my  moaming  weeds  are  laid 

aside, 
Aad  I  am  ready  to  put  armour  on. 

fFar.  Tell  him  from  me,  that  he  hath  done  me 

wrong: 
And  therefore  I'll  uncrown  him,  ere't  be  long. 
There's  ihy  reward  ;  be  gone.  [J^jtH  Jfef#» 

AT.  Lew,  But,  Warwick,  thon, 
Aod  Oxford,  with  five  thousand  mjpn. 
Shall  cross  the  seas,  and  bid  false  Edward  battle : 
And,  as  ocoasioa  serves*  this  noble  quf  en 
And  prince  shall  fcdlow  witn  a  fresh  supply. 
Yet,  ere  thou  go,  but  answer  me  one  ^onpl  ;— 
What  pledge  have  we  of  thy  firm  loyalty  T 

H^ar.  This  shall  assure  my  eoastant  loyalty  ;— 
That  if  oar  queen  and  this  young  prince  agree, 
111  join  mine  eldest  daughter,  aad  my  ioy, 
To  him  forthwith  in  haly  vfdlcAk  b«iid««  , 
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Q,  Mar.  Yes,  \  ftgree,  uid  thank  yoa  for  yoar 
motion  : — 
Son  Edward,  she  is  fair  and  virtoons. 
Therefore  delay  not,  give  thy  hand  to  Warwick  ; 
And,  with  thy  nand,  thy  faith  irrevocable, 
Ttiat  only  Warwick's  daughter  shall  be  thine. 

Prince.  Yes,  I  accept  her,  (pr  she  well  deserves  it ; 
And  heie>  to  pledge  my  vow,  I  give  my  hand. 

{He  gives  his  Htmd  to  Wmrwiek, 

K,  Lew,  Why  stay  we  now  t  These  tgldiers  shall 
be  levied, 
And  thou,  lord  Bourbon^  our  high  admiral. 
Shall  waft  them  over  with  our  royal  fleet.— 
1  long,  till  Edward  fall  by  war's  mischance. 
For  mocking  marriage  with  a  dame  of  France. 

[Exeunt  all  but  tVarwick. 

War.  I  came  from  Edward  as  embassador, 
But  I  return  his  sworn  and  mortal  foe  : 
Matter  of  iriarviage  was  the  charge  he  gave  me. 
But  dreadful  war  shall  answer  his  demand. 
Had  he  none  else  to  make  a  stale  •,  but  me  f 
Then  none  but  I  shall  turn  his  jest  to  sorrow. 
I  was  the  chief  that  raised  him  to  the  crown. 
And  Pll  be  chief  to  bring  him  down  again  : 
Not  that  I  pity  Henry's  misery. 
But  seek  revenge  on  Edward's  mockery.        \BxH* 

ACT  IV. 

SCENE  I.^Londom^A  Roam  in  the  Palace. 

Enter  Glostbb,  Clarbncb,  Somersbt,  Monta- 
gu b,  an4  others. 

Glo,  Now  tell  me,  brother  Clarence,  what  think 
you 
Of  this  new  marriage^ with  the  lady  Grey  t 
Hath  not  our  brother  made  a  worthy  choice  t 
Clar.  Alas,  yon  know,  'tis  far  trom  hence  to 
France; 
How  could  he  stay  till  Warwick  made  retnm  t 
Som.  My   lords,  forbear  this  talk;  here  comes 
the  king. 

Flowish.'^Enter  King  Edward,  attended:  Lady 
6rrt»  as  Queens  Pbmbrokb,  Staffoed,  Hast- 
ings, and  others, 
Glo.  And  his  well-chosen  bride. 

•  A  stalking-horse,  a  pretence.^ 
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Ct&r.  I  mind  to  tell  bim  plainly  what  I  Ihink. 
JT.  Bdi»»  Now,  brother  of  Clarence,  how  like  yon 
onr  choice. 
That  you  stand  pensive,  as  half  malcontent  t 
,   Ctar.  As  well  as  Lewis  of  France,  or  the  eari  of 

Warwick  ; 
Which  are  so  weak  of  courage,  and  in  jodgment. 
That  they'll  take  no  offence  at  oor  abase. 
K.  Edw.  Suppose,  they  take  offence  without  a 
cause. 
They  are  but  Lewis  and  Warwick ;  I  am  Edward, 
Your  king  and  Warwick's,  and  must  have  my  will. 
do.  And  yon  shall  have  your  will,  because  our 
king: 
Yet  hasty  marriage  seldoqs  proveth  well. 
AT.  Eduf^  Yea,  brother  Richard,  are  you  offended 

toot 
GU.  Not  I : 
No ;  God  forbid,  that  I  should  wish  them  severed 
Whom  God  hath  join'd  together :  ay,  and  'twere 

pity. 
To  sunder  them  that  yoke  so  well  together. 
K.  Edw,  Setting  your  scorns,  and  your  mislike, 
aside. 
Tell  me  some  reason,  why  the  lady  Grey 
Should     not   becodie   my   wife,     and    England's 

queen : — 
And  you  too,  Somerset,  and  Montagnei 
Speak  freely  what  you  think. 

Cimr,  Then  tliis  is  my  opinion,— that  king  Lewis 
Becomes  your  enemy,  for  mockmg  him 
About  the  marriage  of  the  lady  Bona. 
Glo.   And  Warwick,   doing  what  you  gave   in 
charge, 
Is  now  dishonoured  by  this  new  marriage. 
K.  Xdw.  What,  if  both  Leivis  and  Warwick  be 
appeased. 
By  such  invention  as  I  can  devise  t 
Mont.  Yet  to  have  join'd  with  Ffknce  in  such  al- 
liance. 
Wonld  more  nave  strengthen'd  this  our  common* 

wealth 
'Crain»t  foreign  storms,  than  any  home-bred  mar* 
riage., 
Hast,  Why,  knows  not  Montague,  that  of  itself 
England  is  safe,  if  true  within  itself  t 
Afoii^.  Yes  ;  but  the  safer,  when  'tb  back'd  with 

France. 
Sast,  'TIS  better  uring  France,  than   trusting 
France : 
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Let  OS  be  liaek'd  with  God,  and  with  tbt  8«a»«,, 
Which  be  liath  given  for  feoce  itupregoablei 
And  Mriih  their  helps  only  defend  ourselves ; 
In  them,  and  in  ourselves,  our  safety  lies. 

Cktr.  For  this  one  speech,  lord  Uastingii  waU  de- 
serves 
To  li^ve  the  heir  of  the  lord  Hungerford. 

K.  Edw.  Ay,  what  of  thatf  It  was  my  will*  vA 
grant ; 
And,  for  this  once,  my  will  shall  stand  for  law. 

GU*  And  yeta  metkunks,  your  graee  tf ath  n«t  4qiiq 
well, 
To  give  the  heir  and  daughter  of  lord  Scales 
Unto  the  brother  of  your  loving  bride  { 
She  better  would  have  Atted  me,  or  Clarence, 
But  va  your  bride  you  buiy  brotiterhood. 

Clar.  Or  else  you  would  not  hav<>  bestow'd  the 
heir  t, 
OC  the  lord  BonvHle  cm  your  new  wife's  son, 
AiM  leave  your  brothers  to  go  speed  elsewkejre. 

K,  Edw»  Alas,  poor  Clarence !  Is  it  for  a  wife. 
That  thou  art  maioontent  9  I  will  provide  tbe«. 

Clor.  In  choosing  tor  yourself,  you  shew'd  your 
iudgment:    ' 
Which  beiMg  shallow,  you  shall  give  me  leave 
To  play  the  broker  ht  mine  own  behalf ; 
And,  to  that  end,  I  shortly'  mind  to  leave  you. 

K.  Edw,  I>)ave  me»or  tarry,  Edward  will  be  king. 
And  not  be  lied  unto  his  brother's  will. 

Q,  JBUii,  My  lords,  before  it  pleaaed  hiA  mi^ietty 
To  raise  my  state  to  title  of  a  queen. 
Do  me  but  right,  and  you  mnst  all  confess 
That  I  was  not  ignoble  of  descent. 
And  meaner  than  myself  have  had  like  fortune. 
But  as  this  title  honours  me  and  mine. 
So  your  dislikes,  to  whom  I  would  b«  pleasii^. 
Do  cloud  my  joys  with  danger  and  with  sorrow. 

K.  JEdw,  My  love,  forbear  to  ikwn  upon  their 
frowns: 
What  danger,  or  what  sorrow,  can  befall  thee, 
So  long  as  Edward  is  thy  constant  friend, 
And  their  true  sovereign,  whom  they  must  obey  T 
Nay,  whom  thtey  shall  obey,  and  love  thee  too, 

*  This  hat  been  th«  advice  of  eivery  man  who 
in  any  age  understood  and  favonied  the  interest  of 
England. 

t  The  heiresses  of  great  estates  were  in  the  ward* 
ahipsof  the  kiog»wkfiMatched  them  to  his  favonrltes^ 
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1Jnl«M  ibtf  secflc  for  1ia»red  tit  my  hsnds ; 
Which  if  they  do,  yet  will  1  keep  thee  safe. 
And  tKey  shall  feel  the  vengeance  of  my  wvath. 
G4o>  I   hear,  yet  say  not  mnch,  hot  think  the 
more.  [AHde, 

Enter  a  Msbsbnobr. 

JT.  Siw.  Now,  messenger^  what  letters,  or  what 
news. 
Prom  France  f 

Mess.  My  sorereign  liege,  no  letters  ;  and  few 
words. 
Bat  such  as  I,  without  your  special  pardon. 
Dare  not  relate. 

JT.  JB§w.  Qo  to,  we  pardon  th^e:  therefore,  in 
brief, 
Ten  me  their  words  as  near  as  thou  canst  guess 

them. 
What  answer,  makes  king  Lewis  unto  our  letters  f 

Me£t.  At  my  depart,  these  were  his  very  words ; 
Go  teU  false  Edward^  thy  supposed,  ktngt-^ 
Th^  Levfis  cf  France  is  sending  over  maskers, 
3h  revei  it  with  him  and  his  new  bride, 

K.  Edw,  Is  Lewis  so  brave  t  Belike,  he  thinks  me 
Henry. 
Bat  what  said  lady  Bona  to  my  marriage  f 

Mess.  These  were  her  words,  utter'd  with  nuld 
^  disdain ; 

TeU  Mn,  in  hope  hell  prove  a  wtdoivef  shortly, 
J'U  wear  the  willow  garland  for  his  sake. 

JT.  JEiw.  1  blame  not  hei:,  she  coold  say  little  less ; 
She  had  the  wrong.  Bat  what  said  Henry's  queen  T 
For  I  have  heard,  that  she  was  there  in  place  *.  ' 

Meas.  TeU  him,  quoth  she,  my  mourning  weeds 
art  done  i,  . 
Mid  'i  om  ready  to  put  armour  on. 

K.  Sdw.  Belike,  she  minds  totpiay  the  Amazon. 
Bat  what  said  Warwick  to  these  iigaries  f 
'  Mess.  He,  more  incensed  against  your  migesty 
Than  all  the  Test,  discharged  me  with  these  words ; 
TeU  him,  from  me,  that  he  hath  done  me  wrong. 
And  therefore  PU  uncrown  Mm,  ertt  be  long. 

K.  JBdw.  Ha !  Durst  the  traitor  breathe  out  s6 
proud  words  t 
Well,  1  will  arm  me,  being  thus  forewam'd  ; 
They  shalljiave  wars^and  pay  for  their  presumption- 
Bat  say^  is  Warwick  friends  with  Margaret? 

•  Present.^  t  Thrown  off. 
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Mess*  Ay*  gracions  sovereign ;  they  are  so  link'd 

in  friendship. 
That  young  prhice    Edwrard  marries  Warwick's 
daughter. 
CTter.  Belike,  the  elder';'  Clarence  will  have  the 
younger. 
Kow.  brother  king,  fkrewell,  and  sit  you  ftwt. 
For  I  will  h^nce  to  Warwick's  other  daughter ; 
That,  though  I  want  a  kingdom,  yet  in  marriage 
1  may  not  prove  inferior  to  youi-self.*^ 
You,  ttiat  love  me  and  Warwick,  follow  me. 

[JErW  Clarence,  and  Somerset  foUows. 
Glo,  Not  I : 
My  thoughu  aim  at  a  further  matter ;  I 
8toy  not  for  love  of  Edward,  but  tlic  crown. 

T.  Edw,  Clarence  and  Somerset  both  gone  to 
Warwick  I 
Yet  I  am  arm'd  against  the  worst  can  happen ; 
And  haste  is  needful  in  this  desperate  case.^ 
Pembroke,  and  Stafford,  you  in  our  behalf 
Go  levy  men,  and  make  prepare  for  war; 
They  are  already,  or  quickly  will  be  landed : 
Myself  in  person  will  straight  follow  you. 

[Exeunt  Pembroke  and  Stafford. 
3ut,  ere  I  go,  Hasting8,-^and  Montague,— 
Resolve  my  doubt.    You  twain,  of  all  the  rest. 
Are  near  to  Warwick,  by  blood,  and  by  alliance  : 
Tell  me,  if  you  love  Warwick  more  than  met 
If  it  be  so,  then  both  depart  to  him ; 
I  rather  wish  you  foes,  than  hollow  friends ; 
Bm  if  you  mind  to  hold  your  true  obedience. 
Give  me  assurance  witli  some  friendly  vow. 
That  I  may  never  have  you  in  suspect. 
Mont.  So  God  help  Montague,  as  he  proves  true  I 
Bast.  And  Hastings,  as  he  favours  Edward's 

cause! 
jr.  Edw.  Now,  brotlier  Richard,  will  you  stand   ^ 

by  us? 
Glo.  Ay,  in  despite  of  all  that  shall  withstand 

you^^  / 

K.  Edw.  Why  so ;  then  am  I  sure  of  victory. 

Now  thejpaore  let  us  hence ;  and  lose  no  hpur. 

Till  we  meet  Warwick  ^th  hit  foreign  power. 

lExeuni. 
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SCENE  Ih-^k  Pkan  in  Warwtcltsbhre, 
Enlter  Warwick,  and  Oxpokd,  with  Frenck  and 
other  Forces, 
War,  Trust  me,  my  lord,  all  hitherto  goes  well ; 
The  commoa  people  by  numbers  swarm  to  iu. 

Enier  Clarbncb  and  Sombrsit. 
Bat,  see  where  Somerset  and  Clarence  come ;— , 
Speak  suddenly,  my  lords,  are  we  all  friends t 

Ctar.  Fear  not  that,  my  lord. 

War.  Then,  gentle  Ohurence,  welcome  unto  War- 
wick ; 
And  welcome,  Somerset :— I  hold  it  cowardice. 
To  rest  mistrustful  where  a  noble  heart 
Hath  pawn'd  an  open  hand  in  sign  of  lore ; 
Else  might  I  think,  that  Clarence,  Edward's  brother. 
Were  but  a  feigned  friend  to  our  proceedings : 
Bat  welcome,  Clarence;    my  daughter  shall   be 

thine, 
lad  now  what  rests,  but,  in  night's  covertare. 
Thy  brother  being  carelessly  encamp'd. 
His  soldiers  lurking  in  the  towns  about. 
And  but  attended  by  a  siniple  guard. 
We  may  surprize  and  take  nim  at  our  plaMsre  t 
Our.  scouts  have  found  the  adventure  very  easy  : 
That  as  Ulysses,  and  stout  Diomede, 
With  slight  and  manhood  stole  to  RhesQs'  t^ts. 
And  brought  from  thence  the  Thracian  fatal  steeds; 
So  we,  well  cover'd  with  th^  nieht's  black  mantle,; 
At  unawares  may  beat  dontrn  Edward's  guard. 
And  seize  himself;  I  say  not—slaughter  him. 
For  I  intend  bat  only  to  surprise  him.*— 
Yon,  that  will  follow  me  to  this  atten^>t, 
Applaud  the  name  of  Henry;  with  your  leader. 

IThey  all  erf,  Henry  I 
Why,  then,  let's  on  our  way  in  silent  sort : 
For  Warwick  and  his  friends,  God  and  Saint  George  ! 

[Exeunt. 

SCENE  IIL-^MDWAtiti'M  Camp,  near  Warwick. 
Enter  certain  Watch  msn,  to  guard  the  King's  Tent. 
1  Watch,  Come  on,  my  masters,  each  man  take 
hif  stand  ; 
The  king,^y  this,  is  set  him  down  to  sleep. 
i  Watch,  What,  will  he  not  to-bedt; 
I  Watch,  Why,  no':  for  he  hath  made  a  solemn 
vow 
>0L.  !▼.  I 
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Kever  to  lie  and  take  hi9  natnml  ntt, 
TUL  Warwick,  or  himself,  be  aaite  soppress'd. 
t  Watch,  To  •morrow  then,  tveiike,  dhall  be  the 
day. 
If  Wairwiok  be  so  near  as  men  report. 

3  WMeh.  But  say,  I  pray,  what  no1il«maiiisthat» 
.That  with  the  king  here  resteth  in  his  tent? 

1  fFattfh,  Tis  the  lord  Hastings,  the  king's  chief- 

est  friend. 
3  Waich.  O;.  is  it  8o  t  Bat  why  coramanda  the 
king, 
Thai  his  chief  followers  lodge  in  towns  about  him, 
Wliiie  he  hiinself  keepeth  in  the  cold  lield.f 
%  fVtUeh,  'Tis  the  more  honour,  becaoae  ineve 

dangerons. 
3  Wateh,  Ay ;  but  gfiveme  worship  and  quieineu, 
I  like  it  better  than  a  dangerous  honour.  _ 

If  Warwick  knew  in  what-estate  he  stands, 
*Tis  to  be  doubted,  he  would  waken  him. 

1  Watch,  Unless  our  halberts  did  shut  up  his  pas- 

sage. 

2  Watch,  Ay;  wherefore  else  guard  we  his  roynl 

tent, 
But  to  defend  his  person  from  night^oest 

Enter  Warwick,  Ci^arbncx,  Oxpord,  Sombbuv, 
and  Forces, 
W&r,  This  is  his  tent;  and  see,  where  stand  his 
guard. 
Ooara|f«,  my  masters :  honour  now,«or  never!,  - 
Bat  follow  me,  and  ^Edward  shall  be  ours.^ 

1  Watch,  Who  goes  there  f 

2  Watch,  Buy,  or  thou  diest. 

{Warwick^  and  the  rest,  cry  alt^Warwickl 
Warwick  I  and  set  upon  the  Guard  ;  who  Jl(§, 
crpng^Arm!  Arm!  Warwick,  and  the  rest, 
foitowing  them. 

The  Drum  heating,  and  Trumipets  sounding,  Be-^nior 

Warwick,  and  the  rest,  bringing  the  iCvnt  out  in.  a 
.    Gown,  sitting  in  a  Chair :  Glostsb  and  JIastihos 

M' 

Som,  What  ai-e  they  that  6y  there  f 

War.  Richard,  and  Hastings:  letthenrgo,  taexe's 
the.  duke. 

K.  Edw.,T\it  duke  I  Why,  Warwiok,  wheta  we 
parted  last. 
Thou  call'dat  me  king  t 

War,  Ay,  bat  the  case  is  alter'd : 
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When  yoo  dugraced  me  in  m^  enbassadey, 
Then  I  degraded  you  from  being  king. 
And  come  now  to  create  yon  duke  of  York. 
Alas  I  how  should  you  govern  any  kingdom. 
That  know  not  how  to  use  ambaasador^  ; 
Kor  how  to  be  contented  with- one  wUe  i 
Nor  how  to  nse  your  broth ers^brotherly ; 
Nor  how  to  study  for  the  people's  weltare  ; 
Nor  how  to  sbrowd  yourself  from  enemies  f 

f  .  Edw.  Yea,  brother  of  Clarence,  art  tbon  hcr« 
tpol 
Nay,  then  I  see,  that  Edward  needs  mu«t  down.-r  < 
Yet,  Warwick,  in  despite  of  all  mischance^ 
Of  Uiee  thyself,  and  all  thy  complices, 
Edward  will  always  bear  himself  as  king  : 
Though  fortune's  malice  overthrow  my  state. 
My  mind  exceeds  the  compass  of  her  wheel. 

fFar.  Then,  .for  his  mind%  be  Edward  England's 
king :  [Takes  of  his  Crown* 

Bat  Henr>'  now  shall  wear  the  English  orown. 
And  be  true  kin^r  indeed  ;  thou  but  the  shadow.-* 
My  lord  of  Somerset,  at  my  request. 
See  that  forthwith  duke  Edward  be  conveyed 
Unto  my  brother,  archbishop  of  York. 
When  I  have  fought  with  Pembroke  and  hia  fellows, 
Pll  follow  yon,  and  tell  what  answer 
Lewis,  and  the  lady  Bona,  send  to  him  :~- 
Now,  for  a  while,  farewell,  good  duke  of  York. 

K.  Edw,  What  fates  impose,  that  men  m^at  need* 
abide ; 
It  boots  not  to  resist  both  wind  and  tide. 

iExU  Khig  Edipurd,  ie4  tmi  j  Somer^ 
set  with  Mm. 

Oxf,  What  now  remains,  my  lords,  for  us  to  de» 
But  march  to  London  with  oar  soldiers  f 

Wm*  Ay,  that's  the  first  thing  that,  we  have  to 
do; 
To  free  king  Henry  from  imprisonment. 
And  see  him  seated  in  the  regal  tlirone.     \ExtM,nt, 

aCSNK  ir^L9nSm.—A  Boom  In  the  Paiaee. 

Enter  Queen  Elizabeth  and  Bitxrs. 
Miw.  Madam,  what  makes  yoa  in  this  sudden 

change  t*. 
Q.  Elix,  Wby»  brother  Riven,  are  you  yet  to 
learn, 
What  late  misfortnne  is  befallen  king  Edward  1 

•  <•  €•  In  his  mind  ;  as  fiir  as  kSs  owm  mind  goes. 
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JUo.  What,  loss  of  some  pitched  battle  against 
Warwick  f 
.  Q.  Eii%,  No,  but  the  loss  of  his  own  royal  person. 

Riv.  Then  is  my  sovereign  slain  f 

Q.  Elix.  Ay,  almost  slain,  for  he  is  taken  prisoner ; 
Either  betray 'd  by  falsehood  of  his  guard. 
Or  by  his  foe  surprized  at  unawares : 
And,  as  I  further  have>to  understand. 
Is  new  committed  to  the  bishop  of  York, 
Fell  Warwick's  brother,  and  by  that  our  foe. 

Biv,  These  news,  I  must  confess,  are  full  of  grief : 
Yet,  gracioas  madam,  bear  it  as  vou  may  ; 
Warwick  may  lose,  that  now  hath  won  the  day. 

Q,  Elix.  Till  then,  fair  hope  must  hinder  life's 
decay.' 
And  I  the  rather  wean  me  from  despair. 
For  love  of  Edward's  offspring  in  my  womb  : 
This  is  it  that  makes  me  bridle  passion. 
And  bear  with  mildness  my  misfortune's  cross ; 
Ay,  ay,  for  this  I  draw  in  many  a  tear. 
And  stop  the  rising  of  blood-socking  sighs. 
Lest  with  my  sighs  or  tears  I  blast  or  drown 
King  ^Edward's  fruit,   true  heir    to  the  English 
crown. 

Siv,  But,  madam,  where  is  Warwick  then  be- 
comeT  , 

Q.  Elix*  I  am  informed,  that  he'  comes  towards 
London, 
To  set  the  crown  once  more  on  Henry's  head  ^ 
Guess  thou  the  rest ;  king  Edward's  friends  mast 

down : 
But,  to  preveht  the  tyrant's  violence, 
'For  ^rust  not  him  that  hath  once  broken  £^ith,) 


i! 


['11  hence  forthwith  unto  the  sanctuary. 
To  save  at  least  the  heir  of  Edward's  right; 
There  shall  I  rest  secure  from  force,  and  fraud. 
Come  therefore,  let  us  By,  while  we  may  fly ; 
If  Warwick  take  us,  we  are  sure  to  die.     {ExeiUHt, 

SCENE  r,^A  Park  near  MUdkham  Castle  in  York" 
ihire, 

ErtUr  Globtjbb,  Hastinos.- ^iir  Willum  Staih.kt, 
and  others. 

Gio.  Now,  my  lord  Hastings,  and  Sir  William 
Stanley,  , 
Leave  off  to  wonder  why  1  drew  you  lilther. 
Into  this  chiefest  thicket  of  the  park. 
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Thus  stands  the  case :  Toa  know,  our  klng^  my 

brother, 
b  priscmer  to  the  bishop  here,  at  whose  hands 
He  bath  good  usage  and  great  liberty ; 
And  often,  bot  attended  with  weak  guard* 
Comes  hunting  this  way  to  disport  himself. 
I  have  advertised  him  by  a  secret  means. 
That  if,  about  this  hour,  he  make  this  way. 
Under  the  colour  of  his  usual  g&me, 
He  shall  here  find  his  friends,  with  horse  and  men. 
To  s^t  him  free  from  his  captivity. 

^Mnter  King  Bdvabd,  oiut  a  Huntsman. 

HwHt.  This  way,  my  lord  ;  for  this  way  lies  the 

game.    . 
JT.  Bdw.  Nay,  this  way  man ;  see,  wher»  the 
huntsmen  stand*— 
Now,  brother  of  Gloster,  lord  Hastings,  and  the 

restj 
Stand  you  thus  close,  to  steal  the  bishop's  deerf 

Gio»  Brother,  the  time  and.  case  reqnireth  haste ; 
Your  horse  stands  ready  at  the  park  comer. 
K.  jBdw,  But  whither  shall  we  then  1 
Hast,  To  Lynn,  my  lord ;  and  ship  from  thence 

to  Flanders. 
GIq.  Well  guess'd,  believe  me ;  for  that  was  my 

meaning. 
jr.  Edw.  Staxuev,  I  will  requite  thy  forwardness. 
Gfo.  But  whererore  stay  wef  Tis  no  time  to  talk. 
K»  Edw.  Huntsman,  what  say'st  thou  f  Wilt  thou 

go  along  1  , 

Hunt.  Better  do  so,  than  tarnr  and  be  hang'd. 
Gto.  Come  then,  away ;  let's  nave  no  more  ado. 
K.Edw,  Bishop,  farewell :  shield  thee  from  War- 
wick's frown. 
And  pray  that  I  may  repossess  the  crown.  [AenMf . 

SCENE  n.-'A  Boom  to  th*  Tbtver. 

Enter  King  Hinbt,  Clabinob,  Wabwick,  Sombb- 
SBT,    90ung   Richmond,    Oxfobd,    Homtaoub, 
LiBnTBNANT  o/  the  Tower,  and  Attendants. 
K,  JJ«n.' Master  lieutenant,  n^w  that  God  and 
friends 

Have  shaken  Bdward  from  the  regal  seat ; 

And  tnm'd  my  captive  state  to  liberty. 

My  fear  to  hope,  my  sorrows  unto  ioys ; 

At  oar  enlargement  what  are  thy  doe  fees  1 
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Lieu,  Sobj^ects  may  challenge  noUiuig.  o€  their 
sovereigns ; 
But,  if  au  humble  prayer  may  prevail, 
I  then  crave  pardon  of  your  majesty. 

IC,  Hen,  For  what,  lieutenant  Y  For  wen  using  me  1 
Nay,  be  thou  sure,  I'll  well  requite  thy  kindness, ' 
For  that  it  made  my  imprisonment  a  pleasore  : 
Ay,  such  a  pleasure  as  incaged  birds 
Conceive,  when,  after  many  moody  thoughts. 
At  last,  by  notes  of  household  harmony^ 
They  quite  forget  their  loss  of  liberty.— 
But,  Warwick,  after  Cod.  thou  set'st  me  free. 
And  chiefly  therefore  I  thank  God,  and  thee  ;. 
He  was  the  author,  thou  the  instrument. 
Therefore,'  that  I  may  conqaer  fortane'A  Sf  ite. 
By  Jiving  low,  where  fortune  cannot  hurt  me ; 
And  that  the  people  of  tliis  bleseed  land 
May  not  be  punish'd  with  my  thwarting  stars  ; 
Warwick,  although  my  head  skttl  wear  the  crown* 
I  here  resign  my  government  to  thee. 
For  thou  art  fortoiiaCe  in  all  thy  deeds. 
,   War.  Your  grace  hath  still  been  fiMsed  for  vir« 

tuotts ; 
And  now  may  seem  as  wise  as  rirCooas, 
By  siting,  and^  avoiding,  fortune's  malice,. 
For  lew  men  rightly  temper  with  stars  * : 
Yet  in  this  one  thing  let  me  blame  your  grace. 
For  choosing  me,  when  Clarence  is  m  ^acef. 

CUtr.  No,  Warwick,  thou  art  worthy  of  the  gway* 
To  wlkom  the  heavens,  in  thy  nativity, 
A^jodged  an  olive  branch,  and  laarel  crown^ 
As  likely  to  be  blest  in  peace,  and  war ; 
And  therefore  I  yield  thee  m3*  free  consent. 

Wtw^  And  I  clioose  Clarence  only  for  protector. 

JT.  Hem,  Warwick,  and  Clarence,  give  me  both 
hands ; 
Now  join  yoov  hands,  and-  with  your  hands,  your 

hearts. 
That  no  dissentlon  hinder  goTemment : 
I  make  you  both  protectors  of  this  land  ; 
While  I  myself  w4Il  lead  a  private  life. 
And  in  devotion  spend  my  latter  days. 
To  sin^s  rebake,  and  my  Creator's  praise. 

iVar.  What  answers  Clarence  to  his  sovereign*! 

Willi 

•  Pew  men  eonlbcm  their  temper  (o  tl^eir  destiny. 
f  Present. 
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CUr.  Ttutt  h»  «CM«Mts,  If  Warwick  yiftM  con- 
sent; 
plwr  on  ^ijf  ftiKune  I  Tojpase  uiyMlf*  ' 

IFar.  Why  then,  Uioii|^  loaHh,  yet  most  I  be 


We^  yoke  together,  like  a  doable  Aadow 
To  Henrys  bodv,  «nd  supply  his  plaoe ; 
I  mean,  in  bearkg  weight  or  govehinent. 
While  he  ei^oys  the  honoor,  and  his  ease. 
And.  Crlavmoe,  now  then  it  is  more  than  needfal^ 
Forthwith  that  Bdward  be  pronounced  a  traitor, 
jLnd  atl  bis  lands  and  goods  be  confiscate. 

dar.  Wliar  else)  And  that  succession  be  de- 
termined. 

fFar,  Ay,  therein  "Glaarence  Aall  not  want  hts 
part. 

JT.  MtH.  Bat,  with  the  first  of  all  your  chief 
affairs. 
Let  me  entreat,  (for  I  command  no  more,) 
That  Margaret  your  queen,  and  my  son  ^Bdward, 
Be  sent  for,  to  return  from  France  with  speed : 
For,  till  I  see  tttem  here,  by  doubtful  fear 
Myjoy  of  liberty  is  half  eclipsed. 

Ctar.  It  shall  be'done,  my  sovereign,  with  all 
speed. 

JT.  Hen./  My  lord  of  Somerset,  what  youth  is  that, 
Of  whom  you  seem  to  have  so  tender  care  J 

-      My '" 


By  liege,  tt  is  young  'Henry,  earl  of  Rich. 

mond. 
JT.  J9en.  Come  hither,  England's  hope :  if  secret 

powers  {Lavs  Ms  Band  on  his  Head. 

#agge8t  but  troth  to  my  divining  thoughts. 
This  pffetty  lad  •  will  prove  our  country's  bliss. 
His  looks  are  full  of  peaceful  majesty.; 
His  head  by  nature  framed  lo  wear  a  crown. 
His  hand  to  wield  a  sceptre  ;  and  himself 
L^ely,  in  time,  to  bless  a  regal  throne. 
Make  much  of  him,  my  lords  ;  for  this  is  he. 
Must  h^lp  yon  more  than  you  are  hurt  by  mr. 

£nt€r  a  Messihobr. 

War.  .What  news,  my  friend  t 
Miess.  Thit  Bdward  is  escaped  from  your  brother. 
And  fled,  as  he  hears  since,  to  Burgundy. 
War*  Unsavoury  news :  But  how  made  he   es* 
capef 

«  Afterwards  Henry  VII. 
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JftM.  He  WM  90ttftj*d  bf  Biehftrd  dak«  «f 
Oloeter, 
ilnd  the  lord  Haatingt,  wbo  ettended  •  him 
la  secret  ambush  oa  the  ferest  side.    . 
-And  (torn  the  bishop's  huntsmen  resetted  hiju  ; 
For  hunting  was  his  daily  exercise. 

War.  My  brother  was  loo  careless  of  hiseharif  e.-« 
Bat  let  OS  hence,  my  sovereign,  to  provide 
A  salve  for  any  sore  that  may  betide. 

[SscwnS  King  Henry,  War.  Cktr.  Uewi. 
and  Attendants. 

Sem.  My  lord,  I  like  not  of  this  flight  of  Bd  ward's : 
For.  doubtless.  Burgundy  will  yield  him  help ; 
And  we  shall  have  metre  wars,  before  t  be  long. 
As  Henry's  late  presaging  prophecy 
Did  glaa  my  heart,  with  hope  of  this  young  Bich- 

mond; 
So  doth  my  heart  misgive  me,  in  these  conflicts 
What  may  befall  him,  to  his  harm,  and  ours: 
Therefore,  lord  Oxford,  to  prevent  the  wont, 
Fbrthwith  we'll  send  him  hence  to  Britauy, 
Till  storms  lie  past  of  civil  enmity^ 

Oxf.  Ay  ;  for,  if  Edward  repossess  the  crown, 
^is  like,  that  Richmond  with  the  rest  shall  down. 

Som.  it  shall  be  so ;  he  shall  to  Britany. 
Gome  therefore,  let's  about  it  speedily.   .  [ firenNf . 

SCENE  YIL^Befort  York. 

Enter  King  Edward,  6lostb«,  HASTiHes,  and 

Forces. 
K.  Edto,  Now,  brother  Richard,  lord  Hastinga, 
and  the  rest ; 
Yet  thus  far  fortune  maketh^s  amends. 
And  says— that  once  more  I  shall  interchange 
My  waned  state  for  Henry's  regal  crown. 
ViCell  have  we  pass'd,  and  now  repass'd  the  seas. 
And  brought  desired  help  from  Burgundy  : 
What  then  remains/  we  being  thus  arrived 
From  Ravenspurg  haven  before  the  gates  of  York, 
But  that  we  enter,  as  into  our  dukedom  f 
Gh.  The  gates  made  fast  I— Brother,  I  like  not 
this; 
For  many  men,  that  stumble  at  the  threshold. 
Are  well  foretold— that  daneer  lurks  within. 
K.  Edw.  Tush,  man  I  Abodements  must  not  now 
affright  us : 

•<.  e.  Waited  for  him.)      ' 
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By  Cairor  foal  meaa«  «re  mn^t  enter  la. 
For  hither  will  our  friends  repair  to  as. 
Bmtt.lty  liege,  PU  kaock  once  more,  lo  Mat- 
inon  them. 

EHter,  en  the  Watts,  the  Matob  of  Yob k,  and  his 
Brethren* 
May*   My  lords,  we  were  forewaroed  of  yoor 
coming. 
And  shot  the  gates  for  safety  of  oorielvet ; 
For  now  we  owe  allegiance  unto  Henry. 
JTk  Sdw.  But,  master  mayor,  if  Henry  be  yosr 
king. 
Yet  Edward,  at  Uie  least,  is  duke  of  York. 
May*  True,  my  good  iord  ;  1  know  you  for  bq  1«m. 
K,  JSdttf.  Why,  and  I  challei^e  nothing  hat  mj 
dukedom ; 
Aft  i>eing  well  content  with  that  alone. 

GIq.  But,  when  the  fox  hath  pnae  got  in  his  noM, 
He'll  soon  find  means  to  make  the  body  follow. 

[Aside, 
Hast.  Why,  master  mayor,  why  stand  you  in  a 
doubt f 
Open^the  gates,  we  are  king  Henry's  friends. 
Mag*  Ay,  say  you  so  t    The  gates  shall  then  be 
open'd .  \Exeunt  from  above, 

Gio,  A  wise  stout  captain,  and  persuaded  soon  I 
Sast.  The  good  old  man  would  fain  that  all  were 
well. 
So  'twere  not  'long  of  him  •.;  but,  being  enter'd, 
I  doubt  not,  I,  but  we  shall  soon  persuade 
Both  him,  and  all  his  brothers,  unto  reason* 

,  Se-emter  the  IfATOfi  and  two  Aldzuukh,  below.' 

K.  Edu).  So,  master  mayor :  these  gates  most  not 
be  shut. 
Bat  in  the  night,  or  in  the  time  of  war« 
What !  fear  not,  mat),  but  yield  me  up  the  keys;. 
\Takes  his  Keys. 
For  Edward  will  defend  the  town,  and  thee. 
And  aU  those  friends  that  deign  to  follow  me. 

Dyum. — &tter  Monr^ovEKr,  and  Forees,  marching, 

Gio.  Brother,  this  is  Sir  John  Montgomeiy, 
Oar  crusty  friend,  unless  I  be  deceived. 

•  The  mayor  is  willing  we  should  enter,  so  ke 
Bay  not  be  blamed. 
Yia  IV.  K 
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K*  Eim.  Welcoai«,  Sir  f  olm  I  Bat  why  come  jroo 

inMrtnst 
JlfoM<:  To  help  king  BAward  in  liiis  time  of  ■•UNrm, 
As  everv  loyal  8ol:^eet  ought  to  do.    - 
K,  Eaw.  Tbank^f  good  llQiitgoiB«ry :  .bnt  we  now 
forget 
Oar  title  to  the  crown  ;  and  only  claim 
Oar  dakedom,  "till  God  please  to  send  the  rest. 

MoM*  Th^n  fare  yon  well,  f^r  I  will  hence  again ; 
I  came  to  ^werr^  a  King,  and  not  a  dnke,— 
Pronuner,  strike  np,  and  let  as  march  away. 

^  [A  March  begtM, 

K,'Bdw,  Nay,  stay«  Shr  John,  a  while ;  and  we'll 
debate. 
By  what  safe  means  the  crown  may  be  recover'd. 
Momt.  What  talk  yon  of  debating  t  In  few  words. 
If  yon'll  not  here  proclaim  yourself  our  king, 
I'll  leave  voa-to  yoar  fortune ;  and  be  gone, 
Tokeep  them  back  thM  come  to  sncconr  yon : 
Why  should  we  fight.  If  yon  pretend  no  title  t 
<?t9.  Why,  brother,  wherefore  stand  yoji  on  nice 

points  t 
JT.  Edw.  When  we  grow  stronger,  then  we'll  make 
our  claim : 
till  then,  'tis  wisdom  to  conceal  our  meaning. 
Sast.  Away  with  scmpuloas  will    Now   arms 

must  rule. 
<Ho*   And   fearless  minds  climb  soonest    onto 
crowns. 
Brother,  we  will  proclaim  yon  out  of  hand  ; 
The  bruit  *  thereof  will  bring  you  many  friends. 

ISC,  Edw,  Then  be  it  as  you  will ;  iot  His  my  r^ht, 
And  Henry  but  usurps  the  diadem. 
MmH,  Ay,  now  my  ao^pereign  speaheth  like  Jun- 
self: 
And  now  will  I  be  Bdward^  champion. 
HatU  Sound,  trumpet;  Bdward  shall  be  heie 
oroclaim'd  :— 
Come,  fellow-soldier,  make  thou  proclamation. 

[Ginet  Mm  a  Pajfer^—fXottrit^ 
*SoVA,  {Heads, l_Ed»ard  the  fourth,  by  thejprace^ 
God,   king  of  Sitgiaud  imd  France,  and   lord  tf 
Jr€iand,i^, 
Mont,  And  whosoe'er  gainsays  king  Edward's 
right. 
By  this  I  challenge  him  to  single  fight. 

iThrows  down  hit  Gauntlet, 

•  Noise,  report. 
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iM.  Loa^  Uve  EAwmtA  tlM  foarfb  I 

iT.  £<ilv.  Thanks,  brave  Montgomery  ;-^aBd  thanks 
tmAo  yon  aUt^ 
If  fertm*  serve  me,  Pll  reqi^te  this  kindness. 
Vow,  for  this  night,  let's  harboar  here  In  York  : 
And,  when  the  moraine  sua  diali  raise  his  car 
Above  the  border  of  thfe  horizoa. 
We'll  forward  towavds  Warwick,  and  his  mates  ; 
For»  weil  I  wot  •,  thai  Henry  Is  no  soldier.^ 
Ah,  froward  Clarence !— How  evil  it  beseems  thee» 
To  flatter  Henry,  and  forsake  thy  brother  I 
Ye^  as  we  may,  we'll  meet  both  thee  and, War- 
wick.— 
Come  on,,  brave  soldiers ;  doubt  not  of  the  day  ; 
And,  that  once  gotteiiy  doubt  not  of  large  wiy, 

SCBNB  riJI,-^London,'^4  Bmm  in  the  Paimee* 
Enter  King  Henry,  Warwick,  Clarsnci,  Mon- 

fAQCE,  El^KTXR,  and  OXPORI). 

Wmt*  What  counsel,  lords  t  Edward  from  Belgia^ 
With  basly  Oermane,  and  blunt  HoUauders, 
Hath  itass'd  in  safety  tli  rough  the  narrow  seas. 
And  with  his  troops  doth  march  amaiato  Looooa; 
And  mMiy  giddy  people  flotk  to  him*' 

Cbrf.  Let's  levy  men,  and  beat  bim  back  again* 

C2«r.  A  little  fire  is  quickly  irodden  out ; 
Which,  being  suffered,  rivers  cannot  quench. 

IFisr.    In    Warwickshire,   I   have   true-hearted 
friends,  n 

Not  BHstinous  in  peace,  yet  bold  in  war  ; 
Those  will  I  iMaster  up  :-~And'thou,  son  Clafence, 
Shalt  stir,  in  SulTolk,  Norfolk,  and  in  Kent, 
The  knights,  and  gentlemen  to  come  with  thee  i— 
Thoo,  brother  Montague,  in  Backhigham, 
Northampton,  abd  in  Leicestershire,  shall  ind 
M^  well  inclined  to  hear  what  thou  command'st  :«* 
AmI  iboo.  brave  Oxford,  wondrous  well  beloved,  . 
hk  Ozfotrdsfaire  shait  muster  up  thy  friends.** 
My  sovereign,  with  the  loving  citizens,— 
like  te  his  istaod,  girt  in  with  the  ocean. 
Or  modest  Dian,  circled  with  her  nymphs,r-o 
Shall  rest  in  London,  Ull  we  come  to  him.^ 
Fair  lords,  take  leave,  and  stand  not  to  reply* 
Fare  wc  11^  asy^  sovereign. 

•  Know* 
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K.  Hen.  Farewell,  my  Hector,  and  my  Troy's 

tme  hope. 
Gar.  la  sign  of  tmth,  I  kiss  your  highness  hand* 
-  IT.  Hen.   Well-miaded   Clarence,  be   thou  for- 
tunate I 
Mont.  Comfort,  my  lord ;— and  so  I  take  my  leave. 
Oxf.  And  thus,  [Kissing  Henrfe  Ha$td.\  I  seal 

my  trnth,  and  bid  adien. 
K.  Hen.  Sweet  Oxford,  and  my  loving  Montague, 
And  all  at  once,  once  more  a  happy  farewell. 
War.  Farewell,  sweet  lords;  let's  meet  at  Co- 
ventry. [Exeunt  -War.  Oar.  Oxf.  amd 
Montof^ue. 
,  K.  Hen.  Here  at  the  palace  will  I  rest  awhile. 
Cousin  of  Exeter,  what  thinks  your  lordship  t 
Methinks,  the  power,  that  Edward  hath  in  field. 
Should  not  be  able  to  encounter  mine. 
Exe.  1%ie  doubt  is,  that  he  will  seduce  the  rest. 
K.  Hen.  That's  not  my  fear,  my  meed  •  hath  got 
fame. 
I  have  not  stopped  mine  ears  to  their  demands. 
Nor  posted  off  their  suits  with  slow  delays ; 
lly  pity  hath  been  balm  to  heal  their  Wounds, 
My  mildness  hath  allay'd  their  swelling  griefs. 
My  mercy  diied  their  water*flowing  tears : , 
I  have  not  been  desirous  of  their  wealth. 
Nor  much  oppress'd  them  with  great  subsidies. 
Nor  forward  of  revenge,  though  they  much  err'd  ; 
Then,  why  should  they  love  ^ward  more  than  mef 
No,  Exeter,  these  graces  challenge  grace : 
And,  when  the  lion  fawns  upon  the  lamb. 
The  iamb  iirill  never  cease  to  ffiUow  him. 

\Sh»nt  witkin.—A  Lancaster !  A  Lancaster ! 
.    Exe.  Hark,  hark,  my  lord !  What  shouts  are  these  ! 

Enter  Kino  Edward,  Glostsr,  and  Soldiers., 
K,  Edw.  Seize  on  the  shame-faced  Hency,  bear 
him  hence. 
And  cmce  again  proclaim  us  king  of  England.— 
You  are  the  fount,  that  makes  small  brooks  Co  flow  ; 
Now  stops  thy  spring;  my  sea  shall  suck  them 

dry. 
And  swell  so  much  the  higher  by  their  ebb. — 
Hence  with  him  to  the  Tower ;  let  bim  not  speak. 

[Exeunt  some  with  King  Hemrjh 
And,  lords,  towards  Coventry  bend  we  our  oourse. 
Where  peremptory  Warwick  now  ]^elnains : 

•  Merit. 
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The  wan  shiiics  bot,  and,  if -vre  ate  delay. 
Cold  biting  winter  man  our  hoped-lbr  hay  •• 
Gi0.  Away  betimes,  before  his  forces  join. 
And  take  the  greaUfrown  traitor  unawares  : 
Bcave  warriors^  march  amain  towards  €k»ventry« 

.  [Bxeuftt. 

ACT  V. 
SCEffE  L-'Otventrp. 
Emier,  up^m  the  WalU,  Wabwick,  tke  Mayob  of 
Cavetttfy,  taw  Mbssbnobbs,  and  others* 
War,  Where  is  the  post,  that  came  from  valiant 
Oxford  t 
How  far  hence  is  thy  lord,  mine  honest  fellow  ? 

1  Mess.  By  this  atDon8mdre,marching  hitherward. 
War,  How  far  off  is  oar  brother  Montague  t  — 

Where  is  the  post  tliat  came  from  Montagne  t 

2  Mess.  By  this  at  Daintry,  with  a  puissant  troop. 

''    Enter  Sir  John  Sombbtili.b. 
War.  Say,  Somervlile,  what  says  my  loving  sont 
And,  by  the  guest,  how  nigh  is  Clarence  nowt 

Sum.  At  Southam  I  did  leave  him  with  his  forces^ 
And  do  expect  him  here  some  two  hours  hence. 

[Drum  heard. 

War.  Then  Clarence  is  at  hand,  I  hear  his  drum. 

Smn.  It  is  not  his,  my  lord  ;  here  Southam  lies  ; 

The  drum   your   honour    hears,   marcheth    from 

Warwick. 

War.  Who  should  that  be!  Belike  nnlook'd-for 

friends. 
Som.  They  are  at  hand,  and  you  shall  quickly 

know. 
Vrume^-'Enter  King  EbWAXu,  Glostkb,  and 

ForceSt  marching, 
K.  Edw.  Go,  trumpet,  to  the  walls,  and  sound  a 

parle. 
GU,  See,  hof^  the  surly  Warwick  roans  the  wall. 
War.  0,\inbid  spite  1  is  sportful  Edward  comet 
Where  slept  our  scouts,  or  how  are  the^  seduced. 
That  we  could  hear  no  news  of  his  repair  t 
K.  Edse,  Now;  Warwick,  wilt  thou  ope  the  city 
gates,  *   . 

Speak  gentle  words,  and  humbly  bend  thy  knee  t— 

•  The  allusion  is  to  the  proverb, '  Make  hay  while 
the  sun  shines.' 
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Call  Edward— 4ilng,  and  at  hla  hands  beg  iBerey, 
And  he  shall  pardon  thee  these  outrages. 

War.  Ma>'y  rather,  wilt  thoa  draw  thy  forces 
hence. 
Confess  who  set  thee  np  and  plock'd  thee  dowat— 
Call  Warwick-7-patroUy  and  be  pcfnitent. 
And  Ihou  shalt  still  remain  the  duke  of  York. 

Glo,  I  thought,  at  least,  he  would  have  said— the 
king!        ^ 
Qr  did  he  make  the  jest  agahist  bis  will  t 

Ww*  Is  not  a  dukedoai,  Sir,  a  goodlv  giftt 

Glo.  Ay,  by  ray  faith,  for  a  poor  earl  to  giye ; 
1*11  do  thee  service,  for  so  good  a  gift  *. 

War.  '^was  I,  that  gave  the   kingdom  ta  thy 
brother. 

jr.  Edw>  Why,  then  'tis  mine,  if  hot  by  Warwick's 
gift. 

War.  Thou  art  no  Atlas  for  to  great  a  weight : 
And,  weakling,  Warwick  takes  his  gift  a^in ; 
And  Henry  is  my  king,  Warwick  his  subject. 

AT.  Edw.  But  Warwick's  king  fo  Edward's  pri- 
soneri 
And.  gallimt  Warwick,  do  but  answer  tbls^— 
What  is  the  body^hen  the  head  is  off  ? 

Gl9.  Alas,  that  Warwick  had  no  more  forecast, 
Bat,  whiles  he  thought  to  steal  the  single  ten. 
The  king  was  sHky  finger'd  from  the  deck  ft 
You  left  poor  Henry  at  the  bishop's  palace. 
And,  ten  to  one,  you'll  meet  him  in  vbe  Tower. 

K.  Edw.  'TIS  even  so  ;  yet  yon  are  Warwick  still. 

Oio»  Come,  Warwick,  take  the  time,  kneel  down, 
kneel  down : 
Naty,  whent  Strike  no#,  or  else  the  iron  cools. 

War.  I  had  rather  chop  this  hand  off  at «  blow. 
And  with  the  other  fling  it  at  thy  face. 
Then  bear  so  low  a  sail,  to  strike  to  thee. 

K»Edw.  Sail  how  thou  canst,  have  wind  and 
tide  thy  fHeud ; 
This  hand,  fast  wound  about  thy  coiU-blaek  hair. 
Shall,  whiles  the  head  is  warm,  and  new  cut  etf. 
Write  in  the  dnst  this  sentence  with  thy  bloody- 
Wind^ehanglng  Warwick  now  eOH  change  na  more. 
Enter  OXFoan,  with  Drum  and  Colours. 

War.  O  cheerful  colouf^!  See,  Where  Oxford 
comes ! 

*  i.  e.  Enroll  myself  among  thy  dependants, 
t  A  pack  of  cards  was  anciently  termed  a  d«€k  of 
cards. 
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Oatf.  Oxfovd.  O&ford,  for  Lancaster! 

(Oitfwd  tMd  Ms  Fwrcea  mUer  ike  CU^. 

Glo.  The  gates  are  open^  let  as  enter  too. 

K,  Edtv.  »o  other  foes  inay  set  opon  oar  backs. 
Stand  we  in  good  array ;  for  tiiey^  no  doabt^ 
Will  issue  oat  again,  and  bid  as  battle : 
If  not,  the  city  being  bat  of  small  defence, 
WeHl  qoickfy  roase  the  traitors  in  the  same. 

War.  O,  welcome,  Oxford  I  for  we  want  thy 
he\p. 

BmUr  Moii(TA«i^x,  s^US^  .DriMi  4md  C»Umr§« 
Mont,  Montague,  Vontagae,  for  Lancaster ! 

[He  an4  Mis  Forces  enter  the  Ottjr. 
(Ho.  Thon  and  thy  brother  both  shall  bay  this 
treason 
Bven  with  the  dearest  blood  year  bodies  bear. 

K.  Edw.  The  harder  match'd,  the  greater  victory ; 
My  mind  presageth  happy  gain^  and  conqaest. 

'BmUr  Son BMBT,  «0j<&  Drum  mnd  CoUmrs. 
9om.  Somerset,  Somerset,  for  Lancaster  f 

[Me  and  his  Forces  enter  the  City. 
Gfe.  Two  of  thy  name,  both  dukes  of  Somerset, 
Have  sold  their  nves  anto  the  house  of  York ; 
And  thou  shalt  be  the  third,  if  this  sword  bold. 

&Uer.  GLAasNcx,  with  Drum  and  Colours. 
War.  And  lo,  where  George  of  Clarence  sweeps 
along. 
Of  force  enoogh  to  bid  his  brother  battle ; 
With  whom  an  upright  zeal  to  right  prevails, 
More  than  the  nature  of  a  brother's  love  :^ 
Come,  Clarence,  come ;  thou  wilt,  if  Warwick  calls. 
Clar.  Father  of  Warwick,  know  you  what  this 
means  1  [Taking  the  Bed  Base  out  xf 

his  tktp. 
Look^iere,  I  throw  my  infamy  at  thee :   • 
I  will  not  rainate  mv  father's  house. 
Who  gave  his  blooo'to  lime  ♦  the  stones  together,' 
And  set  up  Lancaster.  Why,  trow'st  thoa,  Warwick, 
That  Clarence  is  so  harsh,  so  blunt t,  unnatural. 
To  bend  the  fatal  instruments  of  war 
Against  his  brother,  and  his  lawful  fcingt 
Perhaps,  thon  wilt  object  my  holy  oath :       • 
To  keep  that  oath,  were  more  impiety 

•  i.  e.  To  cement. 

t  Stupid,  insensible  of  paternal  fondness. 
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Than  Jephtha's  when  he  sacrificed  his  danghter* 
1  am  so  sorry  for  my  trespass  made, 
That,  to  deserve  well  at  my  brother's  bands, 
I  here  proclaim  myself  thy  mortal  foe ; 
With  resolution^  wheresoever  I  meet  thee, 
CAs  I  will  meet  thee,  if  thou  stir  abroad,) 
To  plagae  thee  for  thy  foul  misleading  me. 
And  so,  proud  hearted  Warwick,  I  defy  tbee. 
And  to  my  brother  turn  my  blushing  cheeks.-^ 
Pardon  me,  Edward,  I  will  make  amends  ; 
And,  Richard,  do  not  frown  upon  my  fanlts. 
For  I  will  henceforth  be  no  more  nnconstant. 

K,  Edw»  Now  welcome  more,  and  ten  times  mure 
beloved. 
Than  if  thou  never  hadst  deserved  onr  hate, 

Gto,  Welcome,  good  Clarence;  this  is  brother- 
like. 

War,  O  passing  traitor  •,  peijnred,  and  tnOast ! 

K,  Edtv,  What,  Warwick,  wilt  thou  leave  tbe 
town,  and  fight? 
Or  shall  we  beat  the  siooes  about  thine  ears  f 

War,  Alas,  1  am  not  coop'd  here  for  defence : 
I  will  away  towards  Bamet  presently, 
And  bid  thee  battle,  Edward,  if  thoa  darest. 

jr.   Edw,  Yes,   Warwick,   Edward  dares,     and 
lefids  the  way  : — 
lords,  to  the  field ;  Saint  George,  and  victory. 

lMarch,^Btema^ 

SCENE  IL-^A  Field  of  ^aUle  near  Bamet, 

Alarums,  and  Eceursims.^Enter  King  Bdwasd, 
bringing  in  Wabwick  tPimnded. 
K.  Edw,  So,* lie  thou  there:  die  thou,  and  die 
our  fear ; 
For  Warwick  was  a  bug  ♦,  that  fear'd  \  us  all. — ; 
Now,  Montague,  sit  fast;  I  seek  for  thee. 
That  Warwick's  bones  may  keep  thine  companjv. 

War,  Ah,  who  is  night  Come  to  me,  friend,  or  foe. 
And  tell  me,  who  is  victor.  York,  or  Warwick! 
Why  ask  I  that,  my  mangled  body  shews. 
My  blood,  my  want  of  strength,  my  sipk  heart 

shews. 
That  I  inust  yield  my  body  to  the  earth. 
And,  by*  my  fall,  the  conquest  to  my  foe. 
Thus  yields  the  cedar  to  the  axe's  edge, 

•  Eminent,  egregtoos.    t  Bngbcar.     X  TcrriAttd. 
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Whose  arms  gare  shelter  to  the  princely  eagle. 
Under  whose  shade  the  ramping  lion  slept ; 
Whose    top  branch  overpeer'd  Jove's   spreading 

tree. 
And  kept  low  shmbs  from  winter's  powerful  wind. 
niese  eyes,   that  now  are   dimm'd  with  dearth's 

black  veil. 
Have  been  as  piercing  as  the  mid-day  sun. 
To  search  the  secret  treasons  of  the  world . 
The  wrinkles  in  my  brows,  now  fiird  with  blood. 
Were  liken'd  oft  to  kingly  sepulchres : 
For  who  lived  king,  but  I  could  dig  his  grave  1 
And  who  durst  smile,  when  Warwick   bent  his 

brow? 
Lo,  no-w  my  glory  smear'd  in  dnst  and  blood  t 
My  parks',  my  walks,  my  manors  that  I  had. 
Even  now  forsake  me  ;  and,  of  all  my  lands. 
Is  nothing  left  me,  but  my  body's  length ! 
Why,  what  is  pomp,  rule,   reign,  but  earth   and 

dastf 
And,  live  we  how  we  can,  yet  die  we  must. 

Enter  Oxford  and  Somkhsbt. 
Ams.  Ah,  Warwick,  Warwick !  Vert  thou  as  we 
are. 
We  mii^ht  recover  all  our  loss  a^in ! 
The  Qtieen  from  Prance  hath  brought  a  puissant 

power ; 
Even  now  we  heard  the  news :  Ah,  conldst  thou 
fly! 
War*  Whv,  then  I  would  not  fly.— Ah,  Montague, 
If  thon  be  there,  sweet  brother,  take  my  hand, 
And  wiA  thy  lips  keep  in  ray  soul  a  while ! 
Thou  lorest  me  not;  for,  brother,  if  thou  didst, 
Thy  tears  would  wash  this  cold  congealed  bipod. 
That  glews  my  lips,  and  will  not  let  me  speak. 
Come  quickly,  Montague,  or  I  am  dead. 
Som.  Ah,  Warwick,  Montague  hath  breath'd  his 
last; 
And  to  the  latest  gasp,  cried  out  for  Warwick, 
And  said — Commend  me  to  mj'^  valiant  brother. 
And  more  he  would  have  said ;  and  more  he  spokt*. 
Which  sounded  like  a  cannon  iu  a  vault. 
That  might  not.be  dtstingui?h'd  ;  but,  at  last, 
I  well  might  hear  delivciM  with  a  groan, — 
O,  farewell,  Warwick  ! 

War.  Sweet  rest  to  his  «ioiil  !— 
Ply,  lords,  and  save  r-ourselvcs  ;  for  Warwick  bids 
You  all  farewell,  to  meet  again  in  heaven.    [Dies. 
Vol  IV.  L 
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Oxf,  Away,  ^  away,    to  meet  the  queen'a  great 
power !    [ExeuMt  bearing  off  Warwick**  Modf^ 

SCENE  IIL^Another  Part  of  the  Field, 

Flourish.— Enter  King  Edward  in  triumph  ;  with 
CiiARENCB,  Gloster,  and  the  rest, 

K.  Edw,  Thas  far  our  fortune  keeps  an  upward 
coarse. 
And  we  are  graced  with  wreaths  of  victory. : 
But,  in  the  midst  of  this  bright  shining  day, 
I  spy  a  black,  suspicious,  threatening  cloudy 
That  will  encounter  with  our  glorious  son, 
£re  he  attain  his  easeful  western  bed  : 
I  mean,  my  lords,— those  powers,  that  the  queen 
Hath  raised  in  Gallia,  have  arrived  our  coast, 
And,  as  we  hear,  march  on  to  fi^ht  with  U9. 

Clar,  A  little  gale  will  soon  disperse  that  cloud. 
And  blow  it  to  the  source  from  whence  it  came  ; 
Thy  very  beams  will  dry  those  vapours  up  ; 
For  every  cloud  engenders  not  a  storm. 

Glo,  The  queen  is  valued  thirtv  thousand  strong. 
And  Somerset,  with  Oxford,  fled  to  her  ; 
If  she  have  time  to  breathe,  be  well  assured. 
Her  faction  will  be  full  as  strong  as  ours. 

K.  Edw,  We  are  advertised  by  our  loving  friends. 
That  they  do  hold  their  course  toward  Tewksbury  ; 
We,  having  now  the  best  at  Barnet  field. 
Will  thither  straight,  for  willingness  rids  way ; 
And,  as  we  march,  our  strength  will  be  augmented 
In  every  county  as  we  go  along. — 
Strike  up  the  drum ;  cry— Oouragu !  and  away. 

[Exeunt. 

SCENE  jr. —Plains  near  Tewksbury, 

March,— Enter  Queen  Margaret,  Prince  BoWAno^ 
Somerset,  Oxford,  and  Soldiers, 
9.  Mar.  ^Great  lords,  wise  men  ne'er  sit  and  wail 
their  loss. 
But  cheerly  seek  how  to  redress  their -harms. 
What  though  the  mast  be  now  blown  over-board. 
The  cable  broke,  the  holding  anchor  lost. 
And  half  our  sailors  svrallow'd^in  the  flood  t 
Tet  lives  our  pilot  still :  Is't  meet,  that  he 
Should  leave  the  helm,*and,  like  a  fearful  lad. 
With  tearful  eyes  add  water  to  the  sea. 
And  give  more  strength  to  that  wliich  hath  too 
muck  'f 
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Whiles,  in  bit  moan,  the  ship  splits  on  the  rocky 
Which  industry  and  courage  murht  hare  saved  f 
Ah,  what  a  shame  I  Ah,  what  a  faalt  were  this  1 
Say,  Warwick  was  oar  anchor ;  What  of  tliatf 
And  Montagne  oar  top-mast ;  What  of  him  f 
Chur   alaaghter'd  friends   the  Cackles;    Wliat  of 

these  T 
Whv,  it  not  Qxfonl  here  another  anclior  t 
And  Somerset  another  goodly  mast  t 
The  friends  of  France  oar  sfaroads  and  tacklings  T 
And,  though  unskilful,  why  not  Ned  and  I 
For  once  allow'd  the  skilful  pilot's  charge  f 
We  will  not  from  the  helm,  to  sit  and  weep ; 
But  keep  oar  course,  though  the  rough  wind  say— 

—no,  ^ 

From    shelves  and  rocks  that'  threaten  us  with 

wreck. 
As  good  to  chide  the  waves,  as  speak  them  foir. 
And  what  is  Edward,  bat  a  ruthless  sea! 
What  Clarence,  but  a  quicksand  of  deceit  t 
And  Richard,  but  a  ragged  fatal  rock  t 
All  these  the  ejiemies  to  our  ]K>or  bark.  ^ 
Say,  yoo.  can  swim;  alas,  'tis  but  a  while : 
Tread  on  the  sand,  why,  there  you  quickly  sink  : 
Bestride  the  rock ;  the  tide  will  wash  you  off, 
Or  else  you  famish,  that's  a  threefold  death. 
This  speak  1,  lords,  to  let  yoo  understand. 
In  case  some  one  of  you  would  fly  from  us. 
That  there's  no  hoped-for  mercy  with  the  brothers. 
More  than  with  ruthless  waves,  with  sands,  and 

rocks. 
Why,  courage  then !  What  cannot  be  avoided, 
Twere  childish  weakness  to  lament,  or  fear. 

Primee.  Methinks,  a  woman  of  this  valiant  spirit 
Should,  if  a  coward  heard  her  speak  these  words, 
Infuse  his  breast  with  magnanimity. 
And  make  hira,  naked,  foil  a  man  at  arms. 
I  speak  not  this,  as  doubting  any  here  : 
For,  did  I  but  suspect  a  fearful  man. 
He  should  have  leave  to  go  away  betimes  ; 
Lest,  in  our  need,  he  might  infect  another. 
And  make  him  or  like  spirit  to  himself. 
If  any  such  be  here,  as  God  forbid  I 
Let  Mm  depart,  before  we  need  his  help.  • 

Oxf.  Women  and  children  of  so  high  a  courage  ! 
AndwarricArs-faiutl  Why,  twere  perpetual  shame.— 
O,  brave  young  prince !  Thy  famous  grandfather 
Doth  live  again  in  thee  :  Long  may'st  thou  live. 
To  bear  his  image,  and  renew  his  glories  I 
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Som.  And  he,  that  will  not  fight  for  such  a  hop^. 
Go  home  to  bed,  and,  like  Uie  uwl  bv  day. 
If  he  arise,  be  mock'd  and  wonder'd  at. 
Q.  M(tr.  Thanks,  gentle  Somerset ;— Sweet  Ox- 
ford ,  thanks. 
yrinct.  And  take  his  thanks,  that  yet  hath  no. 
thing  else. 

Enter  a  Mcssekger. 
Mess,  Prepare  you,  lords,  for  Edward  is  at  hand , 
Ready  to  tight ;  therefore  be  resolute. 

Oxf.  I  thought  no  less  :  it  is  his  policy. 
To  baste  thus  fast,  to  iind  us  unprovided. 
Som.  But  he's  deceived,  we  are  in  readiness. 
Q.  Mar.  This  cheers  my  heart,  to  see  your  for- 
wardness. 
Oxf.  Here  pitch  our  battle,  hence  we  will  not 
budge. 

March. -^Enter  at  a  distance.  King  Edward.  Cla- 
rence, GLosTEr,  and  Forces,         ^' 
K»  Edw,  Brave   followers,   yonder   stands   tlie 
thorny  Vood, 
Which,    by    the    heaven's    assistance,    and    your 

strength. 
Must  by  the  roots  be  hewn  up  3'et  ere  night. 
I  need  not  add  more  fuel  to  your  fire. 
For,  well  I  wot*,  ye  blaze  to  burn  them  out:   " 
Give  signal  to  the  fi^ht,  and  to  it,  lords* 
,  Q.  Mar*  Lords,  knights,  and  gentlemen,  what  I 
should  say. 
My  tears  gainsay  t ;  for  every  word  I  speak. 
Ye  see,  I  drink, the  water  of  mine  eyes. 
Therefore,  no  more  but  this : — Henry,  your  sove- 
reign. 
Is  prisoner  to  the  foe ;  his  state  usurp'd, 
His  realm  a  slaughter-house,  his  subjects  slain. 
His  statutes  cancell'd,  and  his  treasure  spent ; 
And  yonder  is  the  wolf,  that  makes  thi«  spoil. 
You  ficht  in  justice :  then,  in  God'&name,  lords. 
Be  valiant,  a^d  give  signal  to  the  fight. 

[Exeunt  both  Armies, 

*•  Know.  t  Unsay,  deny. 
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SCENE  V.-'Another  Part  of  the  same, 

AlartufMi  Excursions  ;  and  afterwards  a  Retreat.'^ 
Then  enter  King  Epward,  Clarskce,  Glostbr, 
and  Forces  ;  tcit^  Queen  Maboabet,  Owovld, and 
Somerset,  Prisoners. 

K.  JSdw,  Now,  here  a  period  of  tamultuons  broils. 
Away  with  Oxford  to  Hanunes'  castle  *  straight : 
For  Somerset,  off  with  his  guilty  head. 
Go,  bear  them  hence,  I  will  not  hear  them  speak. 
Oxf.  For  my  part.  Til  not  trouble  thee  witli 

words. 
Sam,  Nor  I,  bot  stoop  with  patience  to  my  fortune. 
[Exeunt  Somerset  and  Oxford,  guarded* 
Q,  Mar.  So  part  we  sadly  in  this  troublous  world. 
To  meet  with  joy  in  sweet  Jerusalem. 
JiC.  JSdw,  Is  proclamation  made,— that  who  find» 
Edward, 
Shall  have  a  high  reward,  and  he  his  life  t 
Gio,    It  is;    and,  lo,   where  youthful    Edward 
comes. 

Enter  Soldiers,  with  Prince  Edward.' 
JT.  Edw.  Bring  forth  the  gallant,  let  us  hear  him 
speak. 
What  I  Can  so  young  a  thorn  begin  to  prick  ?— 
Edward,  what  satisfaction  canst  thou  make, 
For  bearing  arms,  for  stirring  up  my  subjects. 
And  all  the  trouble  thou  hast  tum'd  me  to  7 
Primce.  Speak  like  a  subject,  proud  ambitious 
York  I 
Suppose,  that  I  am  now  ray  father's  mouth ; 
Resign  thy  chair,  and,  where  I  stand,  kn^el  thou. 
Whilst  I  propose  the  self-same  words  to  thee. 
Which,  traitor,  thou  woiUdst  have  me  answer  to. 
Q.  Mar,  Ab,  that  thy  father  had   been  so  re- 
solved I 
Glo.  That  yoa  might  still  have  worn  the  petti- 
coat, J 
Aad  ne'er  have  stolen  tlie  breech  from  Lancaster. 

Pritsce.  Let  .^Isop  t  fable  in  a  winter's  night ; 
His  currish  riddles  sort  not  with  this  place. 
Glo.  By  heaven,  brat,  I'll  plague  you  for  that 
wor^. 

•  A  castle  in  Picardy. 

f  The  prince  calls  Richard,  for  his  crooke  dness, 
Asop. 
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Q,  Mar*  ky,  thoo  wast  bom  to  be  ft  pla^e  to 
men. 
.    Glo,  For  God's  sake,  take  away  this  captive  scold. 
Prince,  Nay,  take  away  this  scolding  ckt>ok-baek 

rather. 
K.Sdw,  Peace,  wilful  boy,  or  I  Will  charm*  your 

tongue. 
Okr.  Untntor'd  lad,  thou  art  too  malapert. 
Prince.  I  know  my  duty,  yoa  are  all  undatifnl : 
Lascivious  Edward,— and  thou  perjured  George, — 
And  thou  misshapen  Dick,— 1  tell  you  all, 
1  am  your  better  .^traitors  as  ye  are  ; — 
And  tnou  usurp'stmy  father's  right  and  mine. 
A'.  Edw.  Tiske  that,  the  likeness  of  this  railer 
here.  {Stabs  Mm, 

Glo,  Sprawl'st  thou  f  Take  that,  to  end  thy  agony. 
[Olo.  stabs  kirn. 
'    Clar,  And  there's  for  tuTitting  me  with  perjoryi. 

[Clar,  stabs  him, 
Q.  Mar,  O,  kill  me  too! 

Glo,  Marry,  and  shall.  [Offers  to  kill  her, 

K,  Edw,  Hold,  Richard,  hold,  for  we  hare  done 

too  much. 
Oft».  Why  should  she  live,  to  fill  the  world  with 

words  ft 
K,  Edw,  What  f  doth  she  swoon  t  Use  means  for 

her  recovery. 
Glo,  Clarence,  excuse  me  to  the  king  my  brother; 
I'll  hence  to  London  on  a  serious  matter  : 
Ere  ye  come  there,  be  sure  to  hear  some  news. 
Clar,  What?  what? 

Glo.  The  Tower,  the  Tower  !  [Exit. 

Q.  Mar,  O,  Ned,  sweet  Ned  i  Speak  to  thy  mo- 
ther, boy : 
Canst  thou  not  speak  f— O  traitors !  murderers  !^ 
"They,  that  stabb'd  Caesar  shed  no  blood  at  all,  , 
Did  not  offend,  nor  were  not  worthjr  blame. 
If  this  foul  deed  were  by,  to  equal  it. 
He  was  a  man ;  this,  in  respect,  a  child ; 
And  men  ne'er  spend  their  fury  on  a  child. 
What's  worse  than  mnrderer,  that  I  may  name  itt 
No,  no ;  my  heart  will  burst,  an  if  I  speak  : — 
And  I  will  speak  that  so  my  heart  may  bursts- 
Butchers  and  villains,  bloody  cannibals ! 
How  sweet  a  plant  have  you  untimely  cropp*d  I 

*  i,  e.  1  will  compel  you  to  be  as  silent  as  if  yon 
were  deprived  of  speech  by  enchantment. 
t  Dispute,  contention.^ ' 
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You  have  no  children,  butchers !  If  yon  hod, 
The  thought  of  them  would  have  •lirr'd  op  re- 


But,  if  yoa  ever  chance  to  have  a  child. 
Look  in  his  youth  to  have  him  so  cut  otf. 
As,  deatLisineD !  you  have  rid  this  sweet  young 
priace  ! 
JT.  Eiiw.  Away  with  her;    go,  bear  her  heace 

perforce.  ^ 

Q.  Mar,  Nay,  never  bear  me  hence,  despatch  ma- 

here; 

Here  sheath  thy  sword  ^I'll  pardon  thee  my  death ; 

What !  Wilt  thoa  not!— Then,  Clarence,  do  it  thou. 

Ciar,  By   heaven,  I  will  not  do  thee  so  much 

ease. 
Q.  Mar.  Good  Clarence,  do;  sweet  Clarence,  do 

thou  da  it. 
Ciar.  Didst  thou  not  hear  me  swear,  I  would  not 

do  it. 
Q.  Mar.  Ay,  hut  thou  usest  to  forswear  thyfelf ; 
Twas  sin  before  *,  but  now  'tis  charity. 
What  ^  Wilt  thou  not?  Where  is  that  devil's  butcher, 
Hard'favour'd  Richard  t  Richard,  where  art  tl^oa  1 
Thon  art  not  here  :  Murder  is  thy  alms-deed  ; 
Petitioners  for  blood  thou  ne'er  put'st  back. 
AT.  JEdw.  Away,  I  say.     I  charge  ye,  bear  her 

hence. 
Q.  Mar.  So  come  to  you,  and  yours,  as  to  this 
prince  I  [Exit,  led  out  forcibly. 

K.  Edw.  Where's  Richard  gone? 
CloT.  To  London,  all  in  post ;  and^as  I  guess. 
To  make  a  bloody  supper  in  the  Tower. 
IC  Edw.  He  is  sudden,  if  a  tiling  comes  iu  his 
head. 
Ko*w  inarch  we  hence :  discharge  the  common  sort 
With  pay  and  thanks,  and  let's  away  to  London, 
And  see  onr  gentle  queen  how  well  she  fares ; 
By  this,  I  hope,  she  hath  a  son  for  me.      [jKrcvn^, 

SCENE  ri»^Lond€n.—A  Room  %n  the  Tower. 

Ehtg  HsHBT  is  discovered  sitting  with  a  Book  in 
his  Hand^  Vie  Libutsmavt  attending. -^  Enter , 
Glostbr. 

Gl9,  Crood  day,  my  lord !  What,  at  your  book  so 
hardf 

•  She  tllodes  to  the  desertion  of  Clarence. 
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.  JT.  Hen*  Ay,  my  good  lord :  My  lord,  I  should 

say  rather ; 
'Tis  sin  to  flatter,  good  was  little  better:     • 
Good  Gloster,  and  good  devil,  were  alike. 
And  both  preposterous ;  therefore,  not  good  lord. 

Glo,  Sirrah,  leave  ns  to  darselves :  we  mast  con- 
fer. [Exit  Lieutenant, 

JT.  Hen.  So  flies  the  reckless*  shepherd  from  the 
wolf; 
So  first  the  harmless  sheep  doth  yield  his  fleece. 
And  next  his  throat  unto  the  batcher's  knife. — 
What  sceaie  of  death' hath  Hoscius  now  to  actf 

Glo.  Suspicion  always  haunts  the  guilty  mind  ; 
The  thief  doth  fear  each  bush  an  oflicer. 

AT.  Hen,  The  bird  that  hath  been  limed  in  a  bash. 
With  trembling  wings  misdoubteth  f  every  bush : 
And  I,  the  hapless  male  to  one  sweet  bird. 
Have  now  the  fatal  object  in  my  eye. 
Where  my  poor  young  was  limed,  was  canght,  and 
k&lM. 

Gh,  Why,  what  a  peevish^   fool  was  that  >f 
Crete, 
That  taught  his  son  the  oflice  of  a  fowl  t 
And  yet,  for  all  his  wings,  the  fool  was  drown'd. 

IC.  Hen.  I,  Daedalus;  my^poor  boy,  Icarus; 
Thy  father,  Minos,  that  denied  our  course  ; 
The  sun,  that  sear*d  the  wings  of  my  sweet  boy'. 
Thy  brother  Edward  ;  and  thyself,  the  sea, 
Whose  envious  gulf  did  swallow  up  his  life. 
Ah,  kill  me  with  .thy  weapon,  not  with  wordi ! 
My  breast  can  better  brook  thy  dagger's  point. 
Than  can  my  ears  that  tragic  history. — 
But  wjiercfore  dost  tlrou  came  t  1st  for  my  life  * 

Glo.  Think'st  thou,  I  am  an  executioner* 

Jf.  Hen.  A  persecutor,  I  am  sure,  thou  art ; 
If  murdering  innocents  be  executing. 
Why,  then  thou  art  an  executioner. 

Glo.  Thy  son  I  kill'd  for  his  presunijition. 

K.  Hen.  IJadst  thou  been  fcili'd.  When,  first  thou 
didst  presume,  ^ 

Thou  hadst  not  lived  to  kill  a  son  of  mine. 
And  thus  I  prophecy,— that  many  a  thousand. 
Which  now  mistrust  no  parcel  $  of  niy  fear  ; 
And  many  an  old  man's  sigh,  and  many  a  widow's, 

•  Careless. 

+  To  misdoubt  is  to  suspect  danger,  to  fear. 

t  Childish. 

i  No  part  of  what  my  fears  presage. 
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Attd  many  an  orpiMm's  crater-standing  eye,— 
Men  for  their  sons,  wires  for  their  liQSbands'  fate, 
jbid  orphans  for  their  parents'  timeless  deatli,— 
Shall  rae  the  hoar  that  ever  thoa  wast  born. 
The  owl  siiriek'd  at  thy  birth,  an  evil  sign ; 
The  night-crow  cried,  aboding  lackless  time'; 
Dogs  howl'd,  and  fajdeoos  tempests  shook  down 

trees; 
The  raven  rook'd  *  her  on  the  chimnes^'s  top. 
And  ebattertaig  pies  in  dismal  discords  sang. 
Thy  mother  felt  more  than  a  mother's  pain. 
And  yet  brought  forth  less  than  a  mother's  hope  ;  - 
To  wit* — an  indigest  deformed  lamp. 
Not  like  the  fruit  of  sach  a  goodly  tree. 
Teeth  hadst  thou  in  thy  head,  whea  thou  waitx 

bom. 
To' signify^— thou  earnest  to  bite  the  world: 
And,  if  the  rest  be  true  which  I  have  heard,        , 
Thoa  earnest— 
Glo,  I'll   hear  no  more;— Die,  prophet,   in  thy 

speech ;  {Stabs  him. 

For  this,  amongst  the  rest,  was  I  ordain'd. 
AT.  Hen.  Ay,  and  for  much  more  slaughter  after 

this. 

0  God  I  forgive  my  sins,  and  pardon^  thee! 

-  [Dies. 

Glo,  MThat,  will  the  aspiring  blood  of  Lancaster 

Sink    in  the  ground  f   I  thought,   it  would  have 

mounted. 
See,  how  my  sword  weeps  for  ^he  poor  king's 
death  1 

0,  may  such  purple  tears  be  always  shed 

From  those  that  wish  the  doMmfalt  of  our  house  ! — 
1/  any  spark  of  life  be  yet  remaining, 
Down,  down  to  hell ;  and  say — I  sent  thee  thither, 
[Stabs  him  again. 

1,  that  have  neither  pity,  love,  nor  fear. — 
Indeed,  tis  true,  that  Henry  told  me  of ; 
For  I  have  often  heard  my  mother  say, 

1  came  into  the  world  with  my  legs  forward : 
Had  I  not  reason,  think  ye,  to  make  Haste, 
AAd  seek  their  ruin  that  usurp'd  our  right? 
Hie  midwife  wonder'd  ;  and  the  women  cried, 
O,  Jesus  bless  us,  he  is  bom  with  teeth ! 

And  so  I  was ;  which  plainly  signified —  ' 
That  I  should  snarl,  and  bite,  and  play  the  dog. 

•  To  rook,*  signified  to  squat  down  or  lodge  on 
any  thing. 
Vol..  IV.  M 
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Then,  since  the  heavens  hare  shaped  my  body  90, 

Let  ^ell  make  crook'd  my  mind,  to  answer  it. 

I  have  no  brother,  I  am  like  no  brother  : 

And  this  word — love,  which  greybeards-call  divine. 

Be  resident  in  men  like  one  another, 

And  not  in  me  ;  I  am  myself  alone. — 

Giareuce,    beware  ;    thou   keep'st    nie    from    the 

^      light ; 
Bat  1  will  soit*  a  pitchy  day  for  thee : 
For  i  will  buz  abroad  »ach  propliecies,' 
That  Edward  shall  be  fearful  of  his  lif^; 
And  then,  to  purge  his  fear,  I'll  be  thy  death. 
King  Henry,  and  the  prince  his  son,  are  gone  : 
Clarence,  thy  turn  is  next;  and  then  the  rest ; 
Counting  mvscU  but  bad,  ttll  I  be  best.— - 
I'll  throw  thy  body  in  another  room. 
And  triumph,  Henry,  in  thy  da^  of  doom.       [KlH.  • 

:  SCENE  VII  ^The  satne^—A  Room  in  the  Palace, 

King  EbwARD  is  discovered  sittins  on  his  Throne  : 

gueen  Elizabeth  with  the  injant  Prince,  Cl*. 

kENCE,  Glosteb,  Hastings,  and  others,  near  him. 

K.  Edw.  Once  more  we  sit  in  England's  royal 
throne. 
Re-purchased  with  the  blood  of  "enemies. 
What  valiant  foe-men,  like  to  autumn's  corn. 
Have  we  mow'd  down,  in  tops  of  all  their  pride  ? 
Three  dukes  of  Somerset,  threefold  renown'd 
For  hardy  and  undoubted  champions  : 
Two  Gliflords,  as  the  father  and  the  son. 
And  two  Northnmberlands ;  two  braver  men 
Ne'er  spurr'd  their  coursers  at  the  trumpet's  soxind  : 
With  them,  the  two  brave  bears,  Warwick  and 

Montague, 
That  in  their  chains  fetter'd  the  kingly  lion. 
And  made  the  forest  tremble  when  they  roar'd. 
Thus  have  we  swept  suspicion  from  our  seat,  ^ 
And  made  our  footstool  of  security.— 
Gome  hither,  Bess,  and  let  me  kiss  my  hoy  ;— 
Young  Ned,  for  thee,  thine  uncles,  and  myself. 
Have  in  our  armours  watch'd  the  winter's  night ; 
Went  all  a  foot  in  sumraei-'s  scalding  heat. 
That  thou  mlght'st  repossess  the  crown  in  peace ; 
And  of  our  labours  thou  shalt  reap  the  gain. 

Glo,  I'll  blast  his  harvest,  if  your  head  were  laid  i 
For  yet  I  am  not  look'd  on  in  the  world. 

•  Select. 
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This  Bhoolder  was  ordain'^  so  thick,  to  heav« ; 
And  heave  it  shall  9ome;weight,  or  break  ny  back  :— 
Work  thou  the  way,->and  tliou  shall  execute. 

'  K,  Edw,  Clarence,  and  Gloster,  love  my  lorelV 

queen ;  " 

And  kiss  your  princely  nephew,  brothers  both. 

Clar.  The  duty,  that  I  owe  unto  your  majesty. 
I  seal  apon  the  lips  of  this  sweet  babe. 

AT.  Edto,  Thanks,  noble  Clarence ;  worthy  brotfier, 
thanks.  [sprang'st, 

Clo,  And,  that  I  love  the  tree  from  whence  thou 
Witness  the  loving  kiss  I  give  the  fmit:— 
To  say  the  truth,  so  Judas  kiss'd  his  master ; ") 
And  cried— All  hail !  when  aa  he  meant—  \ Aside, 
all  harm.  j 

K,  Edw.  Now  am  I  seated  as  my  soul  delights. 
Having  my  country's  peace,  and  brothers*  loves. 

Clar,  What  will  your  grace  have  done  with  Mar- 
garetf 
Reignter,  her  fkther,  to  the  king  of  France 
Hath  pawned  the  Sicils  and  Jerusalem, ' 
And  hither  have  they  sent  it  for  her  ransome. 

K.  Edw.  Away  with  her,  and  waft  her  hence  to 
France. 
And  now  what  rests,  but  that  we  spend  the  time 
With  stately  triumphs  •,  mirthful  comic  shows. 
Such  as  befit  the  pleasures  of  the  court  t-' 
Sound, drums  and  trumpets!— Farewell,  sour  annoy ! 
For  here,  I  hope,  begins  otic  lasting  joy.     \Eicetmi, 

*"  Public  sho-v^. 


Third  Pa«t:  of  Kino  Henry  VI.]— The  Three 
Parts  of  King  Henry  TI.  are  suspected,  by  Mr. 
Theobald,  of  being  suppositious,  and  are  declared, 
by  Dr.  Wacburtou,  to  be  certainly  Shakspear^s. 
Mr.  Theobald's  suspicion  arises  from  some  obsolete 
words ;  but  the  phraseology  is  like  the  rest  of  our 
author's  style,  and  single  words,  of  which  however 
I  do  not  observe  more  than  two,  can  conclude 
litUe. 

Dr.  Warbnrton  gives  no  reason,  but  1  suppose 
him  to  judge  upon  deeper  principles  and  more  com* 


by  Google 


M  THIRD  PART  OP  Act  V. 

prehensive  views,  and  to  draw. bis  opinion  frcnn 
the  general  eflfect  and  spirit  of  the  composition, 
whicli  he  thinks  inferior  to  the  otlier  historicitl 
plaj's. 

From  mere  inferiority  nothing  can  be  infeired  ; 
in  the  productions  of  wit  there  will  be  inequality. 
Sometimes  judgment  will  err,  and  sometimes  the 
matter  itself  will  defeat  the  artist.  Of  every  au- 
thor's works  one  will  be  the  best,  and  one  will  be 
the  worst.  The  colours  are  not  equally  pleasing, 
nor  the  attitudes  equally  graceful,  in  all  the  pic- 
tures of  Titian  or  Reynolds. 

Dissimilitude  of  style  and  heterogenousness  of 
sentiment,  may  sufficiently  shew  that  a  work  does 
not  really  belong  to  the  reputed  author.  But  in 
these  plays  no  such  marks  of  spuriousness  are 
found.  The  diction,  tlie  versification,  and  the 
figures,  are  Shakspeare's.  These  plays,  considered 
without  regard  to  characters  and  mcidents,  merely 
as  narratives  in  verse,  are  more  happily  conceived, 
and  more  accurately  finished,  than  those  of  King 
John,  Richard  11.,  or  the  tragic  scenes  ot  King 
Henry  lY.  and  V.  If  we  take  these  plays  from 
Shakspeaie,  to  whom  shall  they  be  given  f  What 
author  of  that  age  had  the  same  easiness  of  ex- 
pression and  fiuency  of  numbers  t 

Of  these  three  plays  I  think  the  second  the  best. 
The  truth  is,  that  they  have  not  sufficient  variety  of 
action,  for  the  incidents  are  too  often  of  the  same 
kind  ;  yet  many  of  the  characters  are  well  discri- 
minated. King  Henry,  and  his  Queen,  King  Ed- 
ward, the  Duke  of  Gloster,  and  thej£arl  of  War- 
wick, are  very  stixingly  and  distinctly  painted. 

JoHNsoir. 
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PERSONS  REPRESENTED. 


King  Edward  the  Foubth. 
Edwabd,  Prince  of  Wales,  afO 

terwards  King  Edward  Y .     V  Sons  to  the  King. 
Richard,  Duke  of  York,  J 

Gborob,  Duke  of  Clareuce,  ")  »^^,u«,.  ,^  *u. 

Richard,  Duke  of  Gloster,  after-  V^'^V?f "  ^  *^* 

wards  King  Richard  111. ,        j        *^"**^' 
A  young  Son  of  Clarence. 
Hbh  ry.  Earl  of  Richmond,  afterwards  King  Henry 

Cabdinal  Boubchier,  Archbishop  of  Canterbury. 
Thomas  Rothbbam,  Archbishop  of  York. 
John  Morton,  Bishop  of  Ely. 

DUKB  or  BUCRINGBAH. 

DuKB  op  Nobpolk  :  Earl  op  Surrey,  his  Son. 
Earl  Rivers,  Brother  to  King  Edward's  Queen : 
Marquis  op  Dorset,  and  Lord  Grey,  her  Sons. 
Earl  op  Oxpord.— Lord  Hastings.— Lord  Stan* 

LEY,  Lord  Loyel. 
Sir  Thokas  Yaughan.— Sib  Richard  Ratclipf. 
Sir  William  Gatbsby.*— Sir  James  Tybrbl. 
Sib  Jambs  Blount.—Sir  Walter  Hbbbbbt. 
Sib  RoBEBT  Bbakenbury,  Lieutenantof  the  Tower. 
Christopher  Urswick,  a  Priest.— Another  Priest. 
Lord  Mayor    op   London.— Sheripp  op  Wilt> 

SHIRE. 

Elizabeth,  Queen  of  King  Edward  lY. 

Mabgabet,  Queen  of  King  Henry  YI. 

DucHpss  OP  York,  Mother  to  King  Edward  lY., 

Clarence,  and  Gloster. 
Lady  Anne,  Widow  to  Edward  Prince  ofWales, 

Son  to  King  Henry  YI. ;  afterwards  married  to 

the  Duke  of  Gloster. 
A  young  Daughter  of  Clarence. 

Lords,  and  other  Attendants;  two  Gentlemen,  a 
Pursuirant,  Scrivener,  Citizens,  Murderers,  Mes- 
ieogers,  Ghosts,  Soldiers,  &c. 

Scene,  England. 
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LIFE  AND  DEATH 

OF 

KING   RICHARD   UL 


ACT  L 


SCENE  I.^Lomdw.^A  Street. 
Enter  Gloktsr. 
Gl«,  Now  is  the  winter  of  our  discoutent 
Made  glorious  summer  by  this  sun  of  York  ; 
And  all  the  clouds  that  lower'd  upon  our  house, 
In  the  deep  bosom  of  the  ocean  buried. 
Now  are  our  brows  bound  with  victorious  wreath.s; 
Unr  bruised  arm^  hung  up  for  monuments ; 
Our  stero  alarums  changed  to  nierry  meetings. 
Oar  dreadful  marches  to  delightfui  measures*. 
Grim-visagcd  war  hath  smooth 'd  his  wrinkled  front ; 
And  now,  instead  of  mounting  barbed  f  steeds. 
To  fright  the  souls  of  fearful  adversaries,— 
He  capers  nimbly  in  a  lady's  chamber. 
To  the  lascivious  pleasing  of  a  lute. 
But  I, — that  am  not  shaped  for  sportive  tricky 
Nor  made  to  court  an  amorous  looking-glass  ; 
I.  that  am  rudely  stamp'd,  and, want  love's  majesty. 
To  stmt  before  a  wanton  ambling  nymph  ; 
I,  that  am  cortail'd  of  this  fair  proportion, 
Cheated  of  feature  by  dissembling  nature ; 
Deform'd,  oniinisfa'd,  sent  before  my  time 
Into  this  breathing  world,  scarce  half  made  up. 
And  that  so  lamely  and  unfashionable. 
That  doj^  bark  at  me  as  I  halt  by  them ; — 
Why  I,  in  this  weak  piping  time  of  peace. 
Have  no  delight  to  pass  away  the  time ; 
Unless  to  spy  my  shadow  in  the  sun. 
And  descant  on  mine  own  deformity  ; 
And  therefore,— since  i  cannot  prove  a  lover, 

•  Danceff.  tArwed. 
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To  entertain  these  fair  well-spoken  days, 
I  am  determined  to  prove  a  villain. 
And  hate.the  idle  pleasures  of  these  dajrs. 
Plots  Jhave  I  laid,  mdactioas*  dangerous. 
By  drunken  prophecies,  libels,  andf  dreams^ 
To  set  my  brother  Clarence,  and  the  king. 
In  deadly  hate,  the  one  ag^ainst  the  other :  i 

And,  if  king  Edward  be  as  true,  and  just. 
As  I  am  subtle,  false,  and  treacherous. 
This  day  should  Clarence  closely  be  mew'd  np ; 
About  a  prophecy,  which  says-Ahat  6 
Of  Edward's  heirs  the  murderer  shall  be. 
Dive,  thoughts,  down  to  my  soul !  Here  Clareiice 
comes. 

ErUer  Clabbnck,  guarded,  and  Brakbnbubt. 

Brother,  good  day :  what  means  this  armed  guard. 
That  waits  upon  your  grace  t 

Clar.  His  majesty,  i 

Tendering  my  person's  safety,  hath  appointed 
This  conduct  to  convey  me  to  the  Tower. 

Glo.  Upon  what  cause  f 

Cler.  Because  my  name  is — Oeorge. 

Glo.  Alack,  my  lord,  that  fault  is  none  of  yours ; 
He  should,  for  that,  commit  your  godfathers :~— — 
O,  belike,  his  majesty  hath  » ome  intent, 
That  you  should  be  new  christen'd  in  the  Tower. 
But  what's  the  matter,  Clarence?  May  I  knowt 

Clar.  Yea,  Richard,  when  I  know ;  for  I  protest. 
As  yet  I  do  not :  but,  as  I  can  learn. 
He  hearkens  after  prophecies  and  dreams ; 
And  from  the  cross-row  plucks  the  letter  G, 
And  says — a  wizard  told  him,  that  by  6 
His  issue  disinherited  should  be ; 
And,  for  my  name  of  George  begins  with  G, 
It  follows  in  his  thou^t,  that  I  am  he : 
These,  as  I  learn,  and  such  like  toyst  as  theser 
Have  moved  his  highness  to  conimit  me  now. 

Glo,   Wliy,  this  it  is,  when  men  are  ruled  by 
women : — 
Tis  not  the  king,  that  sends  you  po  the  Tower ; 
My  lady  Grey,  his  wife,  Clarence,  'tis  she. 
That  tempers  him  to  this  extremity. 
Was  it  not  »he,  and  that  good  man  of  worship, 
Anthony  Woodeville,  her  brother  there. 
That  made  him  send  lord  Hastings  to  the  Tower ; 

*  Preparations  for  mischief.  f  Fancies. 
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Prom  whence  thh  present  day  he  is  deliver'd  ? 
We  are  not  safe,  Clarence,  we  are  not  safe. 

(Mar.  By  heaven,  I  think,  there  is  no  man  secare. 
Bat  the  queen's  kindred,  and  night-walking  heralds 
That  tmdge  betwixt  the  king  and  mistress  Shore. 
HeardyoQ  not,  what  an  humble  suppliant 
Lord  Hastings  was  to  her  for  his  delivery  ? 

Glo.  Hwnbly  complaining  to  her  deity 
Got  my  lord  chamberlain  his  liberty. 
Ill  tell  yon  what,-— I  think,  it  is  onr  'way. 
If  we  will  keep  in  favour  with  the  king. 
To  be  her  men,  and  wear  her  lively : 
The  jealous  o'er-wom  widow,  and  herself*. 
Since  that  our  brother  dubb'd  them  gentlewomen. 
Are  miglity  gossips  in  this  monarchy. 

Brak.  I  beseech  your  graces  both  to  pardon  me ; 
His  majesty  hath  straitly  given  in  charge. 
That  no  man  shall  have  private  conference. 
Of  what  degree  soever  with  his  brother. 

Glo.  Even  so  T  An  please  your  worship,  Braken- 

YoQ  may  partake  of  any  thing  we  say  : 

We  speak  no  ti-cason,  man  ; — We  say,  the  king 

Is  wise  and  virtuous ;  and  his  noble  queen 

Well  struck  in  years;  fair,  and  not  jealous : — 

We  say,  that  Shore's  wife  hath  a  pretty  foot, 

A  cherry  lij), 

A  bonny  eye,  a  passing  pleasing  tongue ; 

And  the  queen's  kindred  are  made  gentlefolks  : 

How  say  you^  Sirt  Can  you  deny  all  this? 

Brak.  With  this,  my  i^rd,  myself  have  naught 
to  do. 

Glo.  Naught  to  do  with  mistress  Shore  1 1  tell  thee, 
fellow. 
He  that  doth  naught  with  her,  excepting  one, 
Were  be^  to  do  it  secretly,  alone. 

Brak.  What  one,  my  lord  T 

Glo.  Her  husband,    knave? — Wouldst    thou  be- 
tray me  % 

Brak.  I  beseech  your  grace  to  pardon  me  ;  and 
withal. 
Forbear  your  conference  with  the  noble  duke. 

Clar,  We  know  tliy  charge,  Brakenbury,  and  will 
obey. 

Glo.  We  are  the  queen's  abjectsf,  and  must  obey. 
Brother,  farewell :  I  will  unto  the  king  ; 
And  whatsoever  you  will  employ  me  in,— 

•  The  qaeen  and  Shore.        ♦  Lowest  of  subiects. 
ToL.  IV.  N 
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Were  it  to  call  king  Edward's  widow— sister*— 
I  will  perform  it,  tu  enfranchise  yea. 
Mean  time,  this  deep  disgrace  in  brotherhood. 
Touches  me  deeper  than  you  can  imagine. 

Cktr.  1  know,  it  pleasetli  neither  of  us  well. 

Glo,  Well,  your  imprisonment  shall  not  be  long  ; 
I  will  deliver  you,  or  else  lie  for  you  : 
Mean  time,  have  patience^ 

Ciur,  I  must  perforce ;  farewell. 

[Exeunt  Clarence,  Brakenburf,  and  GMmr4* 

Glo,  Go,  tread  the  path  that  thou  shalt  ne'er  re- 
turn, 
Simple,  plain  Clarence  I— I  do  love  thee  so. 
That  I  wni  shortly  send  thy  soul  to  heaven. 
If  heaven  will  take  the  present  at  our  hands. 
But  who  comes  here  ?  The  new-deliver'd  Hasting^  T 

Enter  Hastings. 

Jtasti  Good  time  of  day  unto  my  gracious  lord  I 

Glo.  As  much  unto  my  good  lord  chamberlain ! 
Well  are  you  welcome  to  this  open  air. 
How  hath  your  lordship  brook'd  imprisonment  T 

Bast.   With  patience,  noble  lord,  as  prisoners 
must: 
But  I  shall  live,  my  lord,  to  give  them  thanks. 
That  were  the  cause  of  my  imprisoiimeut. 

Glo.  No  doubt,  no  doubt ;  and  so  shall  Clarence  too. 
For  they,  that  were  your  enemies,  are  his. 
And  have  prevaii'd  as  much  on  him,  as  yon. 

Hast.  More  pity,  that  the  eagle  should  be  mew»d«. 
While  kites  and  buzzards  prey  at  liberty. 

Glo.  What  news  abroad  f 

Hast.  No  news  so  bad  abroad,  as  this  at  home  ;— 
The  king  is  sickly,  weak,  and  melancholy. 
And  his  physicians  fear  him  mightily. 

Glo,  Now,  by  Saint  Paul,  tliis  news  is  bad  indeed. 
O,  he  hath  kept  an  evil  diet  long. 
And  over-much  consumed  his  royal  person  ; 
'Tis  very  grievous  to  be  thought  upon. 
What,  IS  he  hi  his  bed  |  > 

Hast.  He  is.  ^ 

Glo.  Go  you  before,  and  I  will  follow  yoa. 

[ExU  Hastings. 
He  cannot  live,  I  hope ;  and  must  not  die. 
Till  George  be  packed  nith  post-horse  up  to  heaven. 
I'll  in,  to  ni^e  his  hatred  more  to  Clarence, 
With  lies  well  steel'd  with  M'eighty  arguments  ; 

•  Conftned. 


by  Google 


Scene  I.  KING  RICHARD  III.  91 

And,  if^I  f&il  Bot  in  my  deep  intent, 

Clarence  hsrtii  not  another  day  to  live  : 

Which  done,  God  take  king  Edward  to  his  mercy. 

And  leave  the  world  for  me  to  bastle  in  1 

For  then  I'll  marry  Warwick's  youngest  daughter : 

What  though  I  kill'd  her  husband,  and  her  father! 

The  readiest  way  to  make  the  wench  amends. 

Is— to  become  her  husband,  and  her  father : 

The  which  will  I ;  not  all  so  much  for  love. 

As  for  another  secret  close  intent. 

By  marrying  her,  which  I  must  reach  unto. 

Bat  yet  I  run  before  my  hot-se  to  market : 

Clarence    still  breathes;   Edward  still  lives,  and 

reigns ; 
When  they  are  gone,  then  must  I  count  my  gains. 

[BxU. 

SCENE  II.^The  sime.^Anotfier  Street. 
JBnier  the  Corpse  of  King  Hbnry  the  Sixth,  borne 
in  an  open  Cqfin,  Gentlemen  bearing  Halberds,  to 
guard  it :  and  Lady  Anhk,  as  Mourner* 
Anne,    Set  down,  set  down,    your  honourable 
load,— 
If  honour  majr  be  shrouded  in  a  hearse,— 
Whilst  I  a  while  obsequiously  lament  * 
The  antimely  fall  of  virtuous  Lancaster.-^ 
Poor  key-cold  figure  of  a  holy  king  1 
Pale  ashes  of  the  house  of  Lanoaster ! 
Thou  bloodless  remnant  of  that  royal  blood 
Be  it  lawful  that  I  invocate  thy  ghost. 
To  hear  the  lamentations  of  poor  Anne, 
Wife  to  thy  Edward,  to  thy  slaughtered  son, 
Stabb'd  by  the  self-same  hand  that  made  these 

wounds! 
Lo,  in  these  windows,  that  let  foith  thy  life, 
I  poor  the  heljpless  balm  of  my  poor  eyes  :— 
O,  cursed  be  the  hand  that  made  these  holes  I 
Cursed  the  heart,  that  had  the  heart  to  do  it  I 
Cursed  the  blood,  tt\at  let  this  blood  from  hence  S 
More  direful  hap  betide  that  hated  wretch. 
That  makes  as  wretched  by  the  death  of  thee, 
Thsoi  I  can  wish  to  adders,  spiders,  toads. 
Or  any  creeping  venom'd  thing  that  lives  I 
If  ever  he  have  a  child,  abortive  be  it. 
Prodigious,  and  untimely  brought  to  light, 
WhoAe  ugly  and  unnatural  aspect 
May  IHgnt  the  hopeful  mother  at  the  view  ; 

/     . «  Funeral. 
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And  that  be  heir  to  his  unhappiness ! 

If  ever  he  have  wife,  let  her  be  made 

More  miserable  by  the  death  of  him, 

Than  I  am  made  by  my  young  lord  and  thee ! — 

Come,  now,  toward  Chertsey  with  your  holy  load. 

Taken  from  Paul's  to  be  interred  there ; 

And,  still  as  vou  are  weary  of  the  weight. 

Rest  you,  wliiles  I  lament  king  Henry's  corse. 

[i'Ae  Bearers  take  up  the  Corpse,  and  advance. 

Enter  Glostsr. 
Glo.  Stay,  you  that  bear  the  corse,  and  set  it 

down* 
Anne.  What  black  magician   conjures  up  this 
fiend,  • 

To  stop  devoted  charitable  deeds  ! 

Glo.  Villains,  set  down  the  corse ;  or,  by  Saint 
Paul, 
I»l^  make  a  corse  of  him  that  disobey*. 
1  Gent,  My  lord,  stand  back,  and  let  the  toffiu 

pass. 
Glo.  Unmanner'd  dog !  Stand  thou  when  I  com- 
mand : 
Advance' thy  halberd  higher  than  my  breast. 
Or,  by  Saint  Paul,  I'll  strike  thee  to  my  foot. 
And  spurn  unon  thee,  beggar,  for  thy  boldness. 

[TTie  Bearers  set  down  the  Cojjia. 
Anne.  What,  do  you  tremhle  1  Are  you  all  afraid! 
Alas,  I  blame  yon  not ;  for  you  aie  mortal. 
And  mortal  eyes  cannot  endure  the  devil. — 
Avaunt,  thou  dreadful  minister  of  hell! 
Thou  hadst  but  power  over  his  mortal  body. 
His  soul  thou  canst  not  have ;  therefore,  be  gone. 
Glo.  Sweet  Saint,  for  dharity  be  not  so  curst. 
Anne.  Foul  devil,   for  (Jod's  sake,  hence^  and 
trouble  us  not ; 
For  thou  hast  made  the  happy  earth  thy  hell, 
Fill'd  it  with  cursing  cries,  and  deep  exclaims. 
If  thou  delight  to  view  thy  heinous  deeds. 
Behold  this  pattern  of  thy  butcheries*  :— 
O,  gentlemen,  see,  see !  Dead  Henry's  wounds 
Open  their  congeal'd  mouths,  and  bleed  afresh  I— 
Blush,  blush,  thou  lump  of  foul  deformity  ; 
For  'tis  thy  presence  that  exhales  this  blood 
From  cold  and  empty  veins,  where  no  blood  dwells; 
Thy  deed,  inhuman,  and  unnatural. 
Provokes  this  deluge  most  unnatural.—— 

•  Example. 
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O  God,  which  this  blood  madest,  revenge  hi^  death  I 
O  earth,  which  thij  blood  drink'st,   revenge  hi» 

death ! 
Either,  heaven,  with  lightning  strike  the  murderer 

dead. 
Or,  earth,  gape  open  wide,  and  eat  him  quick  ; 
As  thou  dost  swallow  up  this  good  king's  blood. 
Which  fais  hell-govern'd  arm  hath  bntcher'd ! 

Glo.  £ady,  you  know  no  rules  of  charity. 
Which  renders  good  tor  bad,  blessings  for  curses. 
Anne,  Villain,  thoU  know'st  no  law  of  God  nor 
man: 
No  beast  so  fierce,  but  knows  some  touch  of  pitj'. 
Glo*  j^ut  I  know  none,  and  therefore  am  no  beast. 
Anne.  O  wonderful,  when  devils  tell  the  truth ! 
Glo,  More  wonderful,when  angels  are  so  augi^y. — 
Vouchsafe,  divine  perfection  oPa  woman. 
Of  these  supposed  evils,  to  give  me  leave. 
By  circumstance,  but  to  acquit  myself. 

Anne,  Vouchsafe,  disused  infection  of  a  man. 
For  these  known  evils,  but  to  give  me  leave. 
By  circumstance,  to  curse  thy  cursed  self. 
Glo.  Fairer  than  tongue  can  name  thee,  let  me 
have 
Some  patient  leisure  to  excuse  myself. 
Anne.  Fouler  than  heart  eau  think  thee,  thou 
canst  make 
No  excuse  current,  but  to  hang  thyself. 

Glo.  By  such  despair,  I  should  Accuse  myseUV 
Anme.  And,  by  despairing,  shalt  thou  stand  ex- 
cased  ; 
For  doing  worthy  vengeance  on  thyself. 
That  didst  unworthy  slaughter  upon  others. 
Glo.  Say,  that  I  slew  them  not  1 
Anne.  Why  then,  they  are  not  dead : 
But  dead  they  are,  and,  devilish  slave,  by  thee. 
Glo.  I  did  not  kill  your  husband. 
Anne.  Why.  then  he  is  alive.    . 
Glo.  Nay^,  he  is  dead ;  and  slain  by  Edward's 

hand. 
Anne.  In  thy  soul's  throat  thou  liest ;  queen  Mar- 
garet saw 
Thy  murderous  fanlchion  smoking  in  his  blood ; 
The  which  thou  once  didst  bend  against  her  breast. 
But  that  thy  brothers  beat  aside  the  point. 

Glo.  I  was  provoked  by  her  slanderous  tongue. 
That  laid  their  guilt  upon  my  guiltless  shoulders. 
Amne.  Thoa  wast  provoked  by  thy  blopdy  mind. 
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That  never  dreamt  on  aught  but  butcheries  : 
Didst  thou  not  kill  this  kiug  t 
Gi0.  I  grant  ye. 

Anne.   Dost  grant  me,   hedge^hog?  Then,   God 
grant  me  too. 
Thou  may'st  be  damned  for  that  wicked  deed  1 
O,  he  was  gentle,  mild,  and  virtuous. 
Cto,  The  fitter  for  the  king  of  heaven  that  hath 

him. 
Anne,  He  is  in  heaven,  where  thou  sbalt  never 

come. 
Glo.  Let  him  thank  me,  that  holp  to  send   him 
thither; 
For  h«  WHS  fitter  for  that  place,  than  earth. 
Anne*  And  thou  unfit  for  any  place,  but  hell. 
Cn«.  Tes,  one  ^lace  else,  if  you  will  hear  me 

■name  it. 
Anne,  Some  dungeon. 
GU.  Your  bed-chamber. 
jLnne.   Ill  rest  betide  the  chamber  where  thoa 

liestl 
Glo,  So  will  it,  madam,  'till  I  lie  with  yoa. 
Anne,  I  hope  so. 

Clo.  I  know  so. — But,  gentle  lady  Anne,— 
To  leave  this  keen  encounter  of  our  wits. 
And  fall  somewhat  into  a  slower  metltod ;— ' 
Is  not  the  causer  of  the  timeless  deaths 
Of  these  Plantagenets,  Henry,  and  Ed  ward » 
As  blameful  as  the|executioner  f 

Anne,  Thou  wast  the  cause,  and  most  accorsed 

efl*ect. 
Gi»,  Your  beauty  was  the  cause  of  that  effect ; 
Your  beauty,  which  did  haunt  me  in  my  sleep. 
To  undertake  the  death  of  all  the  world. 
So  I  might  live  one  iionr  in  your  sweet  bosom. 

Anne,  If  I  thought  that,  I  tell  thee  homicide. 
These  nails   should  rend  that    beauty  from    my 
cheeks. 
Ole,  These  eyes  <^oald  not  endure  that  beauty's 
wreck,  w 

YoQ  should  not  bleAish  it,  if  I  stood  by  : 
As  all  the  world  is  cheered  by  the  sun, 
So  I  by  that ;  it  is  my  day,  my  life. 
Anne,  Black  night  o'ershade  thy  day,  and  death 

thy  life  1 
Glo,  Curse  not  thyself,  fair  creature ;  then  art 

both. 
Anne,  I  would  I  were,  to  be  revenged  on  the«-  , 
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Gl9,  XX  is  A  qaarr^l  most  annataral. 
To  be  revenged  on  him  thftt  loveth  thee. 

Anne.  It  is  a  qaarrel  just  and  reasonable. 
To  be  revenged  on  him  that  kill'd  my  husband. 

GI0.  He  that  bereft  thee,  ladv,  of  thy  husband. 
Did  it  to  help  thee  to  a  better  nusband. 

Anme.  His  better  doth  not  breathe  upon  the  earth. 

Gio.  He   lives,  that  loves  you  better  than  he 
could. 

Anne.  Name  him. 

Gfo.  Plantagenet. 

Anne.  Why,  that  was  he. 

Gie.  The  self^me  name,  but  one  of  better  aa< 
tare. 

Anne,  Where  is  he  f 

Gle.  Here  :  [She  spUs  at  him.]  Why  dost  thou , 
spit  at  me  ? 

Anne,  'Would  it  were  mortal  poison,  for  thy  sake ! 

C4o.  Hever  came  poison  from  so  sweet  a  place. 

Anne.  Never  hung  poison  on  a  fouler  toad. 
OaC  of  myr  sight !  Thou  dost  infect  mine  eyes. 

Gio.  Thine  eyes,  sweet  lady,  have  infected  mine. 

Anne.  'Would  they  were  basilisks,  to  strike  thee 
dead! 

Gtc  I  would  they  were,  that  I  might  die  at  once  I 
For  now  they  kill  me  with  a  living  death. 
Those  eyes  of  thine  from  mine  have  drawn  salt 

tears. 
Shamed  their  aspects  with  store  of  childish  drops  : 
These  eyes,  which  never  shed  remoi*seful  •  rear,— 
Not,  when  my  father  York  and  Edward  wept. 
To  hear  the  ]>iteous  moan  that  Rutland  made. 
When  black-faced  Clifford  shook  his  sword  at  him : 
Nor  when  thy  warlike  father,  like  a  child. 
Told  the  sad  story  of  my  father's  death  ; 
And  twenty  times  made  pause,  to  sob,  and  weep ; 
That  all  ihe  standers-oy  had  wet  their  clweks  -^ 
Like  trees  bedash'd  with  rain  :  in  that  lad  time. 
My  manly  eyes  did  scorn  an  humble  tear  ; 
And  what  these  sorrows  could  not  thence  exhale. 
Thy  beauty    hath,    and    made  them   blind   witiv 

weening. 
I  never  soed  to  friend,  nor  enemy ; 
My  tongue  conld  never  learn  sweet  soothing  word ; 
Bat  now  thy  beauty  is  proposed  my  fee. 
My  proud   hetvrt  sues,  and  prompts  mv  tongue  %o 
speak.  [She  looks  scontfiUiy  at  hhn. 

•  Pitiful. 
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Teach  not  thy  lip  sach  scorn  ;  for  St  was  made 

For  kissing,  lady,  not  for  such  contetnpt.  « 

If  thy  revengeful  heart  cannot  forgive, 

Lo  1  here  I  lend  thee  this  shaip^pointed  sword  ; 

Which  if  thou  please  to  hide  in  this  true  breast. 

And  let  the  soul  forth  tliat  adoreth  thee, 

I  lay  it  naked  to  the  deadly  stroke. 

And  humbly  beg  the  death  upon  my  knee. 

iHe  lays  his  Breast  open;  she  offers  ai 
it  with  his  Sword. 
Nay,  do  not  pause ;  for  I  did  kill  king  Henry, — 
But  'twas  thy  beauty  that  provoked  me. 
Nay,  now  despatch;  ^twas  I  that  stabb'd  ybnng 
Edward  ; —    [She  again  ojers  at  Ms  Breast. 
But  'twas  thy  heavenly  face  that  set  me  on. 

[She  tets  fall  the  Swora. 
Take  up  the  sword  again,  or  take  up  me. 

Anjie.  Arise;  dissembler ;  though  I  wish  thy  d«ath, 
I  will  not  be  thy  executioner. 

Glo.  Then  bid  me  kill  myself,  and  I  will  do  it. 

Anne,  I  have  already. 

Glo,  That  was  in  thy  rage  : 
Speak  it  again,  and,  even  with  the  word. 
This  hand,  which,  for  thy  love,  did  kill  thy  love. 
Shall,  for  thy  love,  kill  a  far  truer  love ; 
To  both  their  deaths  shalt  thou  be  accessary. 

Anne.  I  would,  I  knew  thy  heart. 

Glo.  *Tis  figured  in 
My  tongue. 

Anne.  I  fear  roe,  both  are  false. 

Glo.  Then  man 
Was  never  true. 

Anne.  Well,  well,  put  up  your  sword. 

Glo.  Say  then,  my  peace  is  made. 
.    Anne.  That  shall  you  know 
Hereafter. 

Glo.  But  shall  I  live  in  hopet 

Anne.  All  men, 
I  hope,  live  so. 

Glo.  Vouchsafe  to  wear  this  ring. 

Anne.  To  take,  is  not  to  give.       [She  puts  ofs  the 

Glo.  Look,  how  this  ring  encompasseth  thy  finger. 
Even  so  ihy  breast  encloseth  my  ix)or  heart; 
Wear  both  of  them,  for  both  of  them  are  thine. 
And  if  thy  poor  devoted  servant  may 
But  beg  one  favour  at  thj'  gracious  hand. 
Thou  dost  confirm  his  happiness  for  ever. 

Anne.  What  is  it  i 
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GU.  TfeMif  ithaay  please  yon  leave  itit§9  sad  de« 
signs 
To  him  that  hath  liiore  canse  to  be  a  moaftier. 
And  presently  repair  to  Crosby-place  •: 
Where— 4ifter  I  haVc  solemnly  interr'd. 
At  Chertsey  monasf  ry  this  noble  Icing, 
And  wet  his  grave  with  my  repentant  tears,^ 
I  will  with  aH  expedient  daty  see  yoa  : 
For  divers  anknown  reasons,  I  beseech  yoa, 
^rant  me  this  boon. 

.dsMe.  With  all'  my  hitart;  and  maeh  it  joyS  uie 
too,  '^ 

To  «ee  you  are  become  so  petdtent.-^ 
TreMel,  and  Berkley,  go  along  with  me: 

Ofe.  Bid  me  farewell. 

Anme»  Tis  more  than  yon  deserve : 
Bp^  ainee  yoa  teaeh  me  how  to  flatter  yon. 
Imagine  I  have  said  farewell  already, 

[Extunt  Ladff  Akn^,  TirestH,  and  StrTtUf, 

Gio,  Take  up  tite  corsd.  Sirs. 

Gmf .  Towards  Chertsey,  noble  lordt 

Glo,  No,  to  White-Friars ;  there  attend  my  com< 
ing.  [Exeunt  the  rest,  4iHth  Mc  Cor»e^ 

Was  ever  woman  in  this  humour  woo'd  t 
Wea  ever  woman  in  this  humour  wont 
Fll  have  her, — but  J.  will  not  keep  her  long.      ^ 
Wliat  I  T,  that  kilt*d  her  husband,  and  his  father^     , 
To  take  her  in  her  heart's  extremest  hate  ; 
WItfi  curses  in  her  mouth,  tears  in  her  eyes. 
The  bleeding  witness  of  \\et  haired  by ; 
With.  God,  her  conscience,  apd  these  bars  against 

me, 
And  I  no  friends  tb  baCk  my  suit  withal. 
Bat  the  plain  devil,  and  dissembling  looks, 
Ahd  yet  to  win  her,— all  the  world  to  nothing! 
Hal 

Hath  she  forgot  already  that  br&ve  prince, 
Bdward,  her  lord,  whom  I,   some  three  months 

since, 
Slabb'd  in  my  angry  mood  at  Tewksbnry  f 


▲  sweeter  and  a  loVelier  gentleman,- 

Framed  in  the  prodigality  of  nature, 

Yonog,  valiaht,  wise,  and,  no  doubt,  right  royal,^- 

Tbe  spacious  world  cannot  again  afford  \ 

And  will  she  yet  abase  her  eyes  on  me,. 

That  croppM  the  golden  prime  of  this  sweet  prince. 

And  made  her  widow  to  a  woful  bedt 

•'In  BIshopsgale-street. 
Vou.  TV.  O 
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Gld,  To  thee,  that  ha^t  nor  hoaes^,  nor  gcaocw 
When  have   I  iojared  tbeet    When  49Qe  tket 
wrong  t 

Sr  thee  t— or  thee  t-r^r  any  of  your  facti^ikil 
plague  upon  you  all !  His  royal  grace. 
Whom  God  preserve  better aban  you  would  wish  W- 
Cannot  be  quiet  scarce  a  breathing- whiU, 
Bat  you  must  trouble  him  with  lewd>  complfdmtb 

Q,  Elix,  Brother  of  Gloster,  you  miataka  tl^ 
matter: 
The  king,  of  his  own  royal  dispoeition,    . 
And  not  provoked  by  any  suitor  else ; 
Ainiinj^  belike,. at  your  interior  hatred. 
That  IR  your  outward  action  shews  itself. 
Against  my  children,  brothers,  and  myself, 
jfl^kes  hhn  to  send  ;  and  therebv  he  may  gather 
The  ground  of  your  ill-will,  ^md  so  remove  it.  ' 

Gto.  1  cannoitell ;— The  world  is  grown  so  h»4» 
That  wrensmtO^ prey  where  eagles  dare  not  pet«n : 
mnoe  every  Jftck  f  became  a  gentleman, 
here's  many  a  gentle  person  made  a  Jack. 

Q,  ^%,  Gome,  con^e^  .we  know  yotgr  aifi^uaiiif, 
brother  Gloster ; 
Ton  envy  my  advancement,  and  my  £riend»^ 
'God  grant,  we  never  may  have  need  of  you  4 

Glo,  ^(eantime,  Qod  g^mits  t>v9t<t  w^  have  need  pf 
you: 
Onr  Jsrotlier  is  imprisoned  by  jronr  means, 
ttyself  disgraced,  and  the  nobility 
Held  in  contempt ;  while  great  pEOBM>tioi|tf 

worth  a 

\  careful 
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gbe-nMy  4o  mor«*,S>r>  Ihan  ^tooying  that  s 
She  may  help  you  to  m^ny  fair  preferiuento} 
And  iheo  deny  her  .akUog  hand  therein. 
And  Wiy  tbp»e  honours  on  yonr  high  deteri. 
What  may  she  not?  She  may,— >ay«  marry,  may 
^he,*^- 

iUv.  What,  marry,  may  she  t 

^i0.  What,  marrv,  may  shef  Marry  with  »hing, 
X  haoheior,  a  handsome  stripling  too : 
I  wis  •  your  grandam  bad  a  worser  mateh. 

Q,  Eiix.  My  lord  of  Oloster,  I  Jiave  too  long  bo 
Yonr  blaut  iipbraidingt>,  aod  your  bitter  scoffs: 
Uy  be|iv«n,  Twill  acquaint  his  m^jest^. 
Of  those  gross  tannts  I  often  have  enduned* 
I  had  rather  be  a  ooontiy  servant-maid. 
Than  a  great  qoeeu,  with  this  condition— 
To  be  so  baited,  scorn'd,  and  stormed  at: 
Small  joy  have  I  An  buiog  JBngland's  qaecn. 

SiUer  Qmeen  MAseASBT,  ^ehhUt. 

Q.  Jllt^»  And  lessea'd  be  that  small,  (3od,  I  be- 
seech thee ! 
Thy  honour,  state,  and  seat,  is  due  to  me. 

Glo,  Whatl  Threat  yua  me  with. telling  of  U^ 
kingf 
Tell  him,  and  spare  not ;  look,  what  I  have  said 
I  wiUavttuich  in  presence  of  the  king: 
I  dare  adventure  to  be  sent  to  the  Tower. 
lU  tim«  tDspeaKf  my  faiust  are  quite  forgot. 

Q.  Mar.  Out,  devil  I  I  remember  them  too  well : 
Tbou  kiirdst  my  husband  Henry  in  the  Tower, 
And  JBd>vard,my  poor  soa,  at  Tiewksbury. 

Glo,  Ere  you  W'Ci'?  aueen,  ay,  or  your  hasbnmjl 

I  was  a  pack-horse  in  his  great  affairt; 
A  wetsdec^at  of  his  pimfid  adversaries, 
A  liberal  reward^r  of  hip  friends ; 
To  covaii^e  f  his  blood,  I  spilt  mine  own. 

Q,  Htr,  Ay,  and  much  better  blood  tb«n  his^  or 
thine. 

Gh*  Jj>  idl  wbieh  timf ,  yop,  imd  yonr  hnalMMi 
<»r9iy» 
Were  £|uctioiiB  for  the  hoase  of  Ijanoa8ler}«<- 
And.  Bivers,  so  were  yon :— Was  not  year  husband 
In  Hargaret'f  b»ttle  at  Saint  Albany  ala««t 
Iiet  me  put  in  yonr  minds,  if  you  forget, 

•tbMOu  t  Ubonn.  X  Makt  ipy<U- 
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What  yea  have  been  ere  now,  and  what  yon  are ; 
Withal,  what  I  have  been,  and  what  I  am. 

Q,  Mar.  A  murd'rons  villain,  and  so  still  thou  art. 

Glo.  Poor  Clarence  did  forsake  his  father  Wai^ 
wick, 
Ay,  and  forswore  himself, — Which  Jesa  ]^rdon  I— 

Q»  Mar.  Which  God  revenge  I 

Olo*  To  Aght  on  Edward's  party,  for  the  crowo^ 
And,  for  his  meed*,  poor  lord,  he  is  mew'df  up: 
I  would  to  God,  my  heart  were  flint,  like  EdVard'a, 
Or  Edward's  soft  aiKl  piUful,  like  mine ; 
I  am  too  childish-foolish  for  this  world. 

Q.  Mar.  Hie  thee  to  hell  for  shame,  and  leave 
•this  world. 
Thou  cacodsemon  1 1  There  thy  kingdpm  is. 

Riv,  My  lord  of  Gloster,  in  those  busy  days. 
Which  here  you  urge,  to  prove  us  enetaies. 
We  foUow'd  then  our  lord,  our  lawful  king ; 
So  should  we  you,  if  you  should  be  our  king. 

Glo.  If  I  should  be  i—1  had  rather  be  a  pedlar : 
Par  be  it  from  my  heart,  the  thought  thereof! 

Q,  mix.  As  little  joy,  my  lord,  as  yon  suppose 
Yon  should  enjoy  were  you  this  country's  king ; 
As  little  joy  you  may  suppose  in  me. 
That  I  enjoy,  being  the  queen  thereof. 

Q.  Mar,  A  little  joy  enjoys  the  queen  thereof: 
Por  I  am  she,  and  altogether  joyless. 
I  can  no  longer  hold  me  patient.—         [Advancing, 
Hear  me,  you  wrangling  pirates,  that  fall  out 
In  sharing  that  which  you  have  pill'd  §  from  me: 
Which  oryou  trembles,  that  looks  on  me! 
If  not,  that,  I  being  queen,  you  bow  like  stil^ects; 
Yet  that,  by  you  deposed,  yon  quake  like  rebelsf— 
'Ah,  gentle  villain,  do  not  turn  away! 

Glo.  Foul  wrinkled  witch,  what  makest  thoa  in 
my  sight  t 

Q.  Mar,  But  repetition  of  what  thou  hast  marr'd ; 
That  will  I  make,  before  I  let  thee  go. 

Glo.  Wert  thou  not  banished,  on  pain  of  death f 

Q.  Mar.  I  was ;  but  I  do  find  more  pain  in  ba- 
nishment. 
Than  death  can  yield  me  here  by  my  abode. 
A  husband,  and  a  son,  thou  owestto  me,— 
And  thou,  a  kingdom  ; — All  of  you,  allegiance : 
This  sorrow  that  1  have,  by  right  is  yours  ; 
And  all  the  ple^nres  you  usurp,  are  mine. 

*  Reward.  t  Confined, 

t  ComiptdevU.|  $  PiUaged. 
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Gio,  The  cvrae  my  noble  father  luiid  on  thee»>» 
When  thott  didst  crown  his  warlike   brows-with 

And  withthy  scorns  drew'st  rivers  from  his  eyes ;  «• 
And  then,  to  dry  Uiem,  gavest  the  duke  a  clout, 
Steep'd  in  the  faultless  blood  of  pretty  Rutland  ;<— 
His  curses,  then  from  bitterness  of  soul 
Denounced  against  thee,  are  all  fallen  apon  thee; 
And  God,  not  we,  hath  plagued  thy  bloody  deed. 
O.  JEUz,  So  just  is  God|  to  right  the  innocent. 
Hast,  O,  'twas  the  foulest  deed,  to  slay  that 
babe. 
And  the  most  merciless,  that  e'er  was  heard  of. 
BiP.  Tyrants  themselves  wept  when  it  was  re- 
ported. < 
Dors,  No  man  but  prophesied  revenge  for  it. 
Bmck.  Northumberland,  then  present,   wept  lo 

see  it. 
Q.  Mar.  What!  Were  you  snarling  all,  before^ 
came. 
Ready  to  catch  each  other  by  the  throat. 
And  turn  you  all  your  hatred  now  on  me? 
Did    York's   dread  curse  prevail  so   much    wi|h 

.  heaven, 
Th«t  Henry's  death,  my  lovely  Edwardls  death. 
Their  kingdom's  loss,. my  wofui  banishment, 
Goold  all  but  answer  for  that  peevish  brat? 
Can  corses  pierce  the  clouds,  and  enter  heaven  f — 
Why,   then  give  way,  dull  cloiXds,  to  my  quick 

cur^s  1— 
Thongh  not  by  war,  by  surfeit  die  your  king. 
As  oars  by  murder,  to  make  him  a  kingl 
Edward,  thv  son,  that  now  is  prince  of  Wales, 
Vor  Edward,  my  son,  that  was  prince  of  Wales^ 
Die  iu  his  youth,  by  like  untimely  violence ! 
Thyself  a  queen,  for  me  that  was  a  queen. 
Out-live  tby  glory,  like  my  wretched  self  I 
Long  ntay'st  thou  live,  lo  wail  thy  children's  loss  ; 
And  see  another,  as  1  see  thee  now, 
Deck'd  hi  thy  rights,  as  thou  art  stall'd  in  mine ! 
Lung  die  thy  happy  days  before  thy  death. 
And,  after  many  lengthen'd  hours  of  giief. 
Die  neither  mother,  wife,  nor  England's  queen  !— • 
Rivers, — and  Dorset, — you  were  slanders  by,— 
knd  so  wast  thou,  lord  Hastings, — when  my  son 
Was  stabh'd  with  bloody  daggers ;  God,  1  pra>  him. 
That  none  of  you  may  live  your  natural  age. 
Bat  by  some  uniook'd  acciaeut  cut  off ! 
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0h,  Ukvt  done  thy  chann,  thou  hateftil  t^itliei'd 
hag. 

Q.  Mar.  Andieave  oat  thee  t  Stay, -dog,  for  thoa 
ehalt  hear  me. 
If  heaven  have  any  grievoas  plague  in  store, 
fixJceeding  those  that  I  ean  wish  upon  thee, 
O,  let  them  keep  it,  tilt  thy  sins  he  ripe. 
And  then  barl  down  their  indignation 
On  thee,  the  troobler  of  the  poor  world's  pea4!e! 
The  worm  of  conscience  still  begnaw  thy  sonl ! 
Thy  friends  suspect  for  traitors  while  thou  liv«0t, 
And  take  deep  traitors  for  thy  dearest  friends. 
No  sleep  close  up  that  deadly  eye  of  thine  I 
Unless  It  be  while  some  tormenting  dream 
AiTrights  ttfee  with  a  bell  of  ugly  devils  I 
Thou  elvish'mark'd,  abortive,  rooting  hogi 
Thoa  that  wast  seal*d  in  thy  nativity 
The  slave  of  nature,  and  the  son  of  hell ! 
Thon  slander  of  thy  mother's  heavy  womb  t 
Thou  loathed  issue  of  thy  father's  loins  I 
Thon  rag  of  honour !  ItiOn  detested—  - 

Gto,  Margaret. 

O.  Mar,  Richard  I 

Glo.  Ha? 

g.  Mar,  I  call  thee  not. 
lo.  I  cry  tli^e  mercy  then;  for  Idld  think. 
That  thott'hadst  cali'd  me  all  these  bitter  names. 
Q,  Mar,  Why,  so  I  did;  but  look'd  for  no  reply. 
0>  let  me  make  the  period  to  my  curse. 
Glo,  Tis  done  by  me ;  and  ends  in— Maiigaret. 
Q,  Eli%,  Thus  have   you  breathed  your  curse 

against  yourself. 
Q.  Mar,  Poor  painted  queen,  vain  flourish  of  my 
fortune  I 
'Why  strew'st  thon  sugar  on  that  bottled  spMer*, 
Whose  deadly  web  ensnareth  thee  abontY 
Fool,  fool!  thou  whet'st  a  knife  to  kill  tbvsetf. 
I'he  day  will  come,  that  thou  shalt  wish  for  me 
To  help  thee  curse  this  pois'nous  hunch-tmck'd  toad. 
Boat,  Palse-bodlng  woman,  end  thy  frantic  carse ; 
Lest,  to  thy  harm,  thoa  move -our  patience. 
-    Q,  Mar%  Foul  shame  upon  you  I   Yon  have   all 
moved  mme. 
Riv^.  Were  you  well  served,  you  would  be  taught 

your  duty. 
Q*  Mar,  To  serve  me  well,  you  all  shoufd  do  tne 
duty, 

»  Alluding  to  Gloster's  form  and  venom. 
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lescb  jne  to  be yoor  qoeciv  And  yiw  tty  mbjocts: 
O,  serve  xne  well,  and  teach  yourselves  that  doty. 
Dor.  Dispale  not  with  her,  9be  is  lunatie. 

*  Q.  Mar»  Peace,  master  marquis,  yoa  art  mala- 

pert: 
Tour  fire-new  stamp  of  honour  is  searce  current* : 
O.  that  your  3^ung  nobility  could  judge,    ' 
What  'twere  to  lose  lt,/and  be  miserable  I 
They  that  stand  litgh,  have  many  blasts  to  shake 

them ; 
And,  If  t)>ey  tall,  they  dash  themselves  to  pieeet. 

Glo.  Qood   counsel,  marry ;    learn  it,  learn  it, 
marquis. 

Jkn;  It  touches  you,  ray  lord,  as  much  as  me. 

G/o.   Ay,  and  moch  more :    but  I  was  bom  so 
high, 
Onr  aiery  i  baildeth  in  the  cedar's  top, 
And  dailies  with  the  wind,  and  scoins  the  snn. 

^.  Mar,  And  turns  tlie  sun  to  shade  ;»-Alas !  alas  I 
Witness  my  son,  now  in  the  shade  of  death } 
Whose  bright  out-shining  beams  thy  cloudy  wrath 
Hath  in  eternal  darkness  folded  up. 
Your  aiery  buildeth  in  our  aiery's  nesn  v^ 
O  God,  that  seest  it,  do  not  sutVer  it ; 
A*  it  was  won  with  blood,  lost  be  it  so  j 

Buck.  Peace,  peace,  forsliame,  if  not  for  charity. 

Q.  Mttr.  Urge  neither  charity  nor  shame  to  me ; 
Uncharitably  with  me  iMive  you  dealt. 
And  shametully  by  you  my  hopes  are  butcher'd. 
My  charity  is  outrage,  life  my  shame, — 
And  in  iny  shame  still  live  my  sorrow's  rage  ! 

Bmck.  Have  done,  have  done. 

Q.  Mar.  O  princely  Bdckmgham,  I  kiss  thy  hand 
In  sign  of  league  and  amity  with  thee  : 
Now  fair  befal  thee,  and  thy  noble  housel 
Thy  garments  are  not  ti)>otted  with  our  blood 
Nor  thou  within  the  compass  of  my  curse. 

Buck.  Nor  no  one  here  ;  for  curses  never  pats 
Hie  lips  of  those  that  breathe  them  in  the  air. 

Q,  Mar.  I'll  not  believe  but  they  ascend  the  sky. 
And  there  a^ake  God's  gentle-sleeping  peace* 
O  Buckingham,  beware  of  yonder  dog ; 
Look,  when  he  fawns,  he  bites ;  and,  when  he  bites, 
His  venom  tooth  will  rankle  to  the  ^eath  : 
Have  not  to  do  with  him,  beware  ot  him  ; 
Sin,  death,  and  hell,  have  set  their  marks  on  him; 
And  all  their  ministers  attend  on  him. 

•  He  wias  just  created  marquis  of  Dorset.      •  t  Nest. 
Vol.  IV.  P 
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Oi9'  Wliat  doth  ahe  sajf,  my  lord  of  Buckingham  t 

Buck,  Nothing  that  1  respect,  my  gracious  lord. 

Q.  Mar   What,  do8t  thou  scorn  me  for  ray  gentle 
counsel  t 
^And  soothe  the  devil  that  I  warn  thee  fromf 
O,  but  remember  this  another  day, 
When  he  shall  split  thy  very  heart  with  sorrow; 
And  say,  poor  Margaret  was  a  prophetess.— > 
live  each  of  you  the  subjects  to  his  hate. 
And  he  to  yours,  and  all  of  you  to  God's.        [Exit^ 

Bast,  My  hair  doth  stana  on  end  to  Lear  her 
curses. 

Biv,  And  so  doth  mine;  I  muse*,  why  she's  at  li- 
berty. 

Glo*  I  cannot  blame  her,  by  God's  holy  mothtr  ; 
She  bath  had  too  much  wrong,  and  I  repent 
My  part  thereof,  that  I  have  done  to  her. 

Q.  Etix,  1  never  did  her  any,  to  my  knowledji^e. 

&lo.  Yet  you  have  all  the  'vantage  f  of  her  wrong. 
I  was  too  hot  to  do  some  body  good. 
That  is  too  cold  in  thinking  of  it  now. 
Marry,  as  for  Clarence,  he  is  well  repaid ; 
He  is  frank'di  up  to  fatting  for  his  pains; 
God  pardon  them  that  are  the  cause  thereof  1 

Bio,  A  virtuous  and  a'christian-like  conclusion. 
To -pray  for  them  that  have  done  scath  i  to  us. 

(Uo.  So  do  I  ever,  being  well  advised  ; — 
For  had  I  cursed  now,  i  had  cursed  myself. 

lAside, 

Enter  Gates  by. 

Cates,  Madam,  his  majesty  doth  call  for  yon,'— 
And  for  your  grace,— and  yon,  my  noble  lords. 

Q.  Ellx.  Gatesby,  I  come :— Lords,  will  yon  go 
with  me? 

Biv,  Madam,  we  will  attend  upon  your  grace. 

[Exeunt  alt  but  Gtoster. 

Gio,  I  do  the  wrong,  and  first  begin  to  brawl. 
The  secret  mischiefs  that  I  set  abroach, 
1  lay  unto  the  grievous  charge  of  others. 
Clarence,— ^whom  I,  indeed,  have  laid  in  darkness,— 
I  do  beweep  to  many  simple  gulls; 
Namely,  tu  Stanley,  Hastings,  Buckingham ; 
And  tell  them,-|-'tis  the  queen  and  her  allies. 
That  stir  the  king  against  the  duke  uiy  brother, 
^ow  they  believe  it ;  and  withal  whet  me 

•  Wonder.  *    t    Advantage. 

X  Put  in  a  sty.  S  Harm. 
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To  be  mreiiged  ob  "Riven,  Yati^han,  Grey  ? 
Bat  then  I  sigta,  and,  with  a  piece  of  flcHt>tnre^ 
Tell  them — that  God  bids  us  do  good  for  evil : 
And  thas  I  clothe  my  naked  villainy 
With  old  odd  ends,  stolen  forth  of  holy  wiit ; 
And  seem  a  saint,  when  mAst  I  play- the  devil. 

EiUer  two  Mdrdbkbrs. 
Bnt  soft,  here  come  my  execntioners.— 
How  now,  my  hardy,  stont,  resolved  mates t 
Are  you  now  going  to  despatch  this  thing? 
1  Mttrd.  We  are,  my  lord  ;  and  come  to  have  the 
warrant. 
That  we  may  be  admitted  where  he  is. 
6l0w  Well  thought  apon,  I  have  it  here  abont  me : 
[Gives  the  Warrant, 
When  you  have  done,  repair  to  Crosby-place. 
But,  Sirs,  be  sudden  in  the  execution. 
Withal  obdurate,  do  not  hear  him  plead  ; 
For  Clarence  is  well  spoken,  and,  perhaps. 
May  move  your  hearts  to  pity,  if  you  mark  him. 
1  Murd*  Tut,  tut,  my  lord,  we  will  not  stand  to 
prate. 
Talkers  are  no  good  doers ;  be  assui^d,  ' 

We  go  to  use  our  hands,  and  not  our  tongues. 
Gto.  Your  eyes  drop  mill-stones,  when  fools' eyes 
drop  tears : 
I  like  you,  lads ;— Abont  your  business  straight ; 
Go,  go,  deiipatch. 
1  Murd,  We  will,  my  noble  lord.  [Exeunt* 

MCBNE  ir^—The  same.^A  Room  in  the  Tower, 
JEnter  Clarbncs  anfl  BaASENRUBY. 


Brak,  Why.  looks  your  grace  so  heavily  to-day  t 
Ckar,  O,  I  have  pass'd  a  miserable  night 
So^fttll  of  fearful  dreams,  of  ugly  sights. 


I  womld  not  spend  another  such  a  night, 
Tboneh  'twere  to  buy  a  world  of  happy  days ; 
So  full  of  dismal  terror  was  the  time. 
Mrakm  What  was  your  dream,  my  lord  t  I  pray 

yon,  tell  me  f 
dor)  Methooght,  that  I  had  broken  from  the 

Tower, 
And  wjas  embark'd  to  cross  to  Bnivundy.; 
And  in  my  company,  my  brother  Gloster  : 
Who  from  my  cabin  teihpted  me  to  walk 
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Upon  the  hatcliMf  thcnee  tra  kMk'd  towsfd  Bii«- 

land,  • 

And  cited  up  a  thoasami  heavy  times. 
Daring  the  wan  lof  York  and  Ijancaster 
That  had  helairn  ut.    As  we  paced  along 
Upon  Ihe  giddy  footing  of  the  iMttohes, 
Methoaght,  that  Gloster  stambled ;  and,  in  fUlingy 
Struck  me,  tliat  tiioaght.tostay  him,  over-board. 
Into  the  tumbling  billows  of  the  main. 

0  Lord  I  methought,  what  pain  it  was  to  drowml 
What  dreadful  noise  of  water  in  mine  ears  1 
What  sights  of  ugly  death  within  mine  eyes  I 

If ethought,  I  saw  a  thousand  fearful  wrecks  ; 

A  thousand  men,  that  fishes  gnaw'd  upon ; 

Wedges  of  gold,  great  anchors,  heaps  of  pearly 

Inestimable  stones,  unvalued  jeweJs, 

All  scattered  in  tl^e  bottom  of  the  sea* 

8ome  lay  in  dead  men's  skulls ;  and,  in  those  holes 

Where  eyes  did  once  inhabit,  there  were  crept  ' 

(As  'twere  in  scorn  of  eyes,}  rejecting  gems. 

That  woo'd  the  slimy  bottom  of  the  deep. 

And  mock'd  the  dead  bones  that  lay  scatter'd  by. 

Brak.  Had  you  such  leisure  in  the  time  of  death. 
To  gaze  upon  these  secrets  of  the  deepf 

Clar.  Methought,  I  had ;  and  often  did  I  strive 
To  yield  the  ghost :  but  still  tlie  envious  flood 
Kept  in  my  soul,  and  would  not  let  it  forth 
Tu  seek  the  empty,  vast,  and  wand'ring  air  i 
But  smother'd  it  within  my  panting  bulk  \ 
Wliich  almost  burst  to  belch  it  in  the  sea. 

JBrak,  Awaked  you  not  with  this  sore  agony  f 

Clar,  O,  no,  my  dream  was  I'engthen'd  after  Itfe  ; 
O,  then  began  the  tempest  to  my  sou  t! 

1  pass'd,  methought,  the  melancholy  flood. 
With  that  ^rim  ferryman  which  poets  wiite  of^ 
Unto  the  kmgdom  of  perpetual  night. 

The  first  that  there  did  greet  my  stranger  «dh1. 
Was  my  great iather4iKlaw,  renowned  Warwick; 
Who  cried  aload,-^0'^k4i«  scourge  far  perjury 
Cttn  this  darhmmutrekg  ogordjatae  CUtrm^e  f 
And  j0  ha  vanish'd*:  then  came  wand'ring  by 
A  shadow  like  an  angel,  with  bright  hair 
Oatabled  in  blood;  and  heehriek'd  oat  aloadr— 


Seize  on  him,/uries,  take  him  to  your  iormentM!-^ 
With  thatyonotfaoaght,  a  legion  of  foal  Aeuds 


Clarence  is  come— false  Jleeting^ferjured  CUtntncey^ 
J'kat  jtabftl  me  in  tkejield  by  Tewkeimry  ,^ 

0/ce  Mm  U 

I,  a  legion 

•  Jiodr* 
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BoviroM^d  me,  aod  howled  in  nioe  ears 
Soch  hideous  eriet,  that,  with  the  very  nqise, 
I  trembling  waked,  and,  for  a  t^aaon  ajfter. 
Could  not  brieve  but  that  I  was  in  hell ; 
8och  terrible  impression  made  my  dream« 

Brak,  No  marvel,  lord,  thougli  it  aflViglttcd  yoa  ; 
I  am  afraid,  methinks,  to  hear  von  tell  It. 

Ol&t.  O,  Brakenbary ,  I  have  donethete  tlUn|p9,-« 
That  now  give  evidence  against  my  toiU,— 
For  Edward's   sake;  «and,  sae,  tto^  he  reqaitet 
me  !— 


O  God  1  if  luy  deep  prayers  camiot  appease  thee. 
Bat  tboa  wilt  be  avenged  on  my  misdeeds. 
Tet  eaeoote  thy  wrath  on  me  alone : 


O,  spare  my  gniltless  wife,  and  my  poor  iMldsan  {— 
1  nray  thee,  gentle  keeper,  stay  by  me ; 
Ify  soul  is  heavy,  and  I  fain  would  sleep. 
iBruk,  I  will,  my  lord ;  God  give  yourVrace  g<M>d 
rest !~  [Clarence  repatu  kimseJfpM 

Sorrow  breaks  seasons,  and  reposing  faxmrs, 
Makes    ttte    night   morning,  and    I3ie   voon-tide 

night. 
Frinoes  have  but  their  titles  for  their  glories. 
An  outward  honour  for  an  inward  tofl; 
▲ad,  for  uufelt  imaginations. 
They  often  feel  a  world  of  restless  cares: 
So  tnat,  between  their  titles,  and  low  name. 
There's  nothing  differs  but  the  optward /ame. 

JBHitr4ke  Tmo  UumoMaMiku 
1  Murd,  Ho!  who's  heret 

Brak,  What  wouldst  thon,  fellowf    JksiA  how 
camesi  thou  hither  t 

1  Murd,  L  would  speak  with  Clarence,  ami  I 
came  hither  on  my  legs. 
Brmk,  What,  so  brief  t 

1  Mlnrd.  O,  Sir,  "tis  better  to  be  brie^  than  te- 
dious ^— 
Lrt  Mm  see  our  colnmission ;  talk  no  more. 

(i  Paper  is  deiivered  U  Braktribmrji^ 
tmo  reads  H. 
Brmk,  I  4m,  hi  this,  commanded  to  deli:<o«f 
The  noUe  duke  of  Clarence  to  your  hands  :•»- 
I  witl^ot  reason  what  is  mreant'liereii>y, 
Beeaoae  I  wHl  be  gniltless  of  the  monting. 
Here  are  the  keys  ;--there  sits  the  dulge  afltett^': 
PU  to  the  king ;  and  signify  to  Mm, 
That  thos  I  have  resigi^  to  70a  my  ofeange. 
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I  Murd,  Ton  may.  Sir ;  'tis  a  point  of  windom : 

Pare  you  well.  [SxU  Brakenbmrm^ 

3  Mwrd,  What,  shall  we  sUb  bim  as  he  sleeps f 

1  Murd,  No;  he'll  say,  'twas  done  cowaraly, 
when  he  wakes. 

2  Murd.  When  he  wakes!  Why,  fool,  ^e  shall 
tiever  wake  until  the^reatjudgmentday. 

1  Murd,  Why,  then  he'll  say,  we  stabb'd  him 
•leeping. 

iMurd.  The  urging  of  that  word,  judgment,  bath 
bred  a  kind  of  remorse  in  me. 

1  Murd.  What?  Art  tliou  afraid? 

3  Murd,  Not  to  kill  him,  having  a  warrant  for  it; 
but  to  hh  damn'd  for  killing  him,  from  the  which 
no  warrant  can  defend  me. 

1  Murd.  I  thought,  thou  hadst  been  resolute. 

3  Murd.  So  1  am,  to  let  him  live. 

1  Murd.  I'll  back  to  the  duke  of  Gloster,  Und  tell 
him  so. 

«  Murd.  Nay,  I  pr'ythee,  stay  a  little :  I  hope, 
ibis  holy  humour  of  mine  will  change  ;  it  was  wont 
to  hold  me  but  while  one  would  tell  twenty. 

1  Murd.  How  dost  thou  feel  thyself  nowT 

3  Murd.  'Faith,  some  certain  dregs  of  conscience 
are  yet  within  me. 

1  Murd,  Remember  our  reward,  when  the  deed's 
done. 

3  Murd.  Come,  he  dies ;  I  had  forgot  the  reward. 

1  Murd.  Where's  thy  conscience  now  t 

3  Murd.  h\  the  duke  of  Gloster's  purse. 

1  Murd.  So,  when  he  opens  his  purse  to  give  as 
onr  reward,  thy  conscience  flies  out. 

3  Murd,  Tis  no  matter ;  let  it  go;  there's  few,  or 
none,  will  entertain  it. 

1  Murd,  What,  if  it  come  to  thee  again  t 
'  8  Murd.  I'll  not  meddle^  with  it,  it  is  a  dangeroos 
thing,  it  makes  a  man  a  coward  f  a  man  cannot 
steal,  bi^  it  accuseth  him  ;  a  man  cannot  swear,  bat 
it  checks  him ;  a  man  cannot  lie  with  his  neigh« 
hour's  wife,  but  it  detects  him :  'tis  a  blashing 
shame*faced  spirit,  that  mutinies  in  a  man's  bosoq»; 
it  fills  one  full  of  obstacles :  it  made  me  once  re> 
stbre  a  purse  of  gold,  that  by  chance  I  fofind:  it 
beggars  Any  man  that  keeps  it :  it  is  tum'd  out  of 
all  towns  and  cities  for  a  dangerous  thing ;  and  every 
man.  that  means  to  live  well,  endeavours  to  trnst 
to  him^lfj  and  live  without  it. 

1  'Murd,  'Zounds,  it  is  even  ,now  at  my  elbow, 
persuading  me  to  kill  the  duke. 
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iMurd.  Take  the  devil  in  thy  niind,  and  believe 
him  not:  he  would  insinuate  with  thee,  bat  to 
make  thee  sigh. 

1  Murd,  I  am  strong-fhimed,  he  cannot  prevail 
with  me. 

t  Murd,  Spoke  like  a  tall  fellow,  that  respects 
his  reputation.    Come,  shail  we  fall  to  work  ?. 

1  Murd.  Take  him  over  the  costard  with  the  hijts 
of  thy  sword,  and  then  throw  him  into  the  malm- 
sey-butt, iu  the  next  room. 

2  Murd.  O  excellent  device !  and  make  a  sop  of 
him. 

IJintrd.  Soft!  he  wakes. 

tJHurd.  Strike. 

I  Murd,  No,  A^e'll  reason  with  him. 

Oar.  Where  art  thou,  keeper?  Give  Me  a  cup 
of  wine. 

1  Murd,  You  shall  have  wine  enough,  mj  lord, 
anon. 

Ciar,  In  Crod's  name,  whftt  art  thou  t 

1  Murd.  A  man,  as  yon  are. 

riar.  But  not,  as  I  am,  royal. 

1  Murd.  Nor  yon,  as  we  are,  loyal* 

Citir.  Thy  voice  is.  thnnder,   bat  thy  looks  are 
bumble. 

1  Murd.  My  voice  is  now  the  king's,  my  looks 
mine  own. 

Clar,  How  darkly,   and  how  deadly  dost  thou 
speak! 
Your  eyes  do  menace  me :  Why  look  you  palef 
Who  sent  j'ou  hither?  Wherefore  do  you  comet  - 

£oth  Murd.  To,  to,  to,— 

Clar,  To  murder  me  ? 

Both  Murd,  Ay,  ay. 

Clar,  You  scarcely  have  the  hearts  to  tell  me  so. 
And  therefore  caiuiot  have  the  hearts  to  do  it. 
Wherein,  my  friends,  have  I  offended  yout 

1  Murd.  Offended  us  you  have  not,  but  t^e  king. 

Clar.  I  shin  be  reconciled  to  him  again. 

1  Murd.  Never,  my  lord ;  therefore  prepare  to  die. 

Clar.  Are  you  caii'd  fortii  from  out  a  world  of 
men, 
1*0  ilay  the  innocent  T  What  is  my  offence  ? 
Where  is  the  evidence  that  doth  accuse  me  ? 
What  lawful  quest*  have  given  their  verdict  up 
ffnto  the  frowning  judge  t  Or  who  pronounced 
The  bitter  sentence  of  poor  Clarence'  death  t 

•  Inqnest,  jury. 

Digitized  by  Google 


u^  Knco  mujoay !«.  Act  r- 

B«fare  I  be  convict  by  course  of  .law» 

Jo  toreftten  me  with  death,  is  most  unlawAtl. 

I  charge  you,  as  you  hope  for  any  goodness, 

Bv  Christ's  dear  blood  shed  for  our  grievous  sins. 

That  von  depart,  and  lay  no  hands  on  me  ;, 

The  deed  ycMi  undertake  is  damnable. 

1  Murd.  What  we  will  do^  we  do  auou  command. 

%.Murd,  And  he,  tbalhaih  commanded,  is  our  king. 

Clar.  Erroneous  vassal  I  The  great  King  of  kings 
Hath  in  the  table  of  his  law  commanded. 
That  thou  shalt  do  no  murder  \  Wilt  thou  theu 
Spurn  ^.t  his  edict,  and  fulfil  a  man's f 
fake  heed ;  for  he  holds  vengeance  in  his  hand. 
To  hurl  upon  their  heads  that  break  his  law. 

9  Mtnrd.  And  that  same  vengeance  dotli  he  hqrl 
on  thee, 
Vbr  ftilse  swearing,  and  for  murder  too ; 
Thou  didst  receive  the  sacrament,  to  fight 
In  quarrel  *  of  the  house  of  Lancaster.      , 

1  Murd,  And,  like  a  traitor  to  the  name  of  God. 
Didst  break  that  vow  ;  and#  with  thy  treacherous 

blade, 
Unrip'dst  the  bowels  of  my  sovereign's  sou. 

S  JUurd,  Whom  tlion  wast  sworn  to  cherish  aiid 
defend. 

1  Murd,  How  canst  thou  urge  God's  dreadful  law 
to  us,  ^ 

When  thou  hast  broke  it  in  such  dear  degree  t 

Ctar.  Alas !  For  whose  sake  did  1  that  ill  deedt 
For  Edward,  for  my  brother,  for  his  sake  : 
He  sends  you  not  to  murder  me  for  this; 
For  in  that  sin  he  is  as  deep  as  1, 
If  God  will  be  avenged  for  the  deed, 
O,  know  you,  that  he  doth  it  publicijr ; 
Tike  not  the  quarrel  from  his  powerful  arm  ; 
He  needs  no  indirect  nor  lawless  course, 
^o  cut  off-  those  that  have  offended  him. 

1  Murd*  Who  made  thee  then  a  bloody  roiniiter. 
When  gallant-springing,  brave  Plantagenet, 
That  princely  novice  f ,  was  struck  dead  by  thee  f 

Clar,  My  brother's  love,  the  devil,  and  my  rage. 

1  Murd.  Tliy  brother's  love,  our  duty,  and  tliy 
fanU» 
Provoke  us  hither  now  to  slaughter  thee. 

CUur.  If  you  do  love  my  brother,  hate  not  me  ; 
I  am  his  broUier,  and  1  love  hiiu  well. 
If  you  are  hired  for  meed  i,  go  back  again, 

•  Oil  the  part.  t  Youth,     -        2  Reward. 
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And  I  wiU  send  yoa  tp  m;  brother  Okajter ; 
Who  ahaU  reward  you  better  for  my|life. 
Than  Edward. wM I  for  tidings  of  ray  death* 

ft  JKvr^*  You  are  deceived,  your  brother  Gloster    . 
hates  yoii. 

Clar,  O,  no ;  he  loves  me,  and  holda  ine  dear : 
Go  y9a  to  him  from  me. 

Beih  Murd.  Ay,  so  we  wilL 

Ciar,  Tell  him,  when  that  our  princely   father 
York 
BIcMPd  his  three  sons  with  his  victorious  arm. 
And  charged  us  from  his  soul  to  love  each  other. 
He  little  thoofijht  of  this  divided  friendship: 
Bid  Gloster  think  on  this,  and  he  will  weep> 

1  Jiwrd. -Ajy,  mill-stones ;  as  he  lesson'dus  to  weep. 

Clitr,  O,  do  not  slander  him,  for  he  is  kind. 

1  Murd,  Rj^ht,  as  snow  inharvest**^Qiafl,  you 
deceive  yourself; 
11a.he  that  sends  us  to  destroy  you  here. 

(3ar»  It  cannot  be ;  for  he  bewept  my  fbrtnne,  ■ 
And  hugged  me  in  his  arms,  and  swore,  with  .sobs* 
That  he  would  labour  my  delivery. 

1  Murd,  Why  so  he  doth,  when  he  delivers  yon 
7rom  this  earth's  thraldom  to  the  joys  of  heaven.^ 

t  Murd.  Make  peace  with  God,  for  you  must  die, 
my  lord. 

CKor.  B^t  thou  that  holy  feeling  in  thy  soul, 
To  counsel  me  to  make  my  peace  wilhxGod, 
And  art  thou  yet  to  thy  own  soul  so.  blind, 
That  thou  wilt  war  with  God  by  murdering  met— 
Ah,  Sirs,  consider,  he  that  set  you  on 
To  do  this  deed,  will  hate  you  for  the  deed. 

S  Mfurd.  What  shall  we  do  Y  ^ 

Ciar.  Relent,  and  save  your  8ouls^ 

1  Murd,  Relent!  Tis  cowardly  and  womanish. 

dor.  Not  to  relent,  is  beastly,  ravage,  devilish.~t 
Which  of  you,  if  you  were  a  prince's  son, 
Behig  pent*  from  liberty,  as  I  am  now, — 
If  two  sach.nHirdevers  as  yourselve«  came  to  yon^-— 
Would  not  entreat  for  life? 
Hy  ^end,  I  spy  some  pity  in  thy  looks ; 
O,  if  thine  eye  be  not  a  flatterer. 
Come  tiioQ  oil  my  side,  and  entreat  for  me,    . 
As  you  would  beg,  were  you  in  my  distress* 
A  begging  prince  what  beggar  pities  not! 

1  ^hird.  Look  behind  you,  Iny  lord, 

•  S<ittt  up. 
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1  Mwrd,  TUce  that,  and  that;  if  all  tbis  will  not 
do,  [Stabs  him, 

I'll  drown  yoa  in  the  malmsey-bnttf  within. 

[Exit,  with  the  Bodp. 
t  Murd,  A  bloody  deed,    and  desp'rately  dea- 
.   patch'dl  • 

How  faio,  like  Pilate,  woald  I  wash  my  hitads 
Of  this  most  grievous  gailty  murder  done ! 

Re-enter  Jlrst  MuaDBRS«« 
1  Hfurd.  How  now  f  What  mean'st  thou,  that  tho«i 
help'st  me  not  f 
By  heaven,  the  duke  shall  know  how  slack  you 
have  been. 
9  Murd.  1  would  he  knew,  that  I  had  saved  his 
/  -brother! 
Take  thou  the  fee,  and  tell  him  what  I  say ; 
For  I  repent  me  that  the  duke  is  slain.  [Exit, 

1  Murdf  So  do  not  I ;  go,  coward  Us  thoa  art.~ 
Well,  I'll  go  hide  the  body  in  some  hole. 
Till  that  the  duke  give  order  for  his  burial : 
And  when  I  have  my  meed,  I  will  away ; 
For  thiB  will  out,  and  then  I  must  not  stay,    [firtf. 

ACT  II. 

SCEXE  I.— The  Satne.^A  Room  in  the  Palace. 

Enter  King  Edward,  (led  in  sick)  Qif^enELiBABBTB, 
Dorset,  RiTBBs,  Hastings,  BucKiMG  HAM,  Grbt, 
and  others. 

AT.  Bdfc.  Why,  so :— Now  have  I  done  a  good  day^s 
work ; — 
Ton  peers,  continue  this  united  league  : 
I  every  day  expect  an  embassage 
From  my  Redeemer  to  redeem  me  hence ; 
And  more  in  peace  my  soul  shall  part  to  heaven. 
Since  I  have  made  my  friends  at  peace  on  earth. 
Rivers,  and  Hastings,  take  each  otner's  hand  : 
Dissemble^ not  your  hatred,  swear  your  love. 
Biv,^  By  heaven,  my  soul  is  purged  from  grady-    , 
ing  hate ; 
And  with  my  hand  I  seal  my  true  helart's  love. 
Hast.  So  thrive  I,  as  I  trulv  swear  the  like !  I 

K.  Edw.  Take  heed,  you  dally  not  before  your  ( 
king ;  I 

Lest  he,  that  is  the  supreme  King  of  kings. 
Confound  your  hidden  falsehood,  and  award 
Either  of  yoa  to  be  the  other's  end. 
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Sast.  So  prosper  I,  as  I  swear  perfect  loTet 
Riv,  And  I,  as  I  love  Hastings  with  my  heart ! 
AT.  Edw,   Madam,    yourself  are  not  exempt  ia 
this, — 
Nor  your  son  Dorset,— Buckingham,  nor  you  ;*- 
You  have  been  faciioas  one  against  the  other. 
Wife,  love  lord  Hastings,  let  him  kiss  yoor  hand ; 
And  what  yon  do,  do  it  unfeignedly. 
Q.  Elix»  There,  Hastings  ^— I  will  never  more  re«> 
member 
Our  former  haired.  So  thrive  I  and  mine  !*^ . 
K,  £dw»  Dorset,  embrace  him^->Hastinga,  loi^e 

lord  marquis. 
DifT.  This  interchange  of  love.  I  here  protest. 
Upon  my  part,  shall  be  inviolable. 
Stut.  And  so  swear  I.  [j&nbraces  Dorset*  - 

K.  Edw,  N6w,  princely  Bn<;kingham,  seal  thou 
this  league. 
With  thy  embracemenls  to  my  wife's  allies. 
And  make  me  happy  in  your  unity. 

Bmck.  Whenever  fiuckin^hann  doth  turn  his  hatfe 
l^on  your  grace,  [To  the  Queen.^  but  with  all  da? 

teous  love 
Doth  cherish  you,  and  yours,  God  punish  me 
With  hate  in  those  where  I  expect  most  lore ! 
When  I  have  most  need  to  employ  a  friend. 
And  niost  assured  that  he  is  a  friend, 
De^,  hollow,  treacherous,  and  full  of  guile, 
Be  he  unto  me  I  This  do  I  beg  of  heaven^ 
When  I  am  cold  in  love,  to  you,  or  yours. 

{Embracing  Rivers t  ^cj 
K.  BdM,  A  pleasing  cordial,  princely  Bucking- 
ham, ,    . 
b  this  thy  vow  unto  my  sickly  heart. 
There  wanteth  now,  o«r  brotner  Gloster  here. 
To  make  the  blessed  period  of  this  peace. 
Buck.  And,  in  good  tOtae,  here  comes  the  noble 
duke. 

Enter  Glostsr. 
Gi0.  Good'mprrow  to  my  sovereign  king,  and 
queen ; 
And,  mrincely  peers,  a  happy  time  of  day  1 
At.  JBaw,  Happy,  mdeed,  as  we  have  spent  the 
day; — 
Brother,  we  have  done  deeds  of  charity.; 
Xsde  peace  of  enmity,  fair  love  of  hate. 
Between  these  swelling. wrong-iiicensed  peers. 
Gfo.  A  blessed  iabcmr,  my  ^nost  sover^gn  licff*— 
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Among^  this  '{jrttyoely  fiMip,  If  %ny  here. 

By  fftlse  intelltgeace,  or  wrong  sarmiae, 

IfoM  me  ft  fbe*; 

If  I  unwittingly,  or  in  my  rage. 

Have  ftught 'Committed 'thai  1b  hardly  borne 

By  any  in  this  presenee,  I  desire 

fh  reeoRcile  me  to  this  'friendly  peace : 

Tis  death  to  me  'to  be  at  «timity ; 

I*h«le  it,  ftnd 'desire  wll  good  menfs  love.'* 

First,  Mi^daiu,  J  entreat  true  peace  of  you. 

Which  t  Will  ptireH^ue  with' my  dnteoos  service  |^ 

Of 'yott,  my  noble  cousin,  Bo^dkingham, 

If  ever  any  gru4ge  were  lodged  between  ns  ;— 

Of  yott.  lord  Rivers,--H»ad  lord  -Grey,  of  you,— • 

That  all  without  desert  hftvf  frcfwn'd  on  me  ;— 

]^irtE«8,  earh,  foras,  geotlemten ;  indeed,  &f  all. 

I  do  not  know  that  Bhgli^raan  alive. 

With  whom  my  soul  is  any  jot  at  odifa, 

More  .than  the  hiftfnt  that  is  bom  to-nlgtrt ; 

I  thank  my  God  fbr  my  humility.        ' 

Q,  MXH.  A  holy-day  shall  this  be  kepth^reafeer ; — 
l-would'to  God, -all  strifes  trere -N^ell  compomided.^-. 
My  sovereign  lord,  J  do  beseech  your  liighness 
To  talde  odr  brother  Clarence  to  your  grace. 

Glo,  Why,  Madam,  have  I  oflfefd  love  for  tM^ 
To  l>e  so  Hauted  in  this  royal  prescfneet 
Who  Iloows  not;  thftt  the  gentle  doke  1ft  ^desdt 

[7%ey  M  4tmrt, 
You  do  him  injury,  to  scorn  hts  corse. 

JC,  Edtp.  Who  knows  not,  he  is  dead  I  Who  knrows 
heist 

(Q.  SUM.  Ari<«eeiiig  hea^rein,  «^h«t  a  worM  ih  this  I 

£uck.  Look  I  so  pale,  lord  Dorset,  as  the  restf 

Dor,  Ay,  my  good  lord,  And  no  mftn  in  ilie  pre> 
Mnce, 
B.nt  his  red  eolour  hath  forsook  his  cheeks. 

JC,  jAtw.  Is  Olanrence  dead  f  Thw  order  ina  ve- 
versed. 

Glo,  But  he,  poor  mun,  by  your  first  order  died. 
And  that  a  winged  llilercury  did  bear ; 
Some  iardy  oripp/le  bore  the  countermftttd, 
.Tliat  came  too  late  to  see  him  buried  >-»^ 
God  grant,  that  some,  less  nobie,  and  leas  loyftl« 
Heaner'ltt  blbody  thoughts,  and  not  in  blood. 
Deserve  not  worse  than  wretched  Clarence  did» 
And  yet  go  current  from  suspicion! 

Jautr  BvAwiMt^ 
VMM*'  A  hoOn,  ufy  fliyv*eFe||sU(  tot  my  Mrvic€  dOfite  I 
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jr.  M§w.  I  pfythac,  peace ;  «iy  <ioal  is  lUl  of 
sorrow. 

mgn.  1  will  notvlM^tflesB  yo«r  taighncssboH'  me, 

K.  Edw.  Then  say  ftt  once,  what  is  it  thoo  r«- 
quest'sl. 

Stan,  The  forfeit*  sovereign,  of  my  servant's  life; 
Who  slcfw  io^ay  a  riotous  gentleman, 
lately  attendant  Oti'the  dake  of  Norfolk. 

jr.  VBAv.  Have  I  *a  tonjgtte  to  doom  my  broflier's 
death, 
AtMtshftlt  th«t  tengae  give  pardon  to  a  slave  f 
My  brother  kiil'd  no  man,  his  fault  Was  thought. 
And  yet  his  ponlshiiieiit  mris  blt«er  ^etith. 
Who  smd  to  me  for  himi  Wlio,  in  my  wrath, 
Kneel'd  at  my  feet,  and  bade  me  be  advised  t 
Who  spoke- of  torothei^hoodl  Who  spoice  of  \oyf€\ 
Who  told  me.  how  the  poor  soul  did  #OriNike 
The<iiiighty  Warwick,  and  did  fight  for  mef 
Who  told  me.  in  the  field  att  TeWksbury. 
Whflfe)  ^Oxford  had  me  down,  he  rescued  me, 
^id  said.  Bear  brOher  live,  and'be  a  kbigf 
Witt>  told  me,  when  we  both  lay  in  the  Held, 
Firoxen  almost  to  death,  how  did  he  lap  me"! 
Bven  in  his  garments }  and  did  give  himself* 
All  thhi  and  naked,  to  the  numb-eold  night f 
All  this  from  my  remembrance  brutish  Wrath 
Smfully  pinck'd,  and  not  a  xstkn  of  yoa 
Hhd  so  much  grace  to  put  it  in  my  rohid.  ' 
But,  when  your  carters,  or  your  waiting  Vassals/ 
Have  done  a  drunken  slaughter,  and  defaced 
■le  pr^ioos  imi^  of  our  dear  Redeemer, 
Tim  straight  are  on  your  knees  for  pardon,  parA<tt ; 
And  I,  unjustly  too,  must  grant  it  you  : — 
But'lbr  my  brother,  mot  a  man  would  speak/— 
Nor  I  (ungracious)  speak  unto  myself 
For  him,  poor  soul.— The  proudest  of  yon  all 
Have  been  ^holden  tq  him  in  his  life ; 
Tet  none  of  yon  would  once  plead  for  hils  life. 

0  God !  I  #ear,  ttiy  Justice  will  take  hold 

te  me,  atod  you,  and  mine,  and  yours,  for  thls*'*- 
Come,  Hastings,  help  me  to  my  closet.    O, 
Poor  Claretaee !       {ExeuiH  King,  Oueen,  Ihaiiitgs, 

BHers,  D&t$€t,  ^md  OM. 
.  Gl^  TMs  Is  the  fruit  of  rashness  .*^Marked  yi»A 

tiot. 
How  that  the  guilty  kindred  of  the  queen 
Lctok'd  pale,  when  they   did  hear  of  ^inrelvee* 

01  they  did  urge  it  sttl  httt*  the  king : 
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€k>d  will  revenge  it.    Gome,  lords ;  will  you  go. 
To  comfort  Edward  with  your  compiany  ? 
"Buck,  We  wait  upon  your  grace.  [Exetmt, 

SCENE  JI.-^The  same. 

Enter  the  Duchess  of  York,  vAth  a  SoR  and 

Daughter  q/*  Clarencb.  . 
San*  Good  grandam,  tell  us,  is  our  father  dead  f 
Xfuch.  No,  boy. 

JUaugh,  Why  do  you  weep  so  oftf  and  beat  your 
breast  i 
And  cry — O  Clarence,  my  unhappy  son  ! 
Son,  Why  do  you  look  on  us,  and  shake  your 
head. 
And  call  us— orphans,  wretches,  castaways, 
I^  that  our  noble  father  be  alive  1 

Duch,  My  pretty  cousins,  you  roistalce  me  both  : 
I  do  lament  the  sickness  of  the  king. 
As  loath  to  lose  him,  not  your  father's  death  ; 
It  were  lost  sorrow,  to  wail  one  that's  lost. 
^    Son.  Then   grandam,  you  conclude  that   he   is 
dead. 
The  king  my  uncle  is  to  blame  for  this  : 
God  will  revenge  it ;  whom  I  will  importnine 
With  earnest  prayers,  all  to  that  effect. 
J}augh.  And  so  wiU  I.  > 

Duch,  Peace,  children,  peace !    The  king  dolU 
love  you  well  : 
Incapable  •  and  shallow  innocents. 
You  cannot  guess  who  caused  your  father's  death. 
Sm-   Grandam,    we   can :    for  my   good   uncle 
Gloster    ' 
Told  me,  the  kfng,  provoked  to't  by  the  queen. 
Devised  impeachments  to  imprison  him : 
And  when  my  uncle  told  me  so,  he  wept. 
And  pitied  me,  and  kindly  kiss'd  my  cheek ; 
Bade  me  rely  on  hi^,  as  on^ny  father. 
And  he  wonld  love  me  dearly  as  his  child. 
Duck,  Ah,  that  deceit  should  steal  such  gentle 
shapes. 
And  with  a  virtuous  visor  hide  deep  vice ! 
He  is  my  son,  ay,  and  therein  mv  shame. 
Yet  from  my  dugs  ^e  drew  not  this  deceit. 
Son,  Think  you,  my  uncle  did  dissemble,  gran- 
dam Y 
•   Duch,  Ay,  boy, 

*  Ignorant. 
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Son.  I  cannot  think  it.    Hark  I    what  noise   1» 
thist 

SMter  Queen  Elizabeth,  distractedly;  Ritxrs, 
OHd  DoR9Kr«  following  her,  / 

q.  SUx.  Ah !  Who  shall  hinder  me  to  wail  and 
weept 
To  chide  my  fortune,  and  torment  myself  f 
I'll  join  with  black  despair  against  my  soal. 
And  to  myself  become  an  enemy. 

Duck.  What  means  this  scene  of  rade  impatience  t 

Q.  Elix,  To  make  an  act  of  tragic  violence  :— 
Edward,  my  lord,  thv  son.  our  king,  is  dead.^ 
Why  grow  the  branches,  when  the  root  is  gonef 
Why  wither  not  the  leaves,  that  want  their  sap  1— • 
If  yoa  will  live,  lament;  if  die,  be  brief; 
That  our  swift-winged  souls  may  catch  the  king's ; 
Or,  like  obedient  subjects,  follow  ^ini 
To  his  new  kingdom  of  perpetual  rest.  " 

Duck,  Ah,  so  much  interest  have  I  in  ihy  sorrow. 
As  I  had  title  in  thy  noble  husband  I 
I  have  bewept  a  worthy  husband's  death. 
And  lived  by  looking  on  his  images : 
Bot  now,  two  mirrors  of  his  princely  semblance 
Are  cracked  in  pieces  by  malignant  death ; 
And  I  for  comfort  have  but  one  false  glass, 
lliat  grieves  me  when  I  see  my  shame  in  him. 
TJnim  art  a  widow.;  yet  thou  art  a  mother. 
And  hast  the  eomfort  of  thy  chiklren  left  thee  : 
Bat  death  hath  snatch'd  my  husband  from  my  arms. 
And  plock'd  two  crutches  from  my  feeble  hands, 
Clarence,  and  Edward.    O,  what  cause  have  J, 
•TThine  being  but  a  moiety  of  my  grief,) 
To  over-go  thy  plaints,  and  drown  thy  cries  ? 

Sou.  Ah,   aunt!  yon  wept   not  for  our  father's 
death  ; 
How  can  we  aid  yoa  with  our  kindred  tears  ? 

Dough,  Qur  fatherless  distress  was  left  unmoan'd, 
Toor  widow-dolour  likewise  be  nnwept  i 

Q.  JRI/x.  Give  me  no  help  in  lamentation, 
I  am  not  barren  to  bring  forth  lamenu  : 
All  springs  reduce  iKeir  currents  to  mine  eyes. 
That  I,  being  govem'd  by  the  watry  moon. 
May  send    forth    plenteoos  tears  to   drown  tlie 

world  i 
Ah,' for  my  husband,  for  my  dear  lord  Edward  ! 

Ckii.  Ah,  for  our  fatherj  for  our  dear  lord  Cla- 
rence I 
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AkA,  AI119,  for  bptb,  boUi  mine.  B4f«^9r4  ajad. 

Clarence ! 
Q.  Ellx.  What  «uy  had  I,  but  Edward  f  and  he*8  ' 

Chil.  What,  auy  had  we,  but  Clarence  1  and  he's 
gone. 

Duoh*  What  8tay»  had*  I,  but'  Uieyl  and   thtey 
are  gone. 

Q.  Mix.  Wai  never  widoW|  had  so  dear  a  \mm, 

CML  Were  qever  orphans,  had  so  dear  »  lu«s. 

Duck,  Was  never  mother,  had  so  dear  a  loss. 
Alas !  1  am  th«  mother  of  these  griefs  ; 
Their  woes  are  parceled  •,  mine  are  general. 
She  for  an  Edward  weep%  and  so  lio  I ; 
f  for  a  Clarence  weep^  so  doth  not  she : 
These  babes  for  Clarence  weep;  and  so  do  I ; 
I  for  an  Edward  weep,  so  do-  net  they  :*- 
Ala»  I  Yon  three,  on  me,  threefold  distressed. 
Pour  all  yo\ir  tears,  I  am  your  sorrow's  imrse. 
And  I  will  pamper  it  with'  lamenlations. 

/lM*«  Comfort,  dear  mother ;  God  is  mnck-  dts* 
pleased, 
That  you  take  with  anthank fulness  his  doing; 
In  common  worldly  things,  'tis  cailed— angratefol. 
With  daU  unwillingness  to  repay  a  debt. 
Which  with  a  bounteous  liand  was  kindly  lent ; 
Much  more,  to  be  thus  opposite  with  Iteaven^ 
For  it  requires  the  royal  debt  it  lent  yon^ 

Riv.  Madam,  bethink  yon,  lilfce  a  c»ret'ul  mother^ 
Of  the  young  prince  yoar  sett :  send  straight  for 

him, 
lict  him  be  crown'd  ;  in  hinfiyoar  comfort  lives  : 
1)1  own  desperate  sorrow  in  dead  Rii ward's  grmve. 
And  plant  your  joys  in  living  Bdward^»  throne. 

JBiUer  Gloster,  Buck^inghak,  So-ANLBr,  Ha«tv> 

INGS,  Ratcliff,  and  others. 
Glo.  Sister,  have  comfort :  all  of  ns  have  eause 
To  wail  the  dimming  of  oar  shiuing  star ; 
.  But  none  can  cure  their  harms  by  waiHng  theiA«<». 
Madam,  my  mother,  I  do  cry  yon  mercy, 
1  did  nut  see  your  grace  : — Humbly  on  my  kikee 
J  crave  your  blessing. 
Duch.  Ood  bless  titee ;  and  pat  meekness  ixs  thy 
breaxt, 
Vovcj  charity,  obedience,  and  true  duty  I 
Gio.  Amen';  and  make  me  die  a  good  old  man  !-«., 

•  Divided. 
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rhat  is  the  bittc-end  of  a  mother's  Uessiae ; 

I  mmrrel,  that  Iter  grace  did  leave  it  onC  ^ 

Bwek»  Yon  doady  jMrinces,  and  heart-sorrowing 
peers, 
rhat  bear  tfain  matMrt  hewry  load  of  moan. 
Now  cheer  each  other  in  eacli  other's  love : 
rhoogh  we  hare  spent  om*  harrest  of  this  king, 
We  are  to  rea^  the  harvest  of  liis  sou. 
rbe  broken  rancour  of  your  high-swoln  hearts, 
But  lately  splinted,  knit,  and  join'd  together. 
Most  gently  be  preserved,  cherish'd,  and  keptt 
Me  seemeth  good,  that,  with  some  little  train. 
Forthwith  from  Ludlow  the  young  prince  be  fetoh'd . 
Hither  to  London,  to  be  crowu'd  oar  king. 
iUv.    Why  with  some  little  train,  my  k>r4  •f 

Buckingham  T 
Bitek,  Marry,  my  Kurd,  lest,  by  a  multitude, 
The  new-heal'd  wound  of  malice  should  break  oat; 
Which  would  be  so  much  the  more  dangerous^    > 
By  how  much  the  estate  is  green,  and  yet  unf^- 

vera'd : 
Where  every  horse  bears  his  commanding  reta, 
And  may  direct  his  course  as  please  himself. 
Is  well  the  fear  of  harm,  as  harm  apparent. 
In  my  opinion,  ouglit  to  be  prevented. 

GU.  I  hope,  the  king  made  peace  with  all  •#  nt ; 
And  the  compict  is  firm,  and  true,  in  me. 

iUtr.  And  so  in  me ;  and  so,  1  thiifk,  ia  all : 
Tel,  since  it  is  but  green,  it  should  be  put 
To  BO  apparent  likelihood  of  breach 
Which,  haply,  by  much  company  might  be  luged : 
Therefore  I  say,  with  noble  Buckingham, 
That  it  is  meet  so  few  should  fetch  the  prince, 
Mmst.  And  so  say  I. 

Glo.  Tlien  be  it  so  ;  and  go  we  to  determine 
Who  they  shall  be  that  straight  shall  post  to  Lud^ 
low.  /  » 

Xsdam, — and  you  my  mother, — will  you  go 
IId  give  your  censures  •  in  this  weighty  business  t 
[Exeunt  all  but  Buckingham  md  Gloster. 
Buck*  My  lord,  whoever  journeys  to  the  prince, 
pr  God's  sake,  let  not  ns  two  stay  at  home  : 
m.  by  the  way«  PU  sort  occasion, 
il  index  f  to  the  story  we  late  talk'd  of, 
pnptrt  the  queen's  proud  kindred  from  the  prfnce. 
GU.  My  other  self,  my  counsel's  consistory. 


\ 
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My  oracle,  my  prophet !— My  dear  cootin, 
I,  as  a  child,  will  go  by  ihy  direction. 
IViwards  Ludlow  then,  for  we'll  not  stay  behind. 

SCENE  IIL^TAe  tame^-^  Strett. 
Enter  Two  Citizens,  meeting. 

1  Cit.  Good  morrow,  neighbour:  Whither  ^way 

so  fast? 

2  Cii»  I  promise  you,  I  scarcely  know  myself : 
Hear  you  the  news  abroad  ? 

1  CU.  Yes;  the  king's  dead. 

t  C^.  Ill  news,  byV   lady ;  seldom  comes  the 
better : 
'  I  fear,  I  fear,  'twill  prove  a  giddy  world. 

Enter  ant^her  Citixsn. 

3  Cit,  Neighbours,  God  speed ! 

I  Cit,  Give  you  good  morrow.  Sin 

a  CH,  Both  the  news  huld  of  good  king  Edward's 

death  ? 
t  Cit.  Ay,  Sir,  it  is  too  true  ;  God  help,  the  whfl^ ! 
3  Cit.  Then,  masters,  look  to  see  a  troublous  world. 
\  Cit.  No,  no ;  by  God's  good  grace,  his  son  shall 

reign. 
S  Cit.  Woe  to  that  land,  that's   govem'd  by  a 

child ! 
t  Cit.  In  him  there  is  a  hope  of  government ; 
That,  in  his  nonage*,  council  under  him. 
And,  in  his  full  and  ripen'd  years,  himself. 
No  doabt,  shall  then,  and  till  then,  govern  well. 

1  Cit.  So  stood  the  slate,  when  Henry  the  sixth 
Was  crown'd  in  Paris  but  at  nine  mouths  old. 

2  Cit.  Stood  the  state  so  t  No,  no,  good  friends, 

God  wot  + ; 
For  then  this  land  was  famously  enrich'd 
With  politic  grave  counsel ;  then  the  king 
Had  viituous  uncles  to  protect  his  grace. 
1  Cit.  Why,  so  halh  this,  both  by  his  father  and 
*       mother.  _ 

3  Cit.  Better  it  were,  they  all  came  by  his  father^ 
Or,  by  his  father,  there  were  none  at  all : 

^or  emulation  now,  who  shall  be  nearest. 

Will  touch  us  all  too  near,  if  God  prevent  not.  | 

^,  fall  of  danger  is  the  duke  of  Gioster; 

•  MiMorlty.  t  Knows. 
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And  the  queen's  sons,  and  brothers,  htoght  and 

proad : 
And  were  they  to  be  mled,  and  not  to  rale. 
This  sickly  land  might  solace  as  before. 

1  Cii.  Come,  come,  we  tear  the  wont ;  all  will 
be  well. 

t  Cit.  When  clonds  are  seen,  wise  men  pat  on 
their  cloaks ; 
When  great  leaves  fall,  then  winter  is  at  hand  ; 
When  the  sun  sets,  who  doth  not  look  for  nightt 
Untimely  storms  make  men  expect  a  dearth: 
All  may  be  well ;  bat,  if  God  sort  it  so, 
TIs  more  than  we  deserve,  or  I  expect. 

S  OU,  Truly,  the  hearts  of  men  are  fall  of  fear  : . 
Ton  cannot  reason  *  almost  with  a  ma,n 
That  looks  not  heavily,  and  full  of  dread. 

S  at.  Before  the  days  of  change,  still  is  it  so : 
By  a  divine  instinct,  men's  jniiids  mistrust 
Snsning  danger :  as,  by  proof,  we  see 
The  wttter  swell  before  a  boist'roas  storm. 
Bat  leave  it  all  to  God.    Whither  away  Y 

t  CU.  Marry,  we  were  sent  for  to  the  jasticee. 

3  at.  And  so  was  I ;  I'll  bear  you  company. 

SdKNB  JK^The  amne^A  JU>om  l»  the  7*taa«». 

SmUr  the  Archbishop  of  Toek,  the  powut  IhUts  of 
YoEK«  Queen  Bluabbtb,  and  the  JJuehese  qf 

YOKSL. 

Areh,  Last  night,  I  heard,  they  lay  at  Stok|y* 
Stratford  ; 
And  at  Northampton,  they  do  rest  to-night: 
To-morrow,  or  next  day,  they  will  be  here. 

i^tccA.  I  long  with  alt  my  heart  to  see  the  vri»f } 
I  hope,  he  is  much  grown  since  last  I  saw  him* 

Q,  Elix,  Bat  I  hear,  no;  they  say,  my  soa  of 
York 
Hath  almost  overta'en  him  iji  his  growth. 

York,  Ay,  mother,  but  I  would  not  have  it  s^ 

Dueh.  why,  my   yoang  cousin t  It  is  good  to 


York,    Grandam,   one   night  as  we  did   sit  a^ 

My  uncle  jBUvers  talk'd  how  I  did  grosr 

More  than  my  brother ;  Ajr,  quoth  my  uncle  OLostor, 

SaimUkerhe  have  grace,  great  weeds  da  gram  apace : 

•  Convene* 
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AadjfUifief  methink^  I  would  not  4;n»v«o  fvatf 
Because  sweet  flowers  are  slow,  and  weeds  make 
haste. 
JDuch.  'Good  faith,  '.((ood  /aiih,  the  spying  did  ifkot 
hold 
In  him  that  did  object  the  same  to  th«e : 
He  iriis  th«  wretcbed'st  t^mt^,  when  JUe  was  gpooRig. 
So  tong  a  growing,  and  so  leisurely* 
That^  if  hif  riUe  were  tri^e,  he  should  bis  Kjcacio**. 
4rdk«  And  so,  m>  douhi,  he  is,  my  gcacMos 

madam* 
Vuch.  I  hope,  he  i$ ;  bat  yet  let  mothejn  doubt. 
Ydrk,  Now«  by  my  troth,  if  I  had  hewn  xesa^wm- 
baed,  ^'  ^ 
I  could  have  ^yen  my  uncle's  grace  •  AonL 
To  touch  his  growth,  nearer  fhan  he  toueh'd  mine* 
D^h,  How^  Jhy  young  xoxKt  I  pr'ytbae,  4rt  »ie 

hear  li. 
YerA.  Marry,  ^bey  say,  my  uQcle  grew  »o  I'lMt, 
That  he  could  gnaw  «  crust  at  two  hours  old« 
'Twas  full  two  years  ere  I  could  get  a  tooth. 
GraodAWW  this  would  have  been  a  hitvng  jest, 
Ijvfh*  t  pr'ythee,  pretty  Vorii^  who  iold  tiiee 

Tork.  Grandam,  his  nurse. 
'    Am^  ^**  uucsel  y/t^^  sb0  was  deM>  ffetiN^ii 
wast  born. 
XMk.  Ifmve  notahe,  I  citwiottell  who  told  w«. 
Q^  Mte.  ▲  yarloos*  twy:«4tto  to,  you  arc   too 
shrewd. 
k.  4)o9d  mudam^bf  a»t  ai^gry  wilfli  t|ie  okild. 
UiM,  Pitchers  have  ears. 

Snter  a  M^s^iWfiMJU 

dmiu  iiom  «omes  •  mMsenger  t 
WhaiJttwst 

Jiaaf .  ftuch  wevm,  my.  lor4, 
As  grieves  me  to  unfold. 

Q.  SHix.  JSiom  doth  the  princet 

MfW   W«ll,  madam,  and  in  health. 

Zb«k  What  is  fthy  uewaf 

Mtss.  Lord  Rivers,  and  lord  Grey«  are  sent  to 

With  them  Sir  Thomas  Vaughao,  pri^oncn. 
Duck.  Wha  hath  comaiittad  Otfrnl 
Jiicc.  -Tha  aiglity  daises, 

GloiMr  mA  Backiagham 

•  Pecttaaa,  daagaroos. 
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Q^  Etix.  For  what  offence  t 

Mes$.  The  sum  of  all  I  can,  f  hare  disclosed ; 
Why  or  for  what,  the  nobles  were  committed^ 
Is  all  anknown  to  me,  my  gracioos  lady. 

Q.  Bit*  Ah  me,  I  see  the  rain  of  my  house ! 
The  tiger  now  hath  seized  the  gentle  hind ; 
lasolting  granny  begins  to  jat 
'  Upon  the  innocent  and  awless  throne  :— 
Welcome,  destruction,  blood,  and  maasacrt  1 
I  see,  as  in  a  map.  the  end  of  all. 

Duek.  Accursed  and  unquiet  wrangling  days  1 
Bow  mai^  of  you  have  mine  eyes  beheld  t 
ity  husband  lost  his  life  to  get  the  crowp ; 
And  often  up  and  down  my  sons  were  tostf 
Vor  me  to  joy,  and  weep,  their  gain,  and  loss  S 
And  being  seated,  and  domestic  broils 
Clean  overblown,  themselves,  the  conqoenu^y 
Make  War  upon  themselves ;  brother  to  brother, 
aiaod  to  Wood,  self  'ffaiatt  self  i^O,  pripnitaiiwH 
And  frantic  courage,  end  thy  damned  spie«n ; 
Or  iei  me  die,  to  loak  on  dea*h  no  sMuel 

^.  .fife.  OooM,  come,  my  boy,  we  will  4o  sane* 
tnary.^ 
M**^!!?*,  £ai«welL 

Ditek,  Stay,  I  wiU  go  with  ymvk» 

O,  EUt*  Yon  have  no  cause* 

Arch.  My  gracious  lady,  go.  [7b  the  Qtteem. 

And  thither  bear  yonr  treasure  nnd  yoar  goods, 
loriny  nart,  I'Jl  resign  unto  your  gra«/9 
The  seal  I  keep ;  And  so  betiae  to  me, 
As  welt  1  iender  yon,  and  all  of  youcs  I 
Come,  I'll  conduct  you  to  the  sanctuary »   [Sxeunt. 

ACT  in. 

SCENE  L^The  same^—A  Streft' ' 

ffR«  TVtMNfsto  jswnd.— ifiifer  4k€  Prine*  of  WaiAs, 
Gbovraa,  B.o«KiNoCAif,  Ckrdinai  Booboiibi^ 


Btiek.  Wekomt,  sweet  prince,  ^  London*  to  yowr 

thjunkitr 
GU'  Welcome*  dsM*  coosin,  my  Uoogfaty  WTe- 
reign : 
The  weary  w%y  hath  nsnde  yon  melancholy* 

Primctp  Nn,  ancle ;  Imt  D«r  orosses  on  th«  w«y 
Have  made  it«edioM4*  wearisome*  <Mul  hstf^vy  K 
I  want  more  nttfilM  mH  tp  Wttltonif  mcb 
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Gio*  Sweet  prince,  the  imtainted  virtoe  of  yoar 

years 
Hath  not  yet  dived  into  the  world's  deceit: 
No  more  can  you  distinguish  of  a  man. 
Than  of  his  outward  show  ;  which,  God  he  knowa. 
Seldom,  or  never,  jnmpeth  with  the  heart. 
Those  ancles,  which  you  want,  were  dartgeroos  ; 
Your  grace  attended  to  the  sugar'd  words. 
But  look'd  not  on  the  poison  of  their  hearts  : 
God  keep  you  from  them,  and  from  such  false 

friends! 
Pfimet,  God  keep  me  from  false  friends !  But  they 

were  none. 
Gto.  My  lord,  the  mayor  of  London  comes  to  greet 

you. 

JSitier  the  Lobd  Mayor,  and  his  TVaifi.  ■ 

Mmg*  God  bless  yoar  grace  with  health  and  haiqpy 

days  I 
Pfinee,  I  thank  yoa,  good  my  lord ;— and  thank 
you  all.—  [Exeunt  Aftinor,  4ie. 

I  thought,  my  mother,  and  my  brother  York, 
Would  long  ere  this  have  met  us  on  the  way  :.— 
Fie,  what  a  slug  is  Hastings !  that  he  comes  not 
To  tell  us,  whether  they  will  ccunc,  or  no. 

'  Enter  Hastings. 

Buck,  And,  in  good  time,  here  comes  the  sweat- 
ing lord. 

Prince*  Welcome,  my  lord :  What,  will  our  mo- 
ther come  t 

H€Ut.  On  what  occasion,  God  he  knows,  not  I, 
The  queen  your  mother^  and  your  brother  Yorit, 
Have  taken  sanctuary :  the  tender  prince 
Wonld  fain  have  come  with  me  to  meet  your  grace, 
But  by  his  mother  was  perforce  withheld. 

Buck,  Fie  I  What  an  indirect  and  peeviah  couiae 
Is  thjgs  of  herst—Lord  Cardinal,  will  your  srace 
Persuade  the  queen  to  send  the  duke  of  York 
Unto  his  princely  brother  presently  t 
If  she  deny,— lord  Hastings,  go  wiUi  him. 
And  from  her  jealous  arms  pluck  him  perforce. 

fJmrd*  My  lord  of   Buckingham,  if  my   weak 
oratory 
Can  from  his  mother  win  ^he  duke  of  York, 
Anon  expect  him  here;  but  if  she  l>e  obdurate 
To  mild  entreaties,  God  in  heaven  forbid 
We  should  infringe  the  holy  i^ririlege 
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Of  blessed  sanctaary  I  Not  for  all  this  land. 
Would  1  be  guilty  of  so  deep  a  sin. 

BucM.  You  are  too  senseless-obstinate,  my  lordt^ 
Too  ceremonious,  and  traditional : 
Weif  h  It  but  with  the  grossness  of  this  age, 
YoQ  break  not  sanctuary  in  seizing  him. 
The  benefit  thereof  is  always  granted 
To  those  whose  dealings  have  deserved  the  place* 
And  those  who  have  the  wit  to  claim  the  place: 
Thit  prince  hath  neither  claim'd  it,  nor  deserved  It: 
And  therefore,  in  mine  opinion,  cannot  have  it : 
Then,  taking  him  from  thence,  that  is  not  there. 
Too  break  no  privilege  nor  charter  there. 
Oft  have  I  heard  of  sanctuary  men  ; 
But  aanctaarv  children,  ne'er  till  now.  ' 

Cmrd.  My  ford,  yuu  shall  o'er-mle  my  mind  tor 
once. — 
Come  on,  lord  Hastings,  will  you  go  with  met 

HmsS,  I  go,  my  lord. 

Prince.  Good  lords,  make  all  the  speedy  haste 
you  may.  iExeunt  Cbrdhuil  amd 

Hastings. 
Say,  ancle  Gloster,  if  our  brother  come, 
Where  shall  we  sojourn  till  our  coronktionf 

Glo.  Wheire  it  seems  best  unto  your  royal  self. 
If  I  ma^'  counsel  you,  some  day,  or  two, 
Your  highness  shall  repose  you  at  the  Tower : 
Then   wliere    you   please,   and  shall   be    thoagbt 

most  fit 
Fbr  year  best  health  and  recreation. 

Prittct,  1  do  not  like  the  Tower,  of  any  place  :— 
Did  Jalios  Caesar  build  that  place,  my  lord  1 

Gi0.  He  did,  my  gracious  lord,  begin  Chat  place  ; 
Which,  since,  succeeding  ages  have  re>edilied. 

Prince.  Is  it  upon  record  ?  Or  else  reported 
Successively  from  age  to  age  he  built  itT 

Buck.  Upon  record,  my  gracioas  lord. 

Prince.  But  say,  my  lord,  it  were  not  registered  j 
Methinks,  the  truth  should  live  from  age  to  age, 
As  'twere  retailed  to  all  posterity, 
Even  to  the  general  all-ending  day. 

Gio.  So  wise  so  young,  they  say,  do  ne'er  1It« 
long.  [Aside. 

Prince.  What  say,  you,  unclet 

Glo.  I  say,  without  char&clers,  fame  lives  long. 
Thus,  like  the  formal  •  vice.  Iniquity,  >  j^jj^ 

I  moralUe  two  meanings  in  one  word.  j  '*'^^* 

•  Seasiblc  rice,  the  boffooa  in  the  old  plays. 
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PHmee,  That  Julias  Caesar  was  a  famoiu  nan  ^ 
With  what  his  valour  did  enrich  his  wit, 
His  wit  set  down,  to  make  his  valour  live  : 
Death  makes  bo  conquest  of  this  conqueror ; 
For  now  he  lives  in  ^me,  though  not  in  life.— 
I'll  tell  you  what,  my  cousin  Buckingham* 

Muck.  What,  my  gracious  lord  f 

Prince.  Jin.  if  I  live  until  I  be  a  man, 
1*11  win  our  ancient  right  in  France  a^jpeuny 
Or  die  a  soldier,  as  I  lived  a  king. 

GiQ,    Short   summers  lightly*  have    a  forward 
spring.  lAside* 

JBnUr  YoBft,  Habtimcs,  tfnd  the  CAiioiiff&L. 

Mu€k.  Now,  in  good  time,  here  comes  tlie  duke 
of  Tortt. 

Primee.  Richard  of  York !  How  fatet  yonr  loviii« 
brother  t 

York,  Well,  my  dread  lord  \  so  nrast  I  call  you 
now. 

PHiie«.  Ay,  brother;  to  our  prief,  as  it  is  yonrs  r 
1Vk>  late  t  he  died,  that  might  have  ke]»t  that  title. 
Which  by  his  death  hath  lost  much  m^sty. 

Gia,  How  fares  onr  cousin,  noble  lord  of  York  t 

York,  I  thank  you,  gentle  uncle.    O,  my  lord. 
Yon  said,  that  idle  weeds  are  fast  in  growth : 
The  prince  my  brother  hath  outgrown  me  far. 

G(6,  He  hath,  my  lord. 

Ycrk,  And  therefore  is  he  idlef 

6/0.  O.  my  fair  cousin,  I  must  not  say  so. 

York,  Then  is  he  more  beholden  to  yon,  thaa  I. 

Glo.  He  may  command  me  as  my  sovereign  & 
But  you  have  power  in  me,  as  in  a  kinsman. 

York,  I  pray  you  uncle,  then,  give  me  this  fXAUgVTm 

Glo,  My  dagger,  little  cousin  !  with  all  my  heart. 

Prince.  A  beggar,  brother  T 

York,  Of  my  kind  uncle,  that  I  know  will  give ; 
And,  being  but  a  toy,  which  is  no  grief  to  give. 

Glo,  A  greater  gift  than  that  IMI  give  my  cousin. 

York.  A  greater  ^ftl  O,  that's  the  sword  to  itf 

GU.  Ay,  gentle  cousin,  were  it  light  enough. 

York.  O,  theu,  I  see,  you'll  part  but  with  light 
gifts; 
In  weightier  things  you'll  say  a  beggar,  nay. 

Glo,  It  is  too  weighty  for  your  grace  to  wear. 

York,  I  weigh  it  lightly,  were  it  heavier. 

•  Commonly^  t  Lately* 
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Glo.  Wbat,  would  yoa  haive  my  we»pbii»  tittle 
lotdt 

y#rit.  I  would,  tlMtt  I  Btifht '  ^kwnk  jtsu  m  yon 
eall  me. 

Gfo.  How? 

York,  Little. 

J¥iiic«.  My  lord  of  York  will  ttf  II  be  ere*  in. 
talk;— 
Aiele,  3I4HIF  grace  knows  bow  to  bear  whb  Mm. 

York,  Yoo  mean,  to  bear  me,  not  to  hear  with 
n»e: — 
Vi>ele>  mr  brother  mocks  both  yon  and  me; 
Becanse  that  I  am  little,  like  an  ape, 
He  thinks  that  yottshonld  bear  metm  yew  shovldenb 

i^tcc*.  With  what  a  sharp-provided  wit  hereasenrf 
To  mitigate  the  scorn  he  gives  his  ancle. 
He  prettily  and  aptly  taunts  himself: 
So  cunning,  and  so  young,  is  wonderfbl. 

Cris.  tMy  gracious  lord,  wHl't  please  yev  pest 
along  f 
Myself,  and  mw  cood  cousin  BackiiKhem, 
Will  to  your  nlother  ;  to  entreat  of  her. 
To  meet  you  at  the  Tower,  and  welcome  yen. 

York,  What,  will  you  go  <mto  the  Tower,  mf 
'  lord! 

PrHme,  My  lord  protector  needs  witt  heve  it  sou 

York,  F  shall  not  sleep  in  quiet  at  the  Tower. 

Gio.  Why,  Sir,  what  sfaonld  you  fearf 

York,  Marry,  ray  uncle  Clarence'  angrv  ghost; 
My  gramdani  told  me,  he  was  marder'd  tnere* 

Ft^mce,  )  fear  no  uncles  dead. 

Gto,  Nor  none  that  live,  I  hope^ 
»    JVieee.  An,  if  they  live,  I  hope  I  need  not  ttwt, 
B«t  ceme,  my  lord,  and  with  a  heavy  heart. 
Thinking  on  them,  go  I  unto  the  Towen 

[Exeunt  Prince,  York,  JhtsHngs,  C^irfiief, 
and  Attendants, 

Mmdt*  Think   you,  my   lord,  this  litHe  prating 
York 
Was  not  incensed  ♦  by  his  subtle  mother. 
To  taunt  and  scotn  you  thus  opprobrioaslyt 

GlOk  No  doobt,  no  doubt :  O,  His  a  parlous  boy  ; 
Bold,  quick,  ingenions,  forward,  capable t; 
He's  adl  the  mother's,  from  the  top  to  toe. 

Mttck.  Well,  let  them  rest,— 
Come  hither,  ^ntle  Catesby  ;  thou  art  sworn 
As  deeply  to  elVect  what  we  intend, 

«  Incited.  t  InUUigent. 

vet.  IV.  S 
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At  closely  to  conceal  what  we  impart : 

Thoa  know'st  our  reasons  urged  upon  the  way  :— 

What  think»st  thou  t  Is  it  not  an  ewy  matter 

To  make  Willinm  lord  Hastings  of  our  mind. 

For  the  instalment  of  this  noble  duke 

In  the  seat  royal  of  this  famous  isle? 

OtUe.  He.  for  his  father's  sake,  so  loves  the  prince. 

5   \*  «ru  "°l^*  '*'**"  ^«  *"S*»t  against  him. 

Jfuck.  What  thmk'st  thou  then  of  SUnlevt  Will 
not  he  t  #  •   T»  M, 

»?/;  %T/'*K****  *^'  ^"  *"  *"  Hastings  doth. 
-Bmc*.  Well  then,  no  more  but  this :  Go.  Keatla 
Catesby,  *  »««*w 

How  he  doth  stand  affected  to  our  purpose :  ^ 

And  summon  him  to-morrow  to  the  Tower 
To  sit  about  the  coronation.  *' 

If  thou  dost  find  him  tractable  to  ns, 
ftacomrage  him,  and  tell  him  all  our  reasons ; 
If  nc  be  leaden,  icy,  cold,  unwilling, 
^e  thou  so  too ;  and  so  break  off  the  tolk. 
And  give  us  notice  of  his  inclination: 
For  we  to-morrow  hold  divided  •  councils. 
Wherein  thyself  shalt  highly  be  employed. 

cStiSb        °^^   ^°  ******  William*:  tell    htm, 
Sfm^.*''*"^  ^'"^  of  ?angerous  adveraarie. 
In^SS'"'*'  a*:e»et  blood  at  Pomfret-casUe ; 

wLS'^'If**^^'!?*"^  ""''^  »*^"^*e  kiss  Uie  more. 

w>SX.      *'^^'    ^""^  ^^^'''  '^"   ^"^ 

sll^pt  """  ^°"'  Gatesby.  ere  wi 

Cmie.  You  shaH,  my  lord. 

^  J^rosby-place,    there  shall   yon  find  os 

"""Vi^iVe"^  ^ora,what  shall ^^2?f?J?; 

wuFdo^-  ^***'  man  .-Somewhat  we 

tS^'J^a'  '^^V'J  *"i ^»"e»  <=>»'™  tl»ou  of  me 
WK  earldom  of  Hereford,  and  all  the  moveable. 

-»»c*.  Pll  claim  that  promise  atyoSJ^giSSS 

•  8eparate.| 
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Gfe.  And  look  to  hare  it  yielded  with  all  kind- 


Come,  let  us  sap  betimes ;  that  afterwardar 
We  may  digest  oar  compiots  in  some  form. 

[Exeunt. 

8CBNK  II^Before  Lord  Hastih os*  Hv^tt. 
Enter  a  MassKNOxa. 

JTcM.  My  lord,  my  lord,—  {Knoekhtg. 

Hast.  [fruhiH]  Who  knocks t 
Mtess.  One  from  lord  Stanley. 
Hast.  [J^Uhin,]  What  is't  o'cloekt 
Mus.  Upon  the  stroke  of  foar. 

Enter  Hastings. 

Hast.  Cannot  thy  master  sleep  the  tedious  nights  f 

ifess.  So  it  should  seem  by  that  I  have  to  say. 
First,  he  commends  him  to  yoar  noble  lordship. 

Hast.  And  then,— 

Mess.  And  then  he  sends  you  word,  he  dreamt 
To-night  the  boar  had  rased  off  his  helm ; 
Besides,  he  says,  there  are  two  councils  held ; 
And  that  may  be  determined  at  the  one, 
Which  may  make  you  and  him  to  rue  at  the  other. 
Therefore  he  sends  to  know  your  lordship's  plear 

sure,— 
If  presently,  you  will  take  horse  with  him. 
And  with  all  speed  post  with  him  toward  the  north. 
To  shnn  the  danger  that  his  soul  divines. 

BmI .  Go,  fellow,  go,  return  unto  thy  lord ; 
Bid  him  not  fear  Uie  'separated  eoancfls :     * 
His  honour,  and  myself,  are  at  the  one ; 
And,  at  the  other,  is  my  good  friend,  Calesby  ; 
Where  nothing  can  proceed,  that  toocheth  us. 
Whereof  I  shall  not  have  intelligenee. 
Tell  him  his  fears  are  shallow,  wanting  instance  •  : 
And  for  his  dreams—I  wonder  He's  so  fond  f 
To  trost  the  mockery  of  unquiet  slumbers : 
To  fly  the  boar,  before  the  boar  pursues. 
Were  to  incense  the  boar  to  Mlow  us. 
And  make  pursuit,  where  he  did  mean  no  chase. 
Go,  bid  tfiy  master  rise,  andoome  to  me; 
And  we  will  both  together  to  the  Tower, 
Where,  he  shall  eee,  the  boart  will  use  us  kindly, 

•  Bxanple.  f.Wbak. 

X  Gioater,  who  had  a  boar  for.  his  arms. 
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JMirM.  I'll  go,  my  lord,  and  tell  bim  wlMtyoA  i^. 

'  Bitter  Oatibbt. 

Caie,  Xany  good  morrows  to  my  noble  lord  f 

2uwf.  Oood  morrow,   Catesby;  you  are  early 
•iiningi 
What  news,  what  news,  in  this  oar  tottering  state  f 

Cote*  It  is  a  reeling  world,  indeed,  my  turd ; 
AimL  J  beUeve,  will  never  tttand  upright, 
mi  Richard  wear  the  garland  of  the  reaiai. 

Hast.  Howl  Wear  tlie  garland T  Dost  thonvtan 
the  crewa  1 

Gate.  Av,  my  good  lord. 

Hast,  rll  have  this  crown  of  mine  cat  from  my 
shoulders, 
B«fone  I'U  atee  the  erawn  so  foal  misplaeed. 
But  can#t  thoo  eaew  that  he  doth  nim  at  It  t 

QgdCf .  Ay*  on  my  Xiia^  tuad  ha(»«s  to  Smd.  you  tew 
ward 
Upon  bis  party,  for  the  nUn  thereof: 
And,  thereupon,  be  moos  yon  this  good  i 
Thau  <hii  same  vnry  day,  your  enemies. 
The  kindred  of  the  queen,  must  die  at  Pomfret. 

SwU  indeed,  I  am  no  mourner  for  that  news. 
Because  they  have  been  still  my  adversaries  r 
But,  that  I'll  give  my  voice  on  Richard's  side. 
To  bar  my  minter's  heirs  in  tme  descent,  • 
<3od  luunr^  I  wiU  not  do  it,  to  the  death.! 

Oa$e,  God  k«ep  yonr  lordship  in  that  grnciooa 
inindi 

Suit.  But  f  aball  langh  at  this  a  t<relv»«aontk 
hencew— 
That  tbf y,  who  brought  roe  in  my  ma»ter%  bate, 
I  live  to  jboek  upon  their  traaedy. 
Well,  Catesby,  ere  a  fortnight  make  me  oldnr, 
I'll  jend  somn  naolting  that  y€t  think  not  on't. 

Cote.  *Ti»a  vu«  thing  to  die,  my  gracious  lord* 
When  men  are  nnprepared,  and  Inok  not  for  iu 

Hast,  0  monstooua,  monstrous  1  and  so  falls  koat 
With  Rivers,  Vanghan,  6r«y  t  and  90  'twUl  do 
With  4Pme  men  eisa,  who  think  themselves  as  mk 
As  thou,  and  I ',  who,  as  thou  know'st,  are  dear 
To  princely  Richard,  and  to  Buckinghanu 

QnCf^Tbe  printe*  both  make  bigli  aoconntofye«,<* 
For  they  account  his  head  upon  the  bridge.  [Asidt» 

^fg0t^lknow  they  do ;  and  1  have  weU  deeervedit. 
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&Utr  Stanlkt. 
Come  on,  come  on,  where  is  your  boar^spear,  man  t 
Fear  yon  tlie  boar«  and  go  to  unprovided  t 
Ami.  My  lord,  good  morrow ;  and  good  morrow, 
Catesby  :— 
Ton  may  jest  on,  bat,  by  the  holv  rood  *, 
I  do  not  like  these  several  councils,  I. 

MmH.  My  lord,  I  liold  my  life  as  dear  as  yours ; 
i^nd  never,  in  my  lifo,  I  do  proles^ 
Was  it  mere  precions  to  me  than  'tis  now ; 
Tlun\  you«  but  that  I  know  our  state  secure, 
I  would  be  ao  triumphant  as  I  am  f 
Aai».The  lords  at  Pom£ret,whea  they  rode  from 
London, 
Were  jocund,  and  supposed  their  states  were  sort, 
jind  they,  indeed,  had  no  cause  U>  mistrast ;       .^^ 
Bat  yet,  you  eee,  how  soon  the  day  o'ercast. 
Ibis  sadden  stab  of  rancour  I  misdoubt ; 
Pray  God,  I  say,  I  prove  a  needless  coward  I    ' 
What,  shall  we  towurd  the  Tower t  The  iw  is  spent. 
Hast*    Come,  come,  have  with  you. — Wot  t  you 
what,  my  lord  1 
To-day  the  lords  yon  talk  of  are 'beheaded. 
JtaM.  They,  for  their  tnith,  might  better  wear 
their  beads,  « 

Than  some,  that  have  accused  them,wear  their  hats. 
But  come,  my  lord,  let's  away. 

BmUr  m  Pursuivant* 

BdsU  Go  on,  before,  IMl  talk  with  this  good  fellow. 

[Sxewtt  Stmtieg  and  Catttby, 

How  now.  sirrah  t  How  goes  the  world  with  thee  t 

Pmr».  Ine  better,  that  yonr  lordship  please  to  aA. 


I  tell  thee,  man,  'tis  better  with  me  now. 
Than  when  thoa  met'^  me  last  where  now  we  meet: 
Then  was  1  going  prisoner  to  the  Tower, 
By  die  suggestion  of  the  qpeen's  allies ; 
But  now,  I  tell  thee,  (keep  H  to  thyself,) 
This  day  those  enemies  are  put  to  death. 
And  I  m  better  state  than  ere  I  Was. 
Purs.  God  hold  It,  to  your  honour's  good  content ! 
HmH.  Gramerey,  fenow:  there,  drink  that  Ibr 
me.  [ThT&mhtkhim  Ms  Pvrse. 

Purt.  I  thmik  your  honour.      [£ell  P^suivant, 

Enter  a  Paiisr. 
Pr.  Well  met,  my  lord ;  I  aas  glad  to  tee  your 
honour. 

across.  tKnow. 
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Butt,  I  thank  thee,  good  Sir  lohn,  with  all  mj 
heart. 
i  am  in  your  debt  for  your  last  exercise ; 
Come  the  next  sabbath,  and  1  will  content  yon. 

Enter  Buckingham. 

Bwck,  What,  talking  with  a  priest,  lord  cham- 
berlain t 
Your  friends  at  Pomfret,  they  do  need  the  priest; 
Your  honour  hath  no  shriving*  work  in  hand. 

Host,  'Good  faith,  and  when  I  met  this  holy  man. 
The  men  you  talk  of  came  into  my  mihd. 
What,  go  you  toward  the  Tower  T 

Buck.  I  do,  my  lord ;  but  long  I  cannot  stay  there  : 
I  shall  return  before  your  lordship  thence. 

Hast.  Nay,  like  enough,  for  I  stay  dinner  there : 

Buck,  And  supper  too,  although  Uiou  know'st  it 
not.  {Aside. 

Come,  will  you  go  T 

Hast,  I'll  wait  upon  your  lorship.  [Exeunt, 

SCENE  IIL^Ponkfret.'^Before  the  Castle. 

Enter  Ratolifp,  teUh  a  Guard,  conducting  Ri tsrs, 
GaKY,  and  Yauohan,  to  Execution, 

Aat.  Gome,  bring  forth  the  prisoners. 
Rio,  Sir  Richard  Ratcliff,  let  me  tell  theetliis, — 
To-day  shalt  thou  behold  a  subject  die. 
For  truth,  for  duty,  and  for  loyalty. 
Grejf,  God  keep  tlie  prince  from  all  the  pack  of 
you  I 
A  knot  vou-  are  of  damned  blood-suekers. 

Vaugn,  You  live,  that  shall  cry  woe  for  this  here- 
after. 
Bat.  Despatch ;  the  limit  of  your  lives  is  ont. 
iUv.  O  Pomfret,  Pomfret!  O  thou  bloody  prisen. 
Fatal  and  ominous  to  noble  peers  \ 
Within  the  guilty  closure  oi  i^y  walls, 
Richard  the  second  here  was  hack'd  to  death  : 
And,  for  more  slander  to  thy  dismal  seat. 
We  give  thee  up  our  guiltless  blood  to  drink. 
Grey.  Now  Margaret's  curse  is  fallen  upon  oar 
heads, 
■  When  she  exclaim'd  on  Hastings,  yon,  and  I, 
For  standing  by  when  Richard  stabb'd  her  son.    '  * 
Biv.  Then  carsed  she  Hastings,  then  cursed  the 
Backingham,  * 

•  Confession. 
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Then  cursed  she  Richard :— O,  remember,  God, 
To  hear  her  prayers  for  them,  as  now  for  us ! 
And  for  my  sister,  and  her  princely  sons, — 
Be  satisfied,  dear  God,  with  our  true  bloods, 
Which,  as  thou  know'st,  unjustly  must  be  spilt  I 

Rat.  Make  haste,  the  hour  of  death  is  expiate  *. 

JKi«.  Come,  Grey,— Come,  Yaughan,— let  us  here 
embrace ; 
Farewell,  until  we  meet  again  in  heaven.   [iSreiUil. 

9CBNE  ir.—Londan.^A  Boom  in  the  Tower, 

BccKiifGBAH,  Stanlby,  Hastinob,  tke  Bishep  ef 
Ely,  Catssby,  Lovel.  and  others,  sitting  ai  a 
Table  ;  Officers  of  the  Couttcil  attending. 

Easi,  Now,  noble  peers,  the  cause  why  we  are  niet 
Is— to  determine  of  the  coronation  : 
In  God's  name,  speak,  when  is  ttie  royal  day  t 

Buck.  Are  all  things  ready  for' that  royal  timet 

Stan.  They  are ;  and  wants  but  nomination. 

Bltf.  To-morow,  then,  I  judge  a  happy  day. 

Buck.    Who  knows   the   lord    protector's  mind 
herein  T 
Who  is  most  inward  t  with  the  noble  dnket 

Biff.  Your  grace,  we  think,  should  soonest  know 
his  mind. 

Biick.    We  know   each  other's  faces;  for  our 
hearts, — 
He  knows  no  more  of  mine,  than  I  of  yours ; 
Mor  1  of  his,  my  lord,  than  you  of  mine : — 
Lord  Hastings,  you  and  he  are  near  in  love. 

Sast.  I  thank4iis  grace,  I  know  he  loves  me  well ; 
Bat,  for  his  purpose  in  the  coronation, 
I  have  not  sounded  him,  nor  he  delivered 
His  gracious  pleasure  any  way  therein  : 
Bat  yon,  my  nobie  lord,  may  npme  the  time ; 
And  in  the  duke's  behalf  I'll  give  my  voice. 
Which,  I  presume,  he'll  take  in  gentle  part. 

Bnter  GlosTkr. 

Ely.  In  happy  time,  here  comes  the  duke  himself. 

Gm.  My  noble  lords  and  cousins,  all,  good  morrow: 
1  have  been  loi}g  a  sleeper,  but,  1  trust. 
My  absence  doth  neglect  no  great  design. 
Which  by  my  presence  might  have  been  concluded . 
,  JETitciir.Had  you  not  come  upon  your  cue,  my  lord, 

•  Kxpiated,  completed.  t  Intimate. 
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William  lord  Hastings  had  pronoqaced  vonr  party** 
I  mean,  your  voice, — for  crowning  of  the  king. 

Glo.  Than  my  lord  Hastings,  no  man  might  be 
bolder : 
HiS' lordship  knows  me  well,  and  loves  me  well.—* 
My  lord  of  Ely,  when  I  was  last  in  HoLbomy 
I  saw  good  strawberries  in  your  garden  there ; 
I  do  beseech  yoa,  send  for  some  of  them. 

Ely,  Harry,  and  will,  my  lord,  with  all  my  heart. 


Iv  A>.  Goaain  of  Baekingham,  a  word  with  yon. 

ITakes  him  otid^, 
Catetby  h%th  sonnded  Hastings  in  our  business ; 
And  finds  the  testy  gentleman  so  hot. 
That  he  will  lose  his  head,  ere  give  consent, 
His  master's  child,  a&  worshipful  ly  he  terms  it. 
Shall  lose  the  royalty  of  England's  throne. 
Buckf  Withdraw  yourself  a  while.  111  go  with. 
vou.         [Bxeuut  G^oster  and  Buckingham. 
Stan,  We  have  not  yei  set  down  this  dair  pf 
triumph. 
TcMuorrow,  in  my  judgment,  is  too  sadden  ; 
For  I  myself  am  not  so  well  provided. 
As  else  I  would  be,  were  the  day  prolonged. 

Re-enter  Bishop  of  Ely. 

JBy«  Where  is  mjf^lord  protector  f 'I  have  lenfc 
For  these  strawberries. 

HasU  His  grace  looks  ctaecrftiUy  and  tmoolh  thiii 
morning ; 
There's,  some  conceit*  or  other  liken  him  well. 
When  he  doih  bid  good  morrow  w  -  j  such  spirit* 
I  think,  there's  ne'er  a  man  in  Ghristendoiti, 
Can  lesser  hide  his  love,  or  hate,  than  he ; 
For  by  his  foce  straii^ht  shall  yon  know  his  hei 

Stw^  What  of  his  heart  perceive  you  in  liie  i 
By  any  Likelihood  he  shew'd  to-day  1 

Hast,  Marry,  that  with  no  man  here  he  ta  offended  ; 
For,  were  he,  he  had  shewn  it  in  hb  looks. 
Re-enier  Glostxr  and  Buc&inobam. 

Oi0,  I  pray  you  all,  tell  me  what  they  desenr^ 
That  do  conspire  my  death  with  devilish  plots 
Of  damned  witchcraft ;  and  that  have  prevaii'd 
Upon  my  body  with  their  hellish  charnisf 

Hast,  The  tender  love  I  bear  your  grace,  my  lord^ 
Makes  me  most  forward  in  tliis  noble  pretence 

•  Thong ht« 
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To  doom  t^  aSS^ndm :  whoao«'er  t^y  ^$ 
I  say,  my  tord,  Uu;y>avede&ejrved  d«»tU» 
Gift,  ffien  be  your  eyes  tlie  witness  of  their  evil. 


Look  how  I  am  bewitch'd ;  behold,  mine  arm 
Is,  lilue  «,  biasled  svkpiinfL.  wiU»^'4  up : 
And  tilts  is  Edward^s  wife,  that  monstrous  witch, 
Qoaaoc«i4  with  that  harlot,  strampet  8hore^ 
That  by  their  witchcralt  thiis  have  narked  me. 

Mmsi',  U  they  have  den«  thi%  4^d^  mjl  <»Qble 
lord, — 

Gi0.  If  I  thou  prot^tpr  of  tliis  damufd  sirMmptl, 
Tklk'st  tliou  to  me  of  its  ^— Xhou  art  Sk  tc^i^or  :«- 
(Mr  wiM>  Hm  head  :—N6w,  hy  St.  PanU  I  4>k««iv 
I  will  not  dtoe  until  1  sae  the  same.— r 
Ifovel,  aufi  C^O^y*.  look  that  it  be  dot^;*^     , 
The  rest,  thai  love  n»cL  rise,  and  foUowi  qm. 

lExeunt  Council,  witkGhtUr; 
and  Buckkm^httm, 

ffmst.  Woe,  woe«  for  England !  Not  a  whit  fqr  »•  s 
For  I,  too  fond  •,  might  haye  prevented  this : 
Stanley  did  dream,  the  boar  did  rase  his  heVm^; 
Bat  I  disdain'd  it,  and  did  scorn  to  fly. 
Three  times  to-day  my  foot'Cioth  horse  did  stumble* 
And  starttod,  when  he  look'd  upon  the  Tower, 
At  ft^iUh  to  bear  me  to  the  s^lau^hter-hoiue. 
0,  now  I  want  the  priest  that  spake  to  im^ : 
I  now  repent  I  told  the  p,arsuivant. 
As  too  triumphing,  how  mine  enemies,. 
To-dav  at  FomtVet  bloodily  were  hutchc^<i» 
Aad  t  iPXS^U'  se<:ur<;  in  grace  and  fovouc* 
0,  Margaret,  Margaret,  now  thy  heavy  curse 
Is  lialoM  <V^  PQov  Halting**  wretched  hea^r 

C4U.  X^tsi^atcb^  my  lord*  the  dukt  wqald.  he  ai 
dinner ; 
Make  a  short  shrift,  he  longs  to  see  yoar  head. 
*  Mast,  O'Uumienlary  grace  of  mortal  men, 
Whic^  we  9|ore  hun^  fur  than  tlie  gra^  of  God  1 
who  builds  his  hope  in  air  of  your  fate  loqks, 
Liveaiik^  a. dfRnke^, sailor  on  a,  ma^t; 
Beady,  wiUi  every  nod,  to  tumble  down 
l«tu  Mie  fa(til  bowels  of  the  4eep. 

L0U9  Come,  come,  ^d^spatch ;  'tia  booUesA  to  ax^ 

Ufjf/L  OTMeody  Elc^MM-d  l-^Miserable  Bnftlvid  I 
I  propnecy  tlve(  feanul'st  Unie  to  thee* 
Tha^  ever  yaaln^hed  age  hal4»  Iflok'd  uptm.— 

•  Waak,  fiioUsh. 

r^.  if.  T 


by  Google 


im  KINO  RICHARD  III.  Act  10. 

Come,  lead  me  to  tiie  block,  bear  him  my  head ; 
They  smile  at  me,  who  shortly  shall  be  dead. 

[JSreiml. 

SCENE  V.—The  gamc-^The  Tower  WdUs. 


iSnter  Glostir  and Buckimgbak,  <nr««/yj 
'jnarvellous  iU-/avoure4' 

Gh,  Come,  coasin,  canst  thoa  quake,  and  change 
thy  colour! 
Harder  thy  breath  in  middle  of  a  word,— 
And  then  again  begin,  and  stop  again. 
As  if  thou  wert  distraught,  and  mad  with  terrort 

Buck,  Tut,  I  can  counterfeit  the  deep  tragedian ; 
Speak,  and  look  back,  and  pry  on  every  side. 
Tremble  and  start  at  wagging  of  a  straw. 
Intending  deep  suspicion  :  ghastly  looks 
Are  at  my  service,  like  enforced  smiles  ; 
And  both  are  ready  in  their  offices, 
At  any  time,  to  grace  my  stratagems. 
But  what,  is  Catesby  gone  t 

GI0,  He  is ;  and,  see,  he  brings  the  mayor  along. 

JEmter  the  Loan  Mayor  and  Catksby. 
Buck.   Let  me  alune   to   entertain   him. — Lofd 

m&yor, 

X    Gt9.  Look  to  the  draw-bridge  there. 
Buck,  Hark,  hark  !  A  drum. 
6I0.  Catesby,  overlook  the  walls. 
Buck.  Lord  mayor,  the  reason  we  have  sent  for 

you,— 
Gio.  Look  back,  defend  thee,  here  are  enemies. 
Buck.  God  and  our  innocence  defend  and  guard 

us! 

Enter  Lovkl  and  Rxtc hi  fv,  with  Hastings'  Bead. 

Gto.  Be  patient,  they. are  friends;  Ratcliff,  and 
Lovel. 

Zh>v.  Here  is  the  head  of  that  ignoble  traitor. 
The  dangerous  and  unsuspected  Hastings. 

Glo.  So  dear  I  loved  the  man,  that  I  must  weep. 
I  took  him  fpr  the  plainest  harraless't  creatore. 
That  breathed  opua  the  eartti  a  Christian ; 
Made  him  my  book,  wherein  my  soul  recorded 
The  history  of  all  her  secret  thoughts  : 
So  smooth  he  daub'd  his  vice  with  show  of  virtae. 
That,  his  apparent  open  guilt  omitted, — 
I  mean,  his  conversation  with  Shore's  wife, — 
He  lived  from  all  attainder  of  suspect. 
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JSmek.  Well*  well,  he  was  the  coveri'ftt  shelUc'd 
traitor 
That  ever  lived. — ^Look  yon,  my  lord  mayor, 
Woold  yoa  imagine,  or  almoH  believe, 
(Were  't  not,  that  by  great  preservation 
We  live  to  tell  it  you,)  the  subtle  traitor 
This  day  had  plotted,  in  the  counciUhoase, 
To  mnrder  me,  and  my  good  lord  of  GlosterT 
Mag,  What!  Had  he  sot 

Gio,  What!  Think  you  we  are  Turks «  or  infidels f 
Or  that  we  would,  against  the  form  of  law,. 
Proceed  thns  rashly  in  the  villain's  deatli ; 
Bot  that  the  extreme  peril  of  the  case. 
The  peace  of  England,  ahd  oiir  person's  safety. 
Enforced  us  to  this  execution  f 
Mmf,    Now,   fair  befal    yon !   He  deserved   his 
death ; 
And  your  good  graces  both  have  well  proceeded. 
To  warn  fahe  traitors  from  the  like  attempts. 
I  never  look'd  for  better  at  his  hands. 
After  he  .once  fell  in  with  mistress  Shore. 

Buck.  Yet  had  we  not  determined  he  shonld  die^ 
Until  your  lordship  came  to  see  his  end  ; 
Which  now  the  loving  baste  of  these  our  friends. 
Somewhat  against  our  meaning,  hath  prevented: 
Because,  my  lord,  we  would  have  had  you  heard 
The  traitor  speak,  and  timorously  confess 
The  manner  and  the  purpose  of  his  treasons ;  . 
That  you  might  well  havf  signified  the  same 
Uato  the  citizens,  who,  haply,  majr 
Misconstrue  us  in  him,  and  wail  his  death. 
Jfipy.  Bot,  my  good  lord,  your  grace's  word  shall 
serve. 
As  well  as  I  had  seen,  and  heard  him  speak : 
And  do  not  ddubt,  right  noble  princes  both. 
Bat  I'll  acquaint  our  duieoos  citizens 
With  all  your  iust  proceed  ing?  in  this  case. 

Gio,  And  to  that  end  we  wish'd  your  lot  dship  here, 
To  aToid  the  censures  of  the  carping  world. 

Buck,  Bot  since  you  came  too  late  of  our  intent, 
Yet  witness  what  vou  hear  we  did  intend : 
Add  so,  my  good  ford  mayor,  we  bid  farewell. 

[Exit  Lord  JfoytfT. 
Glo.  Go,  after,  after,  eousin  Buckingham. 
The  mayor  towards  Guildhall  hies  him  in  alt  post  :^ 
There,  at  year  meetest  'vantage  of  the  time. 
Infer  the  bastardy  of  Edward's  children : 
Tell  them,  how  Edward  put  to  death  «  citisen. 
Only  for  sayiaff-^he  would  maike  his  son 
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H«if  to  tht  orowii ;  uteantng,  iaAe«d,  liis  h0UM» 

Which,  by  the  sign  thereof,  was  termed  ao. 

MoreoTcr,  vrge  his  haMfat  laxitnr, 

And  bestial  ap|)«elite  in  change  of  lust  $ 

Whicn  stretctiVi  onto  theiV  servants,   datngliteft, 

wives, 
Even  where  his  raging  eye,  or  savage  l»ear», 
Withoat  coiitro«I»  listed  to  Mittk«  his  prey* 
Nay,  for  a  need,  thus  far  come  near  my  person  »— 
Tell  them,  when  that  my  mother  went  with  child 
Of  that  ittsathite  Edward,  noble  YorH, 
My  princely  father,  then  had  wars  in  France ; 
And,  by  iast  computation  of  the  time. 
Found,  that  the  issue  was  not  his  begot; 
Which  well  appeared  in  his  lineaments. 
Being  nothing  like  the  noble  duke  my  fhthof  i 
Yet  touch  this  sparingly,  as  'twere  fkr  oflT^ 
B«caMe»  my  lord,  yon  know,  my  mother  llv€s» 

Buck,  Ikmbt  not,  my  lord ;  I'll  play  the  orMor, 
As  if  the  golden  fee,  tor  which  I  plead, 
Were  for  myself:  and  so,  my  lerd,adiea. 

Olt,  If  yon  thrtve  well>  bring  them  to  tU/fmt&» 
castle; 
Where  you  shall  find  me  #ell  aecompaMled, 
With  reverend  fathers^  and  welMeamed  btoliopii. 

Buck*  I  go ;  aad,  toward  three  or  four  o'cloek, 
Look  for  the  news  that  the  Gaildhall  affords. 

{BgU  ^McMMgAMi. 

Gh,  Go,  I«>vel,  wtth  all  speed  to  doctor  Shaw.-^ 
Go  thou  [To  Cat.]  to  fHar  Penker  ;^bld  them  both 
Meet  me,  iiHthin  this  hoar,  at  Baynard's  oasUe. 

[Ottumi  LovH  mt4  e&Utkf, 
Now  will  I  In,  to  take  aome  privy  order 
To  draw  the  brats  of  Clarence  out  of  sight ; 
And  to  give  notice,  that  no  manner  of  penon 
Have,  any  time,  recourse  nnto  the  prmces. 

SCKNB  TL—A  Street. 
Xnttr  a  Scmivsns*.  , 

Scrip.  Hera's  the  indictment  of  the  good  lord 
Hastings; 
Which  In  a  set  hand  fairly  is  engroes'dt 
That  it  may  be  -to^ay  read  o'er  in  Paal's* 
And  mark  how  well  the  sequel  hangs  together)— 
Eleven  hoars  I  have  spent  «•  write  it  over» 
For  yestemicht  by  Gateaby  was  it  tettt  me ; 
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The  preeeteU*  vu  fall m  long  a  dakag : 

Aad  ^et  within  iheee  live  hours  HastiB^  iive^. 

Untaint«d,  •nexaminea,  free,  ai  liberty^ 

]|«rC«  a  good  world  the  while !— Who  Is  Wfrtit, 

That  cannot  see  this  palpable  deviofef 

Yet  who  to  bold,  bat  says— He  sees  Unott 

Bad  is  the  world ;  and  all  will  cotaie  to  rmmgkt,     ' 

When  a«ek  bad  dealing  mast  be  seen  ia  tlmig^ 

OmsUt. 
t^er  CmifkiL,  and  BocKiNdHAM,  meHhig, 

Glo.  How  now,  how  now  1  What  iay  the  cHisealiT 

Bi»ek*  New  by  tke  holy  mother  of  ear  lord, 
Tbe  cttjUEens  are  maai,  siqr  ix>t  a  wont. 

Glo.  Toach'd  yoQ  the  bastatdy  of  fidWMthi  dA- 
drefif 

Mmck.  I  did;  with  his  eontrtot  wltii  ktOar  Utcr* 
And  Jiis  cootrict  by  deputy  in  France : 
The  insatiate  greediness  ot  his  desires. 
And  his  enforcement  of  the  city  wives  | 
His  t^ttmy  for  trifles;  his  own  baa^rd^,^ 
As  being  got,  your  father  then  m  Fraace  f 
And  his  reseinblance,  being  not  like  the  duke* 
W^ttial,  I  did  infer  your  nnfearaentft/^k 
Being  Che  right  idea  of  your  father. 
Both  an  yenr  form  and  nebieness  or  tnind : 
laid  open  all  your  rictories  in  Scotland* 
Your  disclpHihe  in  #ftr,  Wtddtohi  in  peace, 
Yawr  bounty,  ▼irtae,  fair  hamility ; 
Indeed,  left  notfaingt  fitting  for  yonr  pmrftodlV 
Untouch'd,  or  slightly  handled,  in  discodrftfr* 
And«  wbtea  my  oratory  grew  to  an  end> 
I  bade  them,  that  did  love  tiieir  country's  goodi 
Cry—Oml  note  Richard,  ^ngimd'i  rvgal  *dMr  i 

6I0.  And  did  they  sot 

Bitck,  No^  so  CkKl  help  me,  they  spake  atit  d  w«rd ; 
But,  like  domfo  sutuas,  or  fareathltsa  staneti 
Stared  on  each  other,  and  iuok'd  deadly  pai^ 
Which,  when  I  saw^  I  reprehended  them  c 
And  aakM  the  may  or,  what  moaaA  thto  wiMU  «• 

lenee: 
Si*  answer  was,— The  people  were  not  used 
To  be  siioke  to,  bm  1^  tb<i  Reoerden 
Then  he  was  urged  to  tell  my  tale  a|;ite  ; 
Tkmt  smitk  thi  Mb«,  IkJUit  kkmmeMmHtfJmr'df 

•  Tba  Mrtgiiial  draft. 


by  Google 


Mf  KING  BIOHABD  HI.         .  Act  III. 

But  nothing  spoke  in  warrant  from  himself. 
When  he  had  done,  some  followers  of  mine  own. 
At  lower  end  o'  the  hall  huri'd  up  their  caps, 
And  some  ten  voices  cried,  God'Suvt  king  Richard  i 
And  thus  I  took  the  'vantage  of  those  few, — 
Thanks,  gentie  citizens,  and  friends,  quoth  I; 
This  general  applause,  and  cheerful  shout, 
Argues  your  wisdom,  and  your  love  to  Bichmrd: 
And  even  here  brake  off,  and  came  away. 

Glo,  What  tongueless  blocks  were  they ;  would 
they  not  speak  ? 
Will  not  the  mayor  then,  and  hi^  brethren,  comet 

Buck^  The  mayor  is  here  at  hand ;  Intend  some 
fear; 
Be  not  yon  spoke  with,  but  by  mighty  suit : 
And  look  yon,  get  a  prayer-book  in  your  hand. 
And  stand  between  two  churchmen,  good  my  lord  ; 
For  on  that  ground  I'll  make  a  holy  descant : 
And  be  not  easily  won  tp  our  requests ; 
Plav  the  maid's  part,  still  answer  nay,  and  take  it. 

Glo.  I  go ;  and  if  you  plead  as  well  for  them, 
As  I  can  say  nay  to  thee  for  myself. 
No  donbt  we'll  bring  it  to  a  happy  issue. 

Buck*  Go,  go,  up  to  the  leads;   the  lord.mayor 
knocks.  {Exit  Glatter. 

Enter  the  Lord  Mayor,  Aldermen  and  Citixens. 
Welcome,  my  lord :  I  dance  attendance  here  ; 
I  think,  the  duke  will  not  be  spoke  withal.— 

Enter,  from  the  Castle,  Catssbt. 
Now,  Catesby  !  What  says  your  lord  to  my  request  f 

Gsle.' He  doth  entreat  your  grace,  my  noble  lord. 
To  visit  him  to-morrow,  or  next  day : 
He  is  within,  with  two  right  reverend  fathers. 
Divinely  bent  to  meditation  ; 
And  in  no  worldly  suit  would  he  be  moved. 
To  draw  him  from  his  holy  exercise. 

Buck.  Hetam,  good  Catesby,  to  the  gracioas  dake ; 
Tell  him,  myself,  the  mayor  and  aldermen. 
In  deep  designs,  in  matter  of  great  moment. 
No  less  importing  tlian  onr  general  good,  - 
Are  come  to  have  some  conference  with  his  grftec 
M_  Catt,  I'll  signify  so  much  unto  him  straight. 

UBril. 

Buck.  Ah,  ha,  my  lord,  this  prince  is  not  an  Bd- 
wardl 
■•>  Mt  loUing  on  a  lewd  day.4wd.*, 

,    •▲.«o«ch. 
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Bnt  on  bis  knees  at  meditation  ; 

Not  dallying  with  a  brace  of  courtezans. 

Bat  meditating  with  two  deep  divines ; 

Not  sleeping,  to  engross*  his  idle  body. 

Bat  praying,  to  enricli  his  watclit'ul  soul : 

Happy  were  England,  would  ihis  virtuous  prinea 

Take  on  biniself  the  sovereignty  tliereuf ; 

But  sure,  I  fear,  we  shall  ne'er  win  him  to  it. 

iftfy.  Marry,  God  defend  his  grace  should  say  «l 
nay !  ' 

Buck,  I  tear  he  will :  here  Catesby  comes  again  ;— 

Be-enter  Catesbt. 
Nov,  Cates)>y  I  What  says  his  grace  t 

Cafe.  He  wonders  to  what  end  you  have  assembled 
Such  troops  of  citizens  to  come  to  him. 
His  grace  not  being  warn'd  thereof  before : 
He  Kars,  my  lord,  you  mean  no  good  to  him. 

Buck,  Sorry  i  am,  my  noble  cousin  shonld 
Suspect  nie,  that  1  mean  no  good  to  him  : 
By  heaven  1  we  come  to  him  in  perfect  love ; 
And  so  once  more  return  and  tell  his  grace. 

{Exit  Catesbp. 
When  holy  and  devout  religious  men 
Are  at  their  beads,  'tis  hard  to  draw  them  thence  $ 
So  sweet  is  zealons  contemplation. 

Euter  61.OSTBS,  in  a  Gallery,  above,  between  7W 
Bishops. — Catesby  returns,' 

Mug,  See,  where  his  grace  stands  'tween  two 
clergymen  I 

Buck,  Twp  ])ro'|»$  of  virtue  for  a  christian  prince. 
To  slay  him  from  the  fall  of  vanity  : 
And,  see,  a  book  of  prayer  in  his  liand ; 
True  ornaments  10  know  a  holy-inan.'— 
Famous  Plantagenet,  most  gracious  prince. 
Lend  favourable  ear  to  our  requeals  ; 
And  pardon  us  the  iotenuptiou 
Of  thy  devotion,  and  right- christian  zeal; 

GUf,  My  lord,  there  needs  no  such  apology ; 
I  rather  do  beseech  you,  pardon  v»e. 
Who,  earnest  in  the  service  of  my  God, 
Neglect  the  visitation  of  my  friends. 
But,  leaving  this,  what  is  your  grace's  pleasure T 

Buck,  Even  that,  1  hope,  wliicii  pleaseth   God 
above, 
And  all  good  men  of  this  ungovern'd  isle. 

Glo,  I  do  sospec^  I  have  done  some  offence, 

•  Patten. 
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That  teems  disgracions  in  th«  citv'a  cy« ; 
And  that  uou  come  to  reprebendi  my  ignorance. 
Jluck,  You  have,  my  lord ;  would  it  might  please 
your  grace, 
On  our  entreaties  to  amend  year  fault  S 
Oio,  Mifie  wherefore  breathe  I  in  a  Christian  land  t       1 
Buck.  Know,  then,  it  is  yoiir  fault,  that  yon  resigi^      ' 
The  snpreme  seat,  the  throne  nii^eNtical, 
Vm  sceptred  «ofliee  of  yorr  ancestors. 
Your  state  of  fortune,  and  your  due  of  hirti^  I 

Thf  lineal  gk>ry  of  your  royal  hoase. 
To  the  corruption  ot  a  bUmUh'd  stock ; 
Whilst,  in  the  mildness  of  your  sleepy  thoi^ts, 
(Which  here  we  wahen  to  our  eountrv^  Vi^^    ^ 
Thm  nohla  isle  doth  want  her  proper  iknba} 
Her  face  delhced  with  scars  of  infamy/  i 

Her  royal  sloek  graft  with  ignoble  plantt,  I 

.And  almost  shoukler'd  •  in  the  swallowing  gulf  I 

l>f  dark  forgetfulness  and  deep  oblivion. 
Which  to  recuret,  we  heartily  aoiicit 
Tour  graciooa  self  to  taiie  on  you  the  charg* 
And  kingly  government  of  tlits  your  land : 
Kot  as  protector,  steward,  substitute. 
Or  lowly  factor  for  another's  gain  ; 
Bai  as  sncecsst^^v,  from  blood  to  hlood. 
Your  right  of  birtM.  your  empery  %$  your  own. 

?»r  this,  consorted  with  tlie  citi^ens^ 
our  verv  worshipful  and  loTing  friends. 
And  by  tneir  vehement  instigation,  j 

In  this  JQSt  suM  oome  I  to  nHive  yoar  grace. 
Gfo.  1  cannot  tell,  if  to  depart  in  silence. 
Or  bitterly  to  speak  in  your  reproof. 
Best  fttteth  my  degree,  or  your  condition : 
If,  not  to  answer,— ^yoa  might  haply  think. 
Tongue-tied  ambition,  not  replying,  yielded 
To  bear  the  goki«n  yoke  of  sovereignty. 
Which  fondly  you  would  here  impose  on  mm ; 
If  to  reprove  you  f<^r  this  suit  of  yours. 
So  season'd  with  your  faithful  love  to  mo, 
Then,  on  the  other  side,  I  check'd  my  friends. 
Therefore, — to  speak,  and  to  a\'oid  the  ftrat ; 
And  then,  in  speaking,  not  to  incur  tl»e  laafe^ 
Definitively  thus  I  answer  you : 
Your  loire  deserves  my  thanks ;  but  my  desert 
VMnerital^le  shuns  your  high  re<|a«si. 
'First,  if  all  obstacles  were  cut  away. 
And  that  my  path  were  even  to  tim  crown. 
At  tiM  ripe  ret^onue  and  due  o(  hkth ; 

•  Tlinist  into.  t  BMover.  }  Empire. 
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Yet  so  miicli  b  my  poverty  of  spirit. 

So  mighty,  and  so^any,  nty  defects. 

That  1  would  rather  hiUe  me  from  my  greataftss^— 

Being  a  bark  to  brook  no  mighty  sea,— 

Than  in  my  greatness  covet  to  be  bid. 

And  in  the  vapour  of  my  glory  sroother'd. 

Bat,  God  be  thank'd,  there  is  no  need  of  me ; 

(And  much  I  need  *  to  help  you,  if  need  were ;) 

The  royal  tree  liath  left  us  royal  fruit. 

Which,  mellow*d  by  tlie  stealing  hoars  of  time, 

Will  well  become  the  seat  of  majesty. 

And  make,  no  doubt,  us  happy  by  his  reign. 

On  him  I  lay  what  yoa  would  lay  on  me. 

The  right  and  foitune  of  his  happy  stars^r* 

Which,  God  defend,  that  I  should  wring  from  him  I 

Buck,  My  lord,  this  argues  conscience  in  ycnw 
grace ; 
Hot  the  respects  thereof  are  nice  and  trivial, 
.ill  circumsunces  well  considered. 
You  say,  that  Edward  Is  your  brother's  son  ; 
So  say  we  too,  bat  not  by  Edward's  wife : 
For  first  he  was  contrict  to  lady  Lucy, 
Yonr  mother  lives  a  witness  to  his  vow; 
And  afterwards  by  substitute  betroth'd 
To  Bona,  sister  to  the  king  of  France. 
These  both  put  by,  a  poor  petitioner, 
A  care«cra/ed  mother  to  a  many  sons^  < 

A  beauty-waiTing  and  distressed  widow, 
Even  in  the  alteruoon  of  her  best  days. 
Made  prize  and  purchase  of  his  wanton  eye, 
Sedoced  the  pitch  and  height  of  all  his  thonghta 
To  base  declension  and  loathed  bigamy : 
By  her.  ir  his  unlawful  bed,  he  got 
This  Edward,  whom  our  manners  call'^the  prince. 
More  bitterly  could  1  expostulate. 
Save  that,  for  reverence  to  some  alive, 
I  give  a  sparing  limit  to  my  tongue. 
Then,  good  my  lord,  take  to  your  royal  self 
This  proffered  benefit  of  dignity  : 
If  not  to  bless  us  and  the  land  withal. 
Yet  to  draw  forth  your  noble  ancestry 
From  the  corruption  of  abasing  lime, 
Unto  a  lineal  true^eprived  coarse. 

Jfajr.  Do,  good  my  lord  ^  your  citizens  entrcftt 
yoa. 

Muek.  Befose  not,  mighty   lord,    this'profer'd 
love. 

•  Want  aUlity. 
Vol..  IV.  U 
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date.  O,  make  them  joyful,  grant  their  lawfol  suit 

Gto.  Alasywhy  would  you  heap  those  cares  on  met 
I  am  unfit  for  state  and  majesty  : — 
I  do  beseech  you^  take  it  not  amiss; 
I  cannot,  nyr  I  will  not^  yield  to  you. 

Buck.  Ifyon  refuse  it, — as  in  lotre  and  sea). 
Loath  to  depos«  the  child,  your  brother's  son ; 
As  well  we  know  your  tenderness  of  heart. 
And  gentle,  kind,*efi«minate  remoi"$e«. 
Which  we  ha\-e  noted  in  you  to  your  kindred. 
And  equally,  indeed,  to  all  estates.— 
Yet  know,  whe'r  you  accept  our  suit  or  no. 
Your  brother's  son  shall  never  reign  our  king ; 
But  we  will  plant  some  other  in  your  throne. 
To  the  disgrace  and  downfal  of  your  house. 
And,  in  this  resolution,  here  we  leave  you ; — 
Ck>me,  citizens,  we  will  entreat  no  more. 

[Exeunt  Buckingham  and  Citixens, 

Cote.   Call   them  again,    sweet   prince,    accept- 
their  suit ; 
Ifyon  deny  them,  all  the  land  will  me  it. 

Glo.  Will  you  enforce  me  to  a  world  of  cares  f 
Well,  call  them  again  ;  I  am  not  made  of  stone; 
But  penetrable  to  your  kind  entreaties, 

[Exit  Cmtesh- 
Albeit  against  my  conscience  and  my  soul. — 

Re-enter  Bockinoham,  an4  the  Rest* 
Cousin  ofBuckingham, — and  sage,  grave  men,— 
Since  you  will  buckle  fortune  on  my  back. 
To  bear  her  burden,  whe*r  I  will,  or  no, 
I  must  have  patience  to  endure  the  load  : 
But  if  black  scandal,  or  foul-faced  reproach. 
Attend  the  sequel  of  your  imposition. 
Your  mere  enforcement  shall  acquittance  me 
From  all  the  impure  blots  and  stuins  thereof; 
.   For  God  he  knoWs,  and  you  may  partly  see. 
How  far  I  am  from  the  desire  of  this. 

JUay,  God  bless  your  grace  t  We  see  it,  and  will 
say  it. 

Glo,  In  saying  so,  you  shall  but  say  the  truth. 

Buck.  Then  I  salute  you  with  this  royal  title. 
Long  live  king  Richard,  England's  worthy  king  I 

All.  Amen. 

Buck,  To-morrow  may  it  please  you  to  be  crown'd  f 

Glo.  Eten  when  you  please,  since  you  will  hAve 
it  su. 

•  Pity. 
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Buck.  To.niorrow  then  we  will  attend  yoor  grace ; 
And  no,  most  joyfully,  we'  take  our  leave. 

CUo.  Come,  let  as  to  oar  holy  work  again  :-> 

{To  the  JBishdps. 
flarewellf  good  coosin  ;— Farewell,  gentle  friends. 

ACT  IV. 
^CBNE  L^Befbre  the  Tower. 
Enter,  on  one  side^  Queen  Elizabeth,  Buckets  t^f 
ToaK,   and  MarauU  of  PoasET  ;    on'  tJie  other, 
Annb,  Duchesiof  Glostbr,  leading  Lady  Mar- 
garet  Plantagenet,  Claieenc^t  young  Daughter. 
Duck.  Who   meets  os  here  f— My  niece   Plas- 
tagenet 
Led  in  the  hand  of  her  kind  annt  of  Gloster  f 
Now,  for  my  life,  she's  wand'ring  to  the  Tower, 
On  pore  heart's  love  to  greet  the  tender  prince.— 
yDaoghter,  well  met. 

Anne.  God  give  yoar  graces  both 
A  ^VS9  '^^  ^  joyful  time  of  day  I 
Q.EUn.  As  much  to  yoa,  good  sister!  Whither 

awayf 
Amne^  No  farther  than  the  Tower ;   and  as  I 
guess. 
Upon  the  like  devotion  as  yooAelves, 
To  gratulate  the  gentle  princes  there. 
Q.    EUx^  Kind  sister,  thanks;   we'll  e^ter  all 
tflgethel': 

Eater  Brakj^mbort.   ' 
And,  in  good  time,  here  the  lieutenant  comes.— 
Master  lieutenant,  pray  you,  by  yoar  leave. 
How  doth  the  prince,  and  my  yoang  son  of  York  t 
Brak.  Right  well^  dear  madam:   by  yoar  pa- 
tience^ 
I  mav  not  suffer  yoa  to  visit  them  ; 
The  king  hath  strictly  charged  the  contrary. 
Q.  £Ux,  The  king !  who's  that  f 
Erak.  I  mean,  the  lord  protector. 
Q.  EUx,  The  lord  protect  bim  from  that  kingly 
title  I  *  ^ 

Hath  he  set  hoond^  between  their  Iovq,  and  me  f 
I  am  their  mother,  who  shall  bar  me  from  them  » 
Dmeh.  I  am  their  lather's  mother,   I  will   see 

them. 
Amis,  Their  aont  I  mp  in  Uw«  in  love  their 
mother: 
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ViMm  btfi^g  <me  to  Aeir  sfghts ;  Til  bear  tliy  blame. 
And  Uke  thy  office  from  thee,  oh  my  peril. 

BrmJt.  No,  mAdaoitHO.  1  may  not  leave  it  w  ; 
I  tM  -Ibdtiiid  by  oalli,  and  therefore  pardon  me. 

i£kU  BnUtenkurp. 

£ltttr  9TAIILST. 

Stan,  l^t  me  bot  jneet  yoo«  \aAin,  one  hoar 
kencCf 
Aud  rll  salQte  ronr  grace  of  Tofk  as  mother, 
Attn  reverend  106kcr-on  of  two  fair  queens. — 
Cfime,  madam,  you  mast  straight  to  Wtotminster. 

[T0  the  Duchess  of  Gloster. 
fhitte  to  be  erawned-IUcliard  's  royal  queea. 

Q.  BUm.  Ah,  cut  my  lace  asunder  I 
That  my  pent  hearrt  may  have  some  scofpe  to  htett,- 
OrtiM  I  swoon  with  this  dead  killing  newal 

MmB,  Hespitefal  tidings!  O  nnpleasing  news! 

JDlir.  Be  of  good  cheer :— Mother,  how  fares  yo«  r 
grace  t 

Q,  Elix,  O  Dorset,  speidc  not  to  me,  get  th«e 
gone, 
Beath  and  destruction  dog  thee  at  ^e heels ; 
Tlvy  MMhai"*  name  is  ominous  to  children : 
If  Uiott  wilt  outstrip  death,  go  cross  the  seas. 
And  live  with  RlehMond,  from  the  reach  of  hcQ. 
Go,  hie  thee,  file  thee  from  thiBiAaii8fhter-hoiise« 
bfeSt  'Omu  -^nefease  the  number  df  the  dead ; 
And  make  me  die  the  thrall  of  Mai^arelfs  curse,— 
Nor  mother,  wife,  nor  Efigland's  counted  queen. 

Stan,  Full  df  wise  eare   is  tilts  your  counsel, 
madams— 
Tuke  aU  the  6#fft  adv«MU«e«  of  iSke  hoars  ; 
Toa  thKll  have  letters  from  one  to  my  son 
1m  your  b^alf,  to  meet  yon  en  the  way; 
Be  not  ta'en  tardy  by  unwise  delay. 

Duch,  O  in-di8¥«rUng  wind  Of  misery  I— 
O  my  catsed  WOM),  the  bed  of  death  ; 
A  isockatrice  •  hast  thou  hatch*d  to  th«f  woiW, 
Whose  unavoid«deye1s  hmrderousl 

StBH,'Wtat,  taaahm,  «eme;  I  invAl  haste  was 
sent. 

Anne.  Aiid  I  wlAaTI  M^imiiagntetnwfll  gft.-^^ 
O,  •would  to  G«id,  that  the  inchislvfe  vM^e 
or  geMtn  m^tttl  f,  that  nmM  rOotiA  My  brow, 

•  A  sei^ellt  wappo&idL'Vik  orii^te  froM  a  «Mk's 
egg.  fTh«4Mwii. 
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Were  ted'hoU  «tecl,  to  sear  «  nc  to  tbe  bniaJ 

▲noioted  iet  me  be  with  deadly  venom ; 

And  die,  ere  men  can  say^-Ood  save  the  <|«een  ! 

Q.  Elix.  60,  gOfpocM-  soaly  I  envy  not  thy  glovy  ; 
To  feed  vay  hamoar,  wUh  thyself  no  barm. 
Amme,  No !  why  t— When  he,  that  is  my  husband 
now. 
Came  to  me,  as  I  follow'd  Henry's  cor^ ; 
When  scarce  the  blood  was  well  wash'd  from  his 

bands. 
Which  issued  fro*  my  other  angel  htrsband, 
And  tliat  dead  saint  wbich  then  rwreeping  fblioWd  ; 
O,  when,  I  say,  I  look'd  on  Richard's  Ikee,    . 
This  was  my  wish,— ife  thou,  quoth  1,  mecursed. 
For  tmaking  me,  so  foung,  m  oid  a  widow  I 
Amd  when  t»Bu  toed^st,  ioi  sorrow  Jumni  tkff  ted; 
And  be  tkg  wife  {if  anp  be  so  mad) 
Moremioermbie  bp  tke  Ufe  tftkee. 
Than  itham  Mddsi  made  mebpmg  domriordffdmthi 
Id,  ere  I  can  repeat  this  enrse  ag»in, 
men  in  so  short  a  space,  my  wmnan^  heart 
0fo9ftly  grew  captive  to  his  honey  words. 
And  proved  the  subject  of  mine  own  soul's  curse : 
Wltich  ever  since  hath  held  mine  eyce  frommst  f 
A)r  nev^r  yet  one  hoar  in  his  bed 
Did  I  ciyoy  the  golden  dew  of  sleep. 
But  with  his  timorous  dreams  was  still  awakad* 
Besides,  be  hates  m«  for  my  father  Warwick.^ 
And  will,  no  doubt,  shortly  be  rid  of  me. 
Q.  BtiM,   Poor  heart,  adieu;  I  pi^  thy  com- 
plaining. 
Amne.  No  more  than  with  my  soul  |  moon  for 

yours. 
Asr.  farewell,  thou  wolul  wHcomer  of  glory  I . 
Anne,  Adieu,  poor  soul,  that  takest  thy  leave  mitl 
Dmch.  60  ttiou  to  Rithmond,  and  good  fortune 
guide  thee  !  [To  Dgrsei, 

00  thoa  to  Ricliard,  and  good  angels  t^d  thee  1— 

[To  Asme 

9^  Hum  to  sanctaary,  and  good  thoughts  possess 

thee !  [TV  Q.  Mliifabeth. 

1  (D  my  grave  where  peace  and  rest  lie  with  me  I 
Bghty  odd  years  of  sorrow  have  I  seen^ 

Aid  each  hour's  joy  wreck'd  with  a  week  of  teen  f* 
Q.  Blix.  SUy  yet ;  look  baek,  with  me,  unto  tfte 
Tower.— 
Flljr^  yon  ancient  stones,  those  tender  babes, 

•  Bora,  ,  1 3onrow, 
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Whom  mm  hath  imnmred  iHthki  your  walls! 
Roagh  cradie  for  such  Httie  pretty  ones  I 
Rade  ragged  nurse  i  old  sullen  play-fellov 
;  Vor  tender  princes,  use  my  babies  well ! 
So  foolish  sorrow  bids  your  stones  farewell. 

SCENE  U*-^A  Room6f  State  in  the  PtO&ee. 

FUmrishqf  Trumpets.— "Rich AKV,  as  King  vpon  Ut 
Throne  ;  Buckingham,  Catssbt,  a  F40K,  ani 
others, 
K,   Rich,    Stand   all   apart.— Cousin   of  Back- 

inghanv— 
Buck,  My  graoiooa  sovereign. 
K.  Bieh,  Give  me  thy  hand.    Thus  high,  by  tky 
advice. 
And  thy  assistance,  is  king  Richard  seated  n- 
Ent  shall  we  w«ar  these  glories  for  a  day  f 
Or  shall  they  last,  and  we  rejoice  in  them  f 
Buck,  Still  live  they,  and  for  ever  let  them  testl 
K.  Rick*  Ah,  Buckingham,  now  do  I   play  the 
touch*. 
To  try  if  thou  be  carre«it  gold,  indeed : — 
Young  Edward  lives ;— Think  now  what  I  wouM 
speak. 
Buck,  bayon,  my  loving  lord. 
Ml,  Rich,  Why,  Buckingham,  I  say,  I  would  be 
king. 
'  Buck.  Wbv,  so  you  are,  my  thrice-renowned  liege. 
JT.  Rich,  Ha  I  am  I  kln^  t  Tis  so  :  but  l£dward  lives. 
■  Buck,  True,  noble  prince. 
K,  Rich,  O  bitter  consequence. 
That  Edward  atiH  should  Uve,-— True,  noble  prinee  t 
Cousin,  thoa  wast  not  wont  to  be  so  dull  ;«— 
Shall  I  be  plain  f  I  wish  the  basurds  dead ; 
And  I  would  have  it  suddenly  performed. 
What  say'st  thou  now  t  Speak  suddenly,  be  briet 
Buck*  Your  grace  may  do  your  pleasure. 
K.  Rich.  Tut,  tut,  thou  art  all  ice,  thy  f 
freezes : 
Say,  have  I  tby  consent,  that  they  shall  die  t* 
Buck.  Give   me  some  breath,  some  little  ] 
djar  locd. 
Before  I  positively  speak  in  this: 
I 'will  resolve  your  grace  immediately. 

».  *  Touchstone., 
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CMe.  The  king  it  aagry ;  see,  he  fnaw»  hit  lip. 

[Aside, 
K,  Rich.  I  wili  converse  with  iron-witted  fools, 

[Descend*  from  his  Throne.  • 
knd  anrespectire  •  boys ;  none  are  for  mc,^ 
rhatlouk  into  me  with  considerate  eyes;—' 
SiflHreaching  Backingliam  graws  circninspecc.— 

P»ge,  My  lord. 

K.  Rich.  Know'st  thou  not  any,  whom  corrupt- 
ing gold 
Would  tempt  unto  a  close  exploit  f  of  death  f 

Peife.  I  know  a  discontented  gentleman. 
Whose  hambie  means  match  not  his  haughty  mind  : 
Gold  were  as  good  as  twenty  orators. 
And  will,  no  doubt,  tempt  him  to  any  thing. 

K.  Rich.  What  is  his  namet 

Pege^  His  name,  my  lord,  is— Tyrrel. 

K,  Rich.  1  partly  know  the  man ;  Go,  call  him 
hither,  boy.—  [Esnt  Page. 

The  deep-revolving  witty  t  Buckingham 
No  vore  shall  be  the  neighbour  to  my  counsels  : 
Hstk  he  so  long  held  out  with  me  nntired, 
.'od  stops  he  now  for  breath  1— Well,  be  itto.— 

Enter  Stanlxt. 
Huw  now,  lord  Stanley  ?  what's  the  newst 

Stan.  Know,  my  loving  lord, 
Hie  marquis  Dorset,  as  I  hear,  is  fled 
To  Richmond,  in  the  parts  where  he  abides. 
K.    Rich.    Come    hither,    Catesby ;    rumoar   it 
abroad,  ^ 

Tbftt  Anne  my  wife  is  very  grievous  sick  ; 
1  vill  take  order  for  her  keeping  close. 
Bnquire  me  oat  some  mean-born  gentleman, 
Whom  I  will  marry  straight  to  Clarence'  daugh- 
ter :— 
The  \tfOf  &  foolish,  and  I  fear  not  him.— 
iMtk,  how  thou  dream'st !— I  say  again,  give  out, 
*^  t  Anoe  my  queen  is  sick,  and  like  to  die  : 
lit  it ;  for  it  stands  me  much  upon, 
» stop  all  hopes,  whose  growth  may  damage  me.— 
[Exit  Cntesbf. 
^Qst  be  married  to  my  brother's  daughter, 
^else  my  kingdom  stands  on  brittle  glass: — 
ionicr  her  brothers,  and  then  marry  her! 

I  *  Inconsiderate.  t  Secret  act. 

X  Cunnliigi 
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Uncertftitt  way  of  f:atii  I  But  I  Am  in 

8o  far  in  blood,  that  sin  will  ploclc  on  sin. 

Tear-faliing  pity  dwells  not  in  tliis  eye.-^ 

Re-enter  Vkqz,  with  Tteasl. 
If  thy  name— >Tyrrel  t 
Tfr,  James  Tyrrel,  and  your  moat  obedient  anb- 

ject. 
if.  Rich,  Art  thou,  indeed  t 
Tpr,  Prove  me,  my  gracions  lord. 
K.Rich,  Darest  thou  resolve  to  kill  a  friend  of 

minet 
TfT,    Please  you;  but  1  had   rather  kill  two 

enemies. 
K,  Rich,  Why,   then  thoa   hast  it ;  two  deep 
enemies, 
Poes  to  my  rest,  and  my  sweet  sleep's  disturbers. 
Are  they  that  I  would  have  thee  deal  *  upon  : 
Tyrrel,  I  mean  those  bastards  in  the  Tower. 

7]vr.  Let  me  have  open  means  to  come  to  tfaem. 
And  soon  I'll  rid  you  from  the  fear  of  them. 
K,  Rich,  Thuu  siug'st  sweet  music.    Hark,  cone 
hither,  Tyrrel : 
Go,  by  this  token  :— Rise,  and  lend  thine  ear  : 

{Whiepere. 
There  is  no  more  but  so :— Say,  it  is  done. 
And  I  will  love  thee,  and  prefer  thee  for  it. 
TVr.  I  will  despatch  it  straight.  [JBctt. 

Re-enter  Buckingham. 
Rudt,  My  lord,  I  have  considered  in  my  mind 
The  late  demand  that  you  did  sound  me  in» 
K,  Rich,  Well,  let  that  rest.    Dorset  is  0<d  to 

Richmond. 
Bwek,  I  hear  the  news,  my  lord.* 
JT.  Rich,  Stanley,  he  is  your  wife's  son:— Well, 

look  to  it. 
Buck,  My  lord,  I  claim  the  gift,  my  doe  1^  pro- 
mise. 
For  whioh  your  honour  and  your  fMth  is  pawn'd  ; 
Hie  earldom  of  Hereford,  and  the  moveables, 
Whieh  you  have  promised  1  shall  possess. 

jr.  Rich.  Stanley,  look  to  your  wife ;  if  she  conv^ 
Letters  to  Richmond,  you  shall  answer  it. 
Rmek,  What  sayb  your  highness  to  my  just  requests 
K,  Rich,  I  do  remember  me, — Henry  the  sinth 
Did  prophecy,  that  Richmond  should  be  king, 

•Act. 
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When  Ricbmoiid  was  a  littl*  peeviali  •  btj. 
A  king  I— perhaps— 

Buck.  My  lord.— 

K.  Bich.  How  chance,  the  prophet  could  not  at 
that  time, 
Have  told  me,  I  being  by,  that  I  shonld  kill  hfan  t 

AicAr.  My  lord,  yoar  promise  for  the  earldom^— 

K.  Rich.  Richmond  1— When  last  I  was  a\  Exeter, 
The  mayor  in  coarteay  shew'd  me  the  castle. 
And  calFd   it— Eoage-mont :   at  which  name,   1 

•tarted  ; 
Becanae  a  bard  of  Ireland  told  me  once, 
I  shonld  not  live  lone  after  1  saw  Richmond. 

Buck.  My  lord— 

K.  Bieh.  Ay,  what's  o'clock  t 

Buck.  I  am  thus  bold 
To  put  your  grace  in  mind  of  what  you  promised  me« 

X.  Bieh.  Well,  bat  what  is'^t  o'clock  f 

Buck.  Upon  the  stroke 
Often. 

K.  Bieh.  Well,  let  it  strike. 

Buck,  Why,  lei  it  strike  t 

K.  Bieh.  Because  that  like  a  Jack,  thou  keep'st 
the  stroke 
Betwixt  thy  begging  and  my  meditation. 
I  am  not  in  the  giving  vein  to*day. 

Buck.  Why,  then  resolve  me  whe'r  you  will, 
or  no. 

K.  Bieh.  Thou  troublestme;   I  am  not  in- the 
vein. 

[Exeunt  King  Ricktnri  and  Train. 

Buck.  And  is  it  thus  t  Repays  he  ray  deep  service 
With  saota  contempt  f  Made  1  him  kmg  for  thist 
O,  let  me  think  on  Hastings;  and  be  gone 
To  Brecknock,  while  my  fearful  head  is  on.  {ExU, 

SCENE  ni'^The  $ame. 
Enter  TraaiL. 

7^.  The  tyrannous  and  bloody  act  is  done ; 
TIm  aiost  arch  deed  of  piteous  massacre. 
That  ever  yet  this  land  was  guilty  of. 
Dighton,  and  Forrest,  whom  I  did  suborn 
To  do  Uiis  piece  of  ruthless  butchery. 
Albeit  they  were  flesh'd  villains,  bloody  dogs, 
Meltmg  with  tenderness  and  mild  compassion, 
W«pt  like  two  children,  in  their  death'*  sad  story. 

•  Foolish. 
Tofc.  IT.  X 
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O  tkm»,  qneth  Dighton,  <agr  the  gemtU  babet,^ 
Thus,  thus,  quoth  Forrest,  girdling  one  another 
WitkiH  their  alabaster  innocent  arms  : 
Tikeir  lips  were  four  red  roses  en  a  stalk. 
Which,  in  their  summer  beauty,  kiss'd  each  other. 
A  book  offrayers  on  their  pillow  lay  ; 
Which  once,  quoth  Torrest,  almost  changed  my  mind  / 
But,  O,  the  devil^there  the  villain  stopped 
When  Dighton  thus  told  on, — we  smothered 
The  most  replenished  sweet  work  of  nature, 
'nuU^fi'om  the  prime  creation,  eer  she  fraased.-^ 
UenG«  both  are  gone   with   consoience  and   re> 

morse. 
They  could  not  speak ;  and  so  I  left  them  both,     i 
To  bear  this  tidings  to  the  bloody  king. 

Enter  King  Ricbard. 

And  here  he  comes  :— All  health,  my  sovereign 
lord! 
K.  Rich,  Kind  Tyrrel !  am  I  happy  in  thy  newst 
Tyr»  If  to  have  done  the  thing  you  gave  in  charge 

Beget ryonr  happiness,  be  happy  then. 

For  it  Is  done. 
K.  Bich,  But  didst  thou  see  them  deadf 
7Vr.  I  did.  my  lord. 
iCi  Rich,  And  bnried,  genUe  Tjrrrel  t 
TVr.  The  chaplain  of  tlie  Tower  hath    buried 
them; 

But  where,  to  say  the  truth,  I  do  not  know. 
JT.  iUch.  Come    to  me,    Tyrrel,  soon,  at  afler 
supper. 

When  thou  shalt  tell  the  process  of  their  death. 

Mean  time,  but  think  how  I  may  do  thee  g«od. 

And  be  inheritor  of  thy  desire. 

Farewell,  till  then. 
Tyr,'l  humbly  take  my  leave.  »      [E±it> 

K,  Rich.  The  son  of  Clarence  have  I  pen'd  up 
close ; 

His  daughter  meanly  have  I  match'd  in  marriage ; 

The  sons  of  Edward  sleep  in  Abrahcun's  bosom. 

And  Anne  my  wife  hath  bid  the  world  good  night. 

Mow,  for  I  know  the  Bretagne  *  Richmond  aims 

At  young  Elizabeth,  my  brother's  daughter. 

And,  by  that  knot,  looks  proudly  on  the  crown. 

To  her  go  I,  a  jolly  tluiving  wooer. 

•  The  country  in  which  Richmond  had  tek#a 
rafttge. 
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Enter  CAtutr. 
Cmte.  My  lord,— 
JT.  iZicA.  Good  news  or  bad,  that  th<m  comest  is 

so  bluntly  f 
Cs<««  Bad  news,  my  lord :  Morton  *  is  fled  to  Rieli- 
mond-; 
4»d  Backingham,  back'd  with  tjbe  hardy  Welsh- 
men, 
Is  in  the  field,  and  still  his  power  encreaseth*. 
JT.  Jtieh,  Ely  with  Rifelmiond  troubles  me  mora 
near. 
Than  Buckingham  and  his  rash-levied  strength. 
Come, — 1  have  learn'd,  that  fearful  commenting 
Is  leaden  servitor  to  dull  delay ; 
Delay  leads  impotent  and  snail-paced  beggary : 
Tlien  fiery  expedition  be  my  wmg* 
Jove's  Mer<;pry,  and  herald  for  a  king !  . 
Go,  ntuster  men :  my  counsel  is  my  shield  ;?■ 
We  must  be  brief,  when  traitors  b^ave  the  Jield. 

iExm$tU. 

SCENE  IV.^The  same,— Before  the  Palace, 
Enter  Qtieen  Maroakbt.' 

Q,  Hot.  So,  now  prosperity  begins  to  mellow. 
And  drop  into  the  rotten  mouth  of  death. 
Here  in  these  confines  slily  have  I  lurk'd. 
To  watch  the  waning  of  mine  enemies. 
▲  dire  induction  t  am  I  witness  to. 
And  will  to  France  ;  hoping,  the  consequence 
Will  prove  as  bitter,  black,  and  tragical. 
Withdraw  thee,  wretched  Margaret!  Who  cOmts 

here  t 
JSnter  Queen  Klizabbth,  and  the  Ducheee e/TonK, 

Q.  JSHm.  Ah,  my  poor  princes !  Ah,  my  tender 
babes! 
My  nnblown  flowers,  new-appearing  tweets! 
If  yiet  your  gentle  souls  fly  m  the  air. 
And  be  not  fix'd  in  doom  perpetual, 
Hover  abont  me  with  your  airy  wings,' 
And  hear  your  mother's  lamentation  I 

Q.  Afar.  Hover  about  her ;  say,  that  right  for  ri^t 
Hath  dimm'd  your  infant  morn  to  aged  night. 

Jhtch*  So  many  miseries  have  crazed  my^vtAem^ 
Than  my  woe-wearied  tongue  is  still  and  nuite/^   . 
Bdward  Plantagenet,  why  art  thou  dead  t 

•  Bishop  of  Kly.  t  IntroductkHu 
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Q.  Jfor.  PlantaKeoet  doth  qqft  Planta«enetf 
Bdward  for  BdwtLtd  pays  a  dying  debt. 
Q.  iaUa(.  Wilt  tko\],  O  God,  (ty  fix>m  rach  gefttle 
lambs. 
And  throw  them  in  the  entrai^  of  the  wolf  f 
Wken  didst  thou  sleep*  wh«n  sach  a  de««l  %as 
donef 
^.  Mtr.  When  lioly  Harry  died,  and  ii^.«w«iet 

son. 
Dmeh,  Dead  life,  blind  sight,  poor  mort^-liviilg 
ghost. 
Woe's  scene,  world's  shame,  grave's  da^  by  life 

usarp'd, 
Bitef  Abstract  and  record  of  tedious  days. 
Rest  thy  unrest  on  England's  law/ui  earth, 

[JUiMng  dMNi. 
Unlawfully  made  drunk  with  Innocent  blood  I 
Q.  Mix.  Ah,  that  tho'a  wouldst  as  toon  aditord  « 
grave. 
As  thOu  canst  yield  a  melancholy  seat ; 
Vhan  would  I  nide  my  bones,  not  rest  them  here!, 
Ah,  who  hath  any  cause  to  mourn,  but  we  t 

[Sitting  ihwn  bp  htr, 
Q.  Mar.  IC  ancient  sorrow  be  mptl  reverent. 
Give  mine  the  benefit  of  seniory  •, 
And  let  my  griefs  frown  on  the  upp^r  hand. 
If  sorrow  can  admit  society, 

[SUting  down  with  IftcM. 
Tell  o'er  your  woes  again  by  viewing  mine : — 
.  I  had  an  JBdward,  till  a  Richard  kiU'd  him ; 
I  had  a  husband,  till  a  Richard  kill'd  him: 
Thou  hadst  an  Edward,  till  a  Richard  kill'd  him ; 
Thou  hadst  ^  Richard,  till  a  Richard  kill'd  him. 
Duck*  I  had  a  Richard  too,  and  thou  didst  kill 
him; 
I  had  a  EutUnd  too«  thoo  holp'st  to  kilL  him. 
Q.  Mar.  Thou  hadst  a  Clarence  too,  and  Richard 
kill'd  him. 
From  forth  the  kennel  of  thy  womb  hath  evepi 
A  hell-hound,  that  doib  hunt  ns  all  to  death: 
That  dog,  that  had  his  teeth  before  his  ey«8»; 
To  worry  lambs,  and  lap  their  gentle  blood; 
That  fool  defacer  of  God's  handy-work ; 
That  excellent  grand  tyrant  of  the  earth. 
Thai  reigns  in  galled  eyes  of  weeping  soals^ 
Thy  womb  let  teose^  to  chase  os  to  our  graves*** 
Q  npiigbt«  jwt,  aad  trae'dispgaing  QoAf 

■  •  •  Seiiiority. 
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Haw  do  I  thimk  |he«»  tlu^t  this  carnal  cur 

Preys,  on  the  issae  of  his  mother's  body. 

And  makes  her  pew-fellow  *  with  others',  moan ! 

Duehn  O  Harry's  wife,  triumph  not  in  my  woes ; 
God  witness  with  me,  I  have  wept  for  thine.- 

Q.  Jfer.  Bear  with  me;  I  am  iaoogry  for  re» 
venge. 
And  DOW  I  cloy  me  with  beholding  it. 
Hiy  Edward  he  is  dead,  that  kill'd  my  Edward; 
Thy  other  Edward  dead,  to  quit  my  lidward  ; 
TouQg  York  he  is  but  boot  t,  because  both  (bey 
Match  not  the  high  perfection  Q^  my  loss* 
Thy  Clarence  he  is  d£a4«  that  eiabb'd  my  Edward ; 
And  the  beholders  of  this  tragic  play. 
The  adulterate  Hastings,  Rivers,  Vaughaii»  Grey, 
Untimely  smother'd  in  their  dusky  graves. 
Itichard  yet  lives,  beU's~ black  inlelligenoer ; 
Only  reserved  their  factor,  to  buy  souls. 
And  send  them  thither :  but  at  hand,  at  1iand«  . 
Ensues  his  piteous  and  nnpitied  end  : 

E  gapes,  hell  burns,  hends  roar,  saints  pvay« 
ve  him  suddenly  convey'd  ifrom  hence  :-:«>' 
A  his  bond  of  life,  dear  God,  I  j^vay. 
That  I  may  live  to  say.  The  dog  is  dead  I 
^.  ^ts.  O,  thou  didst  prophecy,  the  time  woald 
come. 
That  I  should  wish  for  thee  to  help  me  eon« 
That  bottled  spider,  tliat  foul  bonch-back'd  toad. 
Q.  Mar,  I  call'd  thee  then,  vain  flourish  of  wff 
fortune ; 
1  call'd  thee  then,  poor  shadow,  painted  queen;  .• 
The  presentation  of  but  what  I  was. 
The  nattering  index  t  of  a  direful  pageant. 
One  heaved  a  high,  to  be  hurl'd  down  beiow : 
▲  mother  obly  mock'd  with  two  fair  babes ; 
A  dream  of  what  thou  wast ;  a  garish  $  flag^ 
To  be  the  aim  of  every  dangerous  shot ;  . 
A  sign  of  dip^nity,  a  breatli,  a  bubbles 
A  queen  in  jest,  only  to  ftll  the  scene. 
Where  is  thy  husbaad  now.t  Where  be  thy  bro- 
therst 
«. Where  be  thy  two  sonsi  Wheirein  do9t  thou  joy  T 
Who  sues,  and  kneels,  and  says— God  save   the 

queen  f 
Where  be  the  bending  peers  that  flatter'd  thee  f 

•  Companion.  t  Thrown  in  to  boot.  ^ 

i  Indexes  were  aAcientiy  placed  at  the  begm- 
diiif  Of  bfoks,  '  fFlAring. 
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Tky  school-days,  fiig^tfttl,  desperate,  wild,  »ad  f«- 

rious ; 
Tby  prime  of  manhood,  daring,  bold,  and  ventaroot ; 
Thy  age  confirm'd,  proud,  subtle,  sly,  and  bloody, 
McHre  mild,  but  yet  more  harmful,  kmd  in  hatred: 
What  comfortable  hour  canst  thou  name. 
That  ever  graced  me  in  thy  company  t 

Ki  Mich.  'Faith,  none,  bat  Humphrey  Hoar,  that 
c«ll'd  your  grace 
To  breakfast  once,  forth  of  my  company. 
If  I  be  so  disgracious  in  your  sight, 
Iiiet  me  maith  on,  and  not  offend  you,  madam.— 
Strike  up  the  drum. 
.  Duck.  I  pr'ythee,  hf ar  me  speak. 

jr.  iZicA.  You  speak  too  bitterly. 

Duck.  Hear  me  a  word  ; 
For  I  shall  never  speak  to  thee  again. 

JC  Bich.  »o, 

Dueh,  Either  thoa  wilt  die,  by  God's  jost  ordi- 
nance. 
Ere  from  this  war  thou  turn  a  comineror ; 
Or  I  with  grief  and  extreme  age  shall  perish. 
And  never  look  upon  thy  fieice  again. 
Therefore,  take  wiUi  thee  my  most  heavy -curse ; 
Which,  in  the  day  of  battle,  tire  thee  more, 
Than  all  the  complete  armour  that  thou  wear'stl 
My  prayers  on. the  adverse  party  fight ; 
And  there  the  little  souls  of  Edward's  children 
Whisper  the  spirits  of  thine  enemies. 
And  promise  them  success  and  victory. 
Bloody  thou  art,  bloody  will  be  thy  end ; 
Shame  serves  thy  life,  and  doth  thy  death  attend, 

tiwr. 

Q.  Bli%.  Though  far  more  causa,  yet  much  less 
spirit  to  curse 
Abides  in  me ;  I  say  amen  to  her.  [Goiii#. 

JT.  Rich.  Suy,  liadam,  I  must  speak  a  word  with 
you. 

Q.  EHz.  I  have  no  more  sons  of  the  royal  bloody 
For  thee  to  murder :  for  my  daughters,  tUchardy-^ 
They  'shall  be  praying  nuns,  not  weeping  queens ; 
And  therefore  level  not  to  hit  their  lives. 
'  MC.  Rich.  You  have  a  daughter  call'd—Elixabcth, 
Virtuous  and  fair,  royal  and  gracious. 

Q.  EllM.  And  must  she  die  for  thist  O,  let  her 
live. 
And  I'll  corrupt  her  manners,  stain  her  beaoty  I 
Slander  myself,  as  false  to  Edward's  bed; 
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Throw  qymr  h«r  th«,  veil  of  infwny : 

So  she  «a*y  livf  unscarr'd  of  bleeding  slaughter, 

I  will  cont«s9  she  was  oot  Edward's  daugliter. 

JT.  Mich.   Wrong  not  hex  btrth,  she  is  of  royal 
blood. 

Q,  Elix.  To  save  her  life.  Til  say— she  is  not  so, 

Jr.  t^ch.  Her  life  is  safest  only  in  her  birth. 

q.  Eii9,  And  only  in  that  safety  died  her  bn>> 
thers. 

X.  Rich.  Lo,  at  their  births  good  stars  were  op- 

Q,  SlU.  JNO,  to  their  lives  bad  friends  were  con- 
trary.   . 

jr.  Mich*  MXV  unavoidedr*  is  the  doom  of  destii^. 

Q.  Eli%,  True,  when  avoided  grace  makes  des- 
tiny : 
M y^babes  were  des^ned  to  a  falrear  deaths 
If  grace  had  bless'd  thee  with  a  fairer  life. 

JC.  Mi^h^  Yoa  «peal4  as  if  that  1  had  slain  mr 
cousins. 

Q.  Bihm  Gooalns,  indeeid ;  and  by  their  ancle 
QO«en'd 
Of  comfort,  kingdom,  kindred,  freedom,  life. 
Whose  bands  soever  lanced  their  tender  hearts* 
Thy  bead,  all  indirectly,  gave  direction : 
No  doubt  the  murderous  knife  was  dull  and  blont, 
TUl  it  was  whetted  crn  thy  stone-hard  heart,  ^ 
To  revel  in  the  entrails  of  uiy  Iambs; 
Bat  that  still  f  ase  of  grief  makes  wild  grief  tame. 
My  ton^e  shoold  to  thy  eavs  not  name  my  boys, 
T&Il  that  my  nails  were  anchor'd  in  thine  eyes  ; 
And  I,  in  sach  a  desperate  bay  of  death, 
UHkit  m.  potur  bark,  of  sails  and  tackling  reft. 
Rash  all  to  pieces  on  thy  rocky  bosom. 

K.  Mich,  Madam,  se  thrive  1  in  my  enterprise. 
And  dangerous  soccesa  of  bhrndy  wars. 
As  I  intend  more  good  to  you  and  yours. 
Than  ever  yoa  or  yours  by  me  were  harm'd  1  • 

ti,-SUM,  What  good  is  cover'd  with  the  face  of 
heaven. 
To  be  discover'd,  that  can  do  me  goodt 

AT.  Mick.  The  advancement  of  your  children>„ 
gentle  lady. 

Q.  EUm.  Up  to  some  scaffold,  there  to  lose  their 
heads  1 

JT.  Rich,  No,  tp  the  dignity  and  height  of  fortune, 
Tlw  high  imperial  type  of  this  earth's  glory  t* 

•  Unavoidable.  t  Gonitant.         %  A  crown. 

Tot.  lY.  Y 
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Q,  EHx,  Flatter  my  sorrows  With  report  of  it ; 
Tell  me,  what  state,  what  dignity,  what  honour. 
Canst  thou  demise*  to  any  child  of  minef 

it:.  RUM.  Even  all  I  have ;  ay,  and  myself  and  all. 
Will  I  wilhal  endow  a  child  of  tliine ; 
So  in  the  Lethe  of  thy  angry  soul 
Thou  drown  the  sad  remembrance  of  those  wrongs. 
Which,  thoa  supposest,  I  have  done  to  thee. 

Q,  Eliz.  Be   brief,  lest  that  the  process  of  thy 
kindness 
Last  longer  telling  than  thy  kindness'  date. 

jr.  tUch,  Then  know,  that,  from  my  soul,  I  lor« 
thy  daughter. 

Q.  Eli%,  My  daughter's  mother  thinks  it  with  lier 
soul. 

JT.  Rich,  What  do  yon  think  t 

Q.  JEliz.  That  thou  dost  love  my  daughter  from 
thv  sonl : 
S6,  from  tliy  soal's  love  didst  thou  love  h«r  bro- 
thers ; 
And,  from  my  heart's  love,  1  do  thank  thee  for  it. 

JT.  Rich.  Be  nut  so  hasty  to  confound  my  meaning ; 
I  mean,  that  with  my  soul  I  love  thy  daughter. 
And  do  intend  to  make  her  queen  of  England. 

Q.  Eliz.  Well  then,  who  dost  thou  mean  shall  be 
her  king  t 

jr.  iZicA.  Even  he,  that  makes  her  queen ;  who 
else  should  be  ? 

Q.  Elit.  What,  thou  f 

K.  Rich.  Even  so :  What  th  ink  you  of  it.  Madam  t 

Q.  Elix.  How  canst  thou  woo  herl 

A.  Rich.  That  1  would  learn  of  you,^ 
As  one  being  best  acquainted  with  her  hnmoar. 

Q«  Elit.  And  wilt  thou  learn  of  me  f 

ft.  Rich,  Madam,  with  all  my  heart. 

Q,  EUx,  Send  to  hery  by  the  man  that  slew  her 
brothers ; 
A  pair  of  bleeding  hearts ;  thereon  engrave, 
Edward,  and  York;  then, -haply,  will  she  weep: 
Therefore  present  to  her, — as  sometime  Margaret 
Did  to  thy  father,  steep'd  in  Rutland's  blcxMl^^ 
A  handkerchief;  which,  say  to  her,  did  drain 
The  purple  sap  from  l^er  sweet  brother's  body. 
And  bid  her  wipe  her  weeping  eyes  withal. 
If  this  inducement  move  her  not  to  love, 
Send  her  a  letter  of  thy  noble  deeds ; 
Tell  her,  thou  madest  away  her  uncle  Clarenee, 

•  Bequeath. 
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Her  ancle  Rivera ;  ay,  and  for  her  sake, 

Madeat quick  conveyance  with  her  good  aant  Anne. 

JT.  Bich,  Yoa  mock  me,.  Madam;  this  is  not  the  way 
1V>  win  yoar  daughter. 

Q.  £?».  There  is  no  other  way ; 
Unless  thoa  conldst  pat  on  some  dther  shape. 
And  not  be  Richard  that  hath  done  all  this. 

a:.  Rich.  Say,  that  i  did  all  this  for  love  of  her  t 
■  Q.  JEUs,  Nay,   then  indeed,  she  cannot  choose 

but  have  thee, 
Having  bought  love  with  such  a  bloody  spoil. 

K.  Rich.    Look,  what  is  .done  cannot  be  now 
amended : 
Men  shall  deal  unadvisedly  sometimes, 
Which  after  hours  give  leisure  to  repent. 
If  I  did  take  the  kingdom  from  your  sons, 
lb  make  amends,  FU  give  it  to  your  daughter. 
If  I  have  kill'd  the  issue  of  your  n^omb, 
To  quicken  youf  increase,  I  will  beget 
Mine  issne  of  your  blood  npon  your  daughter. 
A  grandam's  name  is  little  less  in  love, 
Tium  is  the  doting  title  of  a  mother ; 
They  are  as  children,  but  one  step  below, 
Bven  of  your  mettle,  of  your  very  bloody 
Of  all  one  nain,<^ave  for  a  night  of  groans 
Bndured  of  her,  for  whom  you  bid  like  sorrow. 
Your  children  were  vexation  to  your  youth. 
Bat  mine  shall  be  a  comfort  to  your  age. 
The  loss  you  have,  is  but^a  son  being  king. 
And,  by  that  loss,  your  daughter  is  made  queen. 
I  cannot  make  you  what  amends.  I  would. 
Therefore  accept  such  kindness  as  I  can. 
i>or8et,  your  son,  that,  with  a  tearful  soul, 
Leaaid  discontented  steps  in  foreign  soil. 
This,  fair  alliance  quickly  shall  call  home 
To  high  promotions  and  great  dignity ; 
The  king, that  calls  your  beanteous  daDghter,*-wife, 
Familiarly  shall  call  thy  Dorset,— brother ; 
Again  shall  you  be  mother  to  a  king, 
And  all  the  ruins  of  distressful  times 
Bepair'd  with  doable  riches  of  content. 
WhAtL  we  have  many  goodly  days  to  see  : 
The  liquid  drops  of  tears  that  you  have  shed. 
Shall  cittne  agaia^  transfomifdto  orient  pearl ; 
Advantaging  their  loan  with  interest 
Of  ten-tiniesMoable  gain  of  happiness. 
Oo  then,  my  mother,  to  thy  daughter  go; 
Hake  bold  her  bashful  years  with  your  experitaee ; 
Prepare  her  ears  to  beajr  a  wooer's  tele ; 
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Pat  in  lier  tender  heart  the  aapiring  Hunt 
Of  coldeo  sovereignty ;  acquaint  the  princcas 
Wita  the  sweet  silent  hoors  of  marriage  joys : 
And  when  this  arm  of  mine  halh  chistiscd 
The  pettjr  rebel,  dull-brain'd  Baekingham, 
Bounfl  with  triomphant  garlands  Will  i  comc^ 
And  lead  thy  fkanghter  to  a  conqoeror's  bed  ; 
to  lirhom  I  will  retail  my  canqaest  won. 
Aad  slie  shall  be  sole  victress,  Caesar's  Cesar.    . 
Q.  Elix,  What  were  I  best  to  say  f  Her  father^ 
brother 
Wonld  be  her  lord  7  Or  shall  I  say,  her  nacle  f 
Or,  he  that  slew  her  brothers,  and  her  uncles  f 
Under  what  title  shall  I  woo  for  thee. 
That  6od«  the  law,  my  honour,  and  her  love. 
Can  make  seem  pleasmg  to  her  tender  years  f 
K.Mick.  Infer  fair  Englan4's  peace  by  thisaliianc^. 
Q»  Eli*.  Which  she  shall  purelrase  with  still  last- 

ing'war.   *  . 
K.  MUeh,  Tell,  her  the  king,  that  mayewamaad, 
entraatik  % 

Q,  Elix*  that  at  hes  hands,  which  the  king's  King 

forbids*. 
K,Bich*  Say,  sheshall  be  a  high  and  mighty  queea. 
Q.  Bli%.  To  wail  the  title,  as  her  mother  doth.- 
K.  Hick,  Say,  I  will  love  her  everlastingly. 
Q.  MiiM'  Bat  how  long  shalt  that  title,  ever,  lastf 
K,  RUk*  Sweetly  in  force  unto  her  ftiir  life's  end. 
Q.  EU%.  But  how  long  furly  shall  her  sweat  life 

lastf 
K,  Rick.  As  long  as  heaven,  and  nature  lengtheaa  it. 
Q.  Elix.  As  long  as  hell,  and  Richard,  likes  of  it. 
A. Rick.  Say,  I,hersov'reign,am  hersulioeet  low. 
Q.  Elit.  But  she,  yoar  eabject^  loathes-  sach  so- 
vereignty* 
AT.  Rick,  Be  eloquent  in  my  behalf  to  her. 
Q,  EIH*  An  honest  tale  speeds  best,  being  {plainly 

told. 
AT.  Rick,  Then,  in  plain  terms,  tell  her  nay  lovisg 
Ule. 
,    Q.  £Zis.  Plain,  and  not  honest,  is  too  harsh  a  atyl** 
K.  Rick.  Your  reasons  are  tao  shallow  and  too 

qoick. 
Q,  Rlix,   O,  no>  'my  reasons  are  too  deep  and 
dead  ;>*- 
Too  d.eep  and  dead,  poor  infants,  in  their  fravM. 

«  In  the  LeriUoal  Law,  ahap,  xvitt.  14. 
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jr.  MUeh.  Haxp  not  on  that  stringy  Madam ;  that  te 

past. 
Q,  £Rx.  Harp  on  it  still  shall  I,  till  heart-strings 

break. 
jr.  Rich.  Now,  by  my  George,  my  garter^  and  my 

he   third 


T!  honour ; 

Tl  y  virtue ; 

Tl  glory : 

If  lieved. 

Si  wrong'd. 


T! 

U  n. 

U  nim, 

T .  ,  >  ,         i» 

£4  graced  the  tender  temples  of  my  child; 
d  bot^  the  princes  had  beei)  breathing  here,    . 
Sbick  now,  two  tender  bed-l'eilows  for  dust, 
y  bruif^n  faitii  hath  made  a  prey  for  worms. 
bat  canst  thou  swear  by  now  i 
K,  SUclu  By  the  time  tQ  come. 
^.  &iai.  That  tlipu  hast  wrouged  in  the  timfe  over- 
past ; 
For  I  mys^f  have  many  t^ars  to  wash 
Hereafter  time,  for  time  past,  wrong'd  by  thee. 
Hm  children  live,  whose  parents  thou  hast  slaugh- 

tefd, 
TUigiP'TrriV  yootby  to  wa^  it  in  their  age : 
ne  parents  Uve»  whose  children  thon.liast  boteii- 

cr'd. 
Old  barren  plants,  to  wail  it  with  their  aff«*  / 

Swear  not  by  tiote  to  come ;  for  tMt  thon  hast . 
Mis-osed  ere  used,  by  Mme^s  ill  used  o^er-paat^  . 
K.  ttieh.  Jbs  I  Intend  to  prosper,, and  repentl  . . 
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tk>  thrive  I  in  my  dangerous  attempt ' 
Of  liostile  arms!  Myself  myself  confoand! 
Heaven,  and  fortune,  bar  me  happy  hoars ! 
Day,  yield  me  not  thy  light;  nor,  night,  thy  rest! 
Be  opposite  all  planets  of  good  luck 
To  my  proceeding,  if,  with  pure  heart's  love. 
Immaculate  devotion,  holy  thoughts, 
I  tender  not  thy  beauteous  princely  daughter  I 
lu  her  consists  my  happiness,  and  thine  ; 
Witliout  her,  follows  to  myself  and  thee. 
Herself,  the  land,  and  many  a  christian  soul. 
Death,  desolation,  ruin,  and  decay : 
It  cannot  be  avoided,  but  by  this ;    ' 
It  will  not  be  avoided,  but  by  this. 
•  Therefore,  dear  mother,  (I  must  call  you  so,) 
Be  the  attorney  of  my  love  to  her. 
Plead  what  I  wifl  be,  net  what  I  have  been; 
Not  my  deserts,  bat  what  I  will  deserve : 
Urge  the  necessity  and  state  of  times. 
And  be  not  peevish  •  found  in  great  designs. 

Q.  Elix,  Shall  I  be  tempted  of  the  devil  thnst 

A.  fiich.  Ay,  if  the  devil  tempt  thee  to  do  good. 

Q.  Elix.  Shall  I  forget  myself,  to  be  myself  1 

A.  Rich,  Ay,  if  your  selt^s  remembrance  wnMif 
yourself. 

Q.  Elh.  But  thou  didst  kill  my  children. 

A*.  Bich.  But  in  your  daughter^  womb  I  bury 
them : 
Where,  in  that  nest  of  spicery  +,  they  shall  breed 
Selves  of  themselves,  to  your  recomforture. 

Q.  Eli*.  Shall  I  go  win  my  daughter  to  ihv  willf 

A.  Rich'  And  be  a  happy  mother  by  the  deed. 

Q,  Eli*.  1  go.— Write  to  me  very  shortly. 
And  you  shall  understand  from  me  her  mind. 

AT.  Rich.  Bear  her  my  true  love's  kiss,  and  so 
fai;ewell.    [Kissing  her.—ExU  Q.  Blismbeth. 
Relenting  fool,  and  Shallow,  changing  wom4nI 
How  nowt  What  news  t 

Enter  fiKTCLirr ;  C at rsby /allotting. 
Bat.  Most  mighty  sovereign,  on  the  western  eoMt 
Rtdeth  a  puissant  navy ;  to  the  shore 
Throng  many  doubtful  hollow-hearted  friends, 
Unarm'd,  and  unresolved  to  beat  them  backt 
«Ti8  thought,  that  Richmond  is  theik-  admiral ; 
And  there  they  hull,  expecting  but  the  aid 
Of  Buckingham,  to  welcome  them  ashore.  ^ 

APMlisli.  .  tThePhcBitfft*iie«t. 
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X.  Biek,  Some  light-foot  friend,  post  to  the  dak« 
of  Norfolk  :— 
Ratcliff,  thygelf,— or  Catesby,  where  is  het 
Cate.  Here,  my  good  lord. 
K.  Bich.  Catesby,  fly  to  the  duke. 
Ct^0,  I  Witt,  my  lord,  with  all  convenient  haste. 
K.  Bich.  Ratcliffi^come  hither :  post  to  Salisbury ; 
When  thou  comest  thither, — Dull  unmindful  villam, 

[7b  Catesbg. 
Why  stay'st  thou  here^  and  go'st  not  to  the  duke? 
Co^e.  First,  mighty  liege,  t^U  me  your  iughnese* 
pleasure, 
What  from  your  grace  I  shall  deliver  to  him. 
K,  Bich,  O,  true,  good  Catesby ;— Bid  him  levy 
straight 
The  gnreatest  strength  and  power  he  can  make. 
And  meet  me  suddenly  at  Salisbury. 
Cate.  I  go.  [Exit, 

Bat.  What,  may  it  please  you,  shall  I  do   at 

Salisbury  ?  , 

JT.  Bich.  Why,  what  wouldst  titou  da  there,  b»> 

fore  I  go  ? 
Bat.  Yoor  highness  told  me  I  should  post  befove. 

Enter  Stanley. 
K.  Bich.  My  mind  is  changed.— Stanley,  what 

news  with  you  t 
Jjten.  None  good,  my  liege,  to  please  you  with 
the  hearing ; 
Ifor  none  so  bad,  but  well  may  be  reported. 

JTr  Bich.  Heyday,  a  riddle  I  Neither  good  nor  bad ! 
What  need'st  thou  run  so  many  miles  about 
When  thou  may'st  tell  thy  tale  the  nearest  way  t 
Once  more,  what  news  t 
MaH^  Richmond  is  on  the  seas. 
JE«  JKeA.  There  let  him  sink,  and  be  the  seas  on 
him! 
White-liver'd  runagate,  what  doth  he  there  f 
Stan.  I  know  not,  mighty  sovereign,  but  bj'  guess. 
K.  Bich,  Well,  as  you  guess t 
^an.  Stirr'd   up  by    Dorset,  Bnckingham,  and 
Morton,.  - 
He  makes  for  England,  here  to  claim  the  crown. 
JC.  Bich.  Is  the  chair  empty  t  Is  the  sword  un^ 
sway'd  t 
Wbfkt  heir  of  York  is  there  alive,  but  we  1 
And  who  is  England's  king,  but  great  York's  heirt 
Then,  tell  me,  what  makes  he  upon  the  seasi 
Stan.  Unless  for  thatjt  my  liege,  I  cannot  guess. 
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JIT.  Riek*  UnlMt  for  ttist  h«  comes  to  be  3wur  liege. 
You  cannot  guess  wherefore  tbe  Welshman  comev 
Thou  wilt  revott,  and  fly  to  him,  I  fear. 
Stan.  No,  mighty  Liege ;  therefore  miiitnist  menoC; 
A*.  Bich.  Where  is  thy  power,  then,  to  beat  Urn 
backt 
Where  be  tfty  tenants,  and  t*iy  fbHowers  t 
Jlre  they  not  now  upon  the  wesiern  shore. 
Safe  c6ndncting  the  rel^els  from  their  ships  t 
Stan,  No,  my  good  lord,  my  friench  are  &  Uw 

north. 
K.  Rich.  Cold  friea48  to  ipe :  what  do  they  in  die 
north. 
When  they  should  serve  their  sovereign  in  Aewvfltt . 
Stan.  They  have  not  been  commanded,  migh^ 
king : 
Pleaseth  your  majesty  to  give  me  leave, 
I'll  muster  up  my  friends ;  and  meet  yoar  grace. 
Where,  find  what  time,  yoor  majesty  shallplease. 
K.  Rich.  A.y ,  ay,  thoa  wouldst  be  gone  to  join 
M^ith  Richmond : 
I  will  not  trust  you.  Sir. 

Stan.  Jtto«i  mighty  sovereign. 
You  have  no  cause  to  hold  my  friendship  donbtlnl ; 
I  never  was,  nor  never  will  be  false. 
IC.  Rich.  Weil,  go,  ranster  men.    Birt,1iear  jron, 
leave  behind 
Your  son,  George  Stanley :  look  j^onr  heart  be  Htm, 
Or  else  his  head's  assurance  is  but  frail. 
Stan,  So  deal  M^th  him,  as  I  prove  true  to  yon. 
IBxit  Simnttg. 
Enter  a  Hks^bnojsr. 
Mess,  My  gracious  sovereign,  now  in  DevooaUr^ 
As  I  by  friends  am  well  advertised. 
Sir  JBdward  Courtney^  and  the  haughty  prelate* 
Bishop  of  Exeter,  his  elder  brother. 
With  many  more  cgnliBderates,  are  in  arms. 
Enter  another  Mmssbnokb. 
9  Mess,  In  KeaV  toy  Ilege,  the  Guildfords  are  in 
arms ; 
And  every  liour  more  competitors  • 
Flock  10  the  rebels,  and  their  power  grows  stronf* 
Enter  another  Messbnobe. 
3  Mess.    My  lord,   the  army  of   great   laek- 
ing  ham- 
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K,  Bieh.  Out  on  ye,  ovls !  Nothing  bat  sonn  of 

death  1  [He  stHkes  him. 

There,  take  thon  that,  till  thoil  bring  better  news. 

3  Mess.  The  news  I  have  to  tell  your  majesty, 
I», — that,  by  «adden  floods  and  fall  of  waters, 
Baekmgham's  army  is  dispersed  and  scattered ; 
And  he  himself  wander'd  away  alone. 
No  man  kpows  whither. 

JT.  Xich,  O,  I  cry  you  mercy  : 
There  is  my  purse,  to  care  that  blow  of  thine. 
Hath  any  well-advised  friend  proclaimed 
Beward  to  him  that  brings  the  traitor  in  f 

3  Mess.  Sach  proclamation  hath  been  made,  my 

liege. 

Enter  another  Mkssbngkb. 

4  Mess.   Sir  Thomas    Lovely   and  lord  marquis 

Dorset, 
'TIS  aaidy  my  liege,  in  Yorkshire  are  in  arms. 
Bat  this  good  comfort  bri^g  I  to  your  highness, — 
The  Bretagne  navy  is  dispersed  by  tempest : 
Richmond^,  in  Dorsetshire,  sent  out  a  boat 
Unto  the  shore,  to  ask  those  on  the  banks. 
If  they  were  his  assistants,  yea,  or  no  : 
Who  answer'd  him,  they  came  from  Buckingham 
Upon  his  party  :  he,  mistrusting  them, 
Hois'd  sail,  and  made  his  course  again  for  Bretagne. 
f  .  Rich,  If  areh  on,  march  on,  since  we  are  up 
in  arms : 
If  not  to  flght  with  foreign  enemies, 
Tet  to  beat  down  these  rebels  here  at  home. 

Enter  Catxbby. 
Ckle.  My  liege,  the  dnke  of  Buckingham  is  taken. 
That  is  the  best  news ;  That  the  earl  of  Richmond 
Is  with  a  mighty  power  •  landed  at;  Mil  ford. 
Is  colderjnews,  but  yet  they  moKt  be  told. 
jr.  Bieh.  Away  towards    Salisbary;   while   we 
reason  here, 
A  royal  battle  might  be  won  and  lost : — 
Some  one  take  order,  Backhngham  be  brought 
To  Salisbury  ;'-the  rest  march  on  with  me. 

[Exemmt* 

•  Force. 
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SCBfTB  K-^A  B49m  hi  Lard  Bt&itLtY's  Aum, 
JSnUr  STftNLBY  mud  SHr  CflRrarovaaliUmtwicK  •• 

Stm,  sir  dtristoph^,  tell  Rldittioitd  this  from 
me:— 
Thatt  in  the  «ty  of  this  tttost  bloody  boftr. 
My  son  George  Stiinley  h  frfthk'd  f  ^p  In  hold  ; 
If  I  revolt,  off  goes  young  George's  head  ; 
The  fear  of  that  witliholds  my  present  aid. 
But,  tell  me,  wtiere  {«  prificery  Rtehmond  no#t 

Otris.  At    Pembroke,    or  at  Ha'rford-wcst,   lli 
■     ^        Wales. 

StaH,  What  men  of  name  resort  to  him  T 

Chris»  Sir  Walter  Herbert,  a  renowned  soldier ; 
Sir  Gilbert  Talbot,  Sir  William  Stanley ; 
Oxford,  redoubted  Pembroke,  Sir  James  Blunt^^ 
AiKl  Rice  ap  Tliotnas,  with  a  valiattt  crew  ; 
And  many  other  of  great  fame  and  worth  : 
And  towards  Ldndon  do  thfey  bend  their  cootie. 
It  by  the  way  they  be  not  foaght  Withal. 

Stan.  Well,  hie  thee  to  thy  lord  ;  commetid  me 
to  him ; 
Teil  him,  the  queen  hath  heartily  consented 
He  shall  espoose  Elizabeth  her  cfaoghter. 
These  letters  will  resolve  him  of  mv  mind. 
Farewell.  [Git/ii  Papers  to  'Sir  -ChttHtp^, 

ACT  V. 

SGi£N£  I.^SaiistHtr^-^nifpeH  Pimee, 

Ento'  the  SHKRirF,4HNf  GMtird^  tMk  BecKiMO&AM, 

ted  to  Execution. 

Buck,  Will  not  king  HiclilLrd  let  me  tpc^kk  wiili 

him? 
Sher.  N.o,  my  ^ooA  lord  (  tberefote  be  pntient. 
Stick,  Hasvings,  Mid  fdwai^i't  c)uUlten»  Aive«s, 
Grev, 
Holy  king  Aenry,  and  thy  fair  ion  Edwaiti) 
Vaiighiuki  and  aii  th*i  have  mivoarried 
By  underhattd  oorruy4«d  foul  iniuitic^  ; 
If  tlt^t  your  moody  discontented  souls 
Do  through  the  clouds  beliold  this  pi'etent  lionr, 
Kveh  for  revenge  mock.«ny*lle8truction  ! — 
Tin-,  is  All-Souls'  day,  fellows,  is  it  nott 

*  Chaplain  to  the  countess  of  Richmond. 

"V  in  which  hogs  are  set  apart  for  fattening. 
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Buck.  Why  then^  All-Soala'  day  b  my  body's 
dooQMdfty. 
Tkm  ift  the  day,  whUb,  in  kiog  £dv«rd'a  time, 
I  wish'd  might  fall  on  me  when  1  wm  found 
WaOtr  —  ^'-    -  •-         >r  bftswife^alliea.- 
Tbis  a  I  wiah'd  tp  fall 
By  t  m  whom  moat  I  ft'Mted ; 
fbia,  y  to  my  foavfal  sonly 
b  tfa  ite  of  :my  wnoaas  •. 
Burt  ch  IdaUledwHh. 
Hall  d  prayar  on  my  bead, 
AmA                                 ¥hat  I  begg'd  Fn  jest. 
Tbofl                                 !  swords  of  wicked  men 
To  tu.u  ...•.•  ..T..  ,n»»ts  OB.  their  mailers'  bosouM : 
Thoa  Margaret's  ctarse  falls  heavy  oa  my  neck.— 
Wken  he,  quoth  she^  shaU  9f(U  tky  heart  «tth 


*  Margmyet  was  a  pr^pheUss^^ 
Come,  Sirs,  convey  me  to  the  black  of  shame ; 
Wrong  hath  bat  wrong,  mid  blame  the  4ai>  of 
blame.  {Examt  Bmekim(!ham,  4c. 

SCENE  JL-^PMn  new  Tamworih, 

BUer,  with  Drum  and  Colours,  RtcHiiOMD.OxFf^RD, 
Str  iLMM  Blunt,  Sir  WaltXr  HirbIrt,  and 
others,  with  Forces,  marching, 

JUchmu  Feliows  in   Anns,  and  my  most  loving 
frbmds, 
Bmised  andcroeath  the  yoke  of  tyranny, 
Thaa  6u  mta  the  howela  of  tha  land 
ttama^we  marcb'd  on  withont  impedimeat ; 
And  here  receive  we  from  our  father  4&t#nley 
liarn  of  lair  coaifoitand  encoarMemest*  ^ 
The  vretehed,  bloody,  and  asurpmg  boer^ 
That  apoil'd  ytOttrauBMuar  Oeida,  and  fraitfel  viines. 
Swills  yoar  war^i  blood  like  wa^h,  and  waliea  bis 


In  your  embawelPd  boiome,-i-thi§  foul  swina 
Lies  now  even  ia  the  aantsa  of  4U»  iftla, 
NeMT  ta  the  town  of  I«eittester,  as  ma  leacn : 
From  Tarn  worth  thither,  is  but  one  dj^'s  marpH* 
In  GodPs  name,  eheerly  on,  tsotiri^eoas  fHeiidS, 
To  reap  the  harvest  of  perpetual  peace . 
By  tms  one  bloody  tiialof  sharp  war. ' 

•  ligarioas  inmotkaa» 
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Ogf,    Every  man's  •  oonscloBce    Is  a  thotUMid 
BwordSi 
To  figUt  against  that  bloody  homieide. 
Herb»  1  doabt  not,  bat   his    friends  will   tun 

•    to  us. 
Blunt,  He  hath  no  friends,  but  who  are  friends 
for  fear ; 
Which  in  his  dearest  need,  will  fly  from  him. 
JUchm,  All  for  our  'vantage.    Then,  in   God'A 
name,  march :  . 

True  hope  is  swift,  and  flies  with  swallow's  wings. 
Kings  it  mafces  gods,  and  meaner  creatures  kings. 

[£rftiN<. 

SCENE  lIL^Bosworth  FUid, 

EtUt^  S}ng  R1CB4.RD,  and  Forces  i  the  Puk§  V 
NoRi^oLK,  Earl  of  Surrbt,  and  others. 
K.  Rich,.  Here  pitch   onr  tents,    even  keve  In 
Boawprth  fleld.— 
My  lord' of  Surrey,  why  look  youiso  sad  t 
Smr,  My  heart  is  ten  times  lighter,  than  my  looks. 
JT.  Rich,  My  lord  of  Norfolk,— 
Ner,  Here,  my  glorious  liege. 
JT.   Rich,   Korfoik,  we  must  have  knocks;  Ha! 

Must  we  not  t 
Nor.  We  must  both  give  and  Uke,  my  loving 

lord. 
IC  Rich.  Up  with  my  tent:  Heirewill'I  lie  to- 
night; [Soldiers  begin  to  set  uj^  the 
King's  Tent. 
But  where,  to-morrow  t— Well,  all's  one  for  thau— 
Who  hath  descried  the  number  of  the  traitorst 
Nor,  Six  or  seven   thousand   is  their  otmost 

power. 
AT.  Rich,  Why.  our  battalia  trebles  that  accoant. 
Besides^  the  king's  name  is  a  towec  of  strength^ 
.  Which  they  upon  the  adverse  facUoi)  want,P— 
•Up  with  the  tent.— Come,  noble  gentlemen^ 
Let  us  snrvey  the  'vantage  of  the  ground  ;.— 
Call  for  some  men  of  sound  direction:-^ 
Let's  want  no  discipline,  make  no  delay ; 
For,  lords,  to-morvow  is  a  busy  day.  >         lEnemmt. 

Enter  tOn  the  other  side  of  the  Field,  Bichmomd, 
SirWihLik^  BRhVDOK,0x.¥ORj},  and  other  Ztords, 
Some  of  the  Soldiers  pitch  Ricujiono's  Tent. 
Rtekm.  The  weary  sun  hath  made  a  golden  set. 

And  by  the  bright  tnok  «f  his.Asry  car* 
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Seen*  III.  KiKO  mCHARD  III.  If! 

Gives  token  of  a  goodly  day  to-morrow.— 
Sir  William  Brandon,  yoa  shall  bear  my  standard. 
Give  me  some  ink  and  paper  in  my  tent ;— > 
I'll  draw  the  form  and  model  of  onr  battle, 
Idmit  *  each  leader  to  his  several  charge. 
And  part  in  jnst  proportion  oar  small  power. 
My  lord  of  Oxford,— you,  Sir  William  Braudoo,— 
And  you.  Sir  Walter  Herbert,  stay  with  pe  : 
The  earl  of  Pembroke  keeps t  his  regiment;— 
Good  captain  Blmit,  bear  my  good  night  to  him, 
And  by  the  second  hoar  in  the  rooming 
Desire  the  earl  to  sec  me  in  my  tent  :— 
-Tec  one  thing  more,  good  captain  do  for  me ;  - 
Where  is  lord  Stanley  quarter'd,  do  you  knowf 
Jfhmi.  Unless  I  have  mista'en  his  colours  moek, 

SThich,  well  1  am  assured,  I  have  not  done,) 
is  regiment  lies  half  a  mile  at  least 
South  from  the  mighty  power  of  the  kin^.' 

Richm.  If  without  peril  it  be  possible. 
Sweet  Blunt,  make  some  good  meahs  to  speak' wiUi 

him. 
And  give  him  from  me  this  most  needful  note. 

Bluni.    Upon  my  life,  my  lord,  I'll  undertake  It ; 
And  ao,  God  give  yoa  qniet  rest  to  night ! 

Richm,  Good  night,  good  captain  Blunt.    Come, 
gentlemen, 
Let  us  consult  upon  t»>mont>w's  bosineas ; 
Id  to  my  tent,  the  air  is  raw  and  cold. 

[They  wUkdraw  into  Hl€  Tent. 

Enter  to  his  Tent,  King  Richard,  Norfolk, 

Ratclipp,  and  Catrsbt. 
K.  JUeh.  What  is  t  o'clock  t 
Cote.  Itf  s  sapper  time,  my  lord ; 
It's  nine  o'clock. 

AT.  Rich.  I  will  not  sop  to-night.— 
Give  me  some  ink  and  ^aper. — 
What,  is  my  heaver  easier  than  it  wasf— 
And  adl  my  .armour  laid  into  my  tent  ? 
Cate.  It  is,  my  liege ;  and  all  things  are  In  rem- 

diness. 
AT.  JBIcA.  Good  Korfolk,  hie  thee  to  thy  charge  : 
Use  careful  watch,  choose  trusty  sentinels*  < 

JV«r.  I  go,  my  lord. 

AT.  Rich.  Stir  with  the  lark  to-morrow^  gentle 
Norfolk. 
*     Ner.  I  warrant  you,  my  lord.  {Exit, 

•  Appofait.  t  Remains  with. 
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jr.  Rich.  BateUff,^ 

Jt7  Bich,  Sind  oqt  a  panuivant  a^  arou 
To  StaaUey'9  regiroeat ;  bid  him  tMring  his  power 
Before  «uii-ri«ing,  ^at  bis  too  Georg«  fall 
Into  tba  blind  cave  of  eternal  night.*-* 
EUi  we  a  bowl  of  wine.^Give  me  a  watch  •  ^-» 

Saddle  wMte  Surrey  for  the  field  t(Un9rrDw;r- 
Loolt  that  my  staves  t  )^  soand,  ao4  not  too  heavy. 
RatcliflF,— 

JBof.  Mylonlt 

JC.  Wfik'  Siiw'st  thoa,  the  inelaaeholy  lov4  Kor^ 
thnmherlaBd  f 

JH^,  TbomM  the  earl  of  Sarrey,  and  hUnscH; 
Mach  aboat  cock^shnt  time  t»  from  troop  to  Voop, 
Went  through  the  army,  cheering  «»'  the  soldleia. 

K.  Biek.  I  am  satisfied.  Give  me  ahowl  of  wines 
I  have  not  thul  aUerity  of  spirit, 
Kor  oheer  of  mind,  that  I  was  wont  to  have^^ 
So.  set  it  down. — Is  ink  and  paper  ready  1 

B^  It  it,  my  lord. 

K*  B$ch^  Bid  my  guard  watch ;  leave  me* 
About  the  mid  of  night,  come  to  my  teot 
And  help  to  arm  me.-^Leave  me,  I  say* 

[King  Richard  retires  into  hi*  T$mL — ExtmU 

UitmUMip'i  T$t^  ^pens,  and  discovert  kim,  am4  his 
Officers,  S(ic. 

EtUer  SxAMLBT. 

Stan,  Fortune  and  victory  sit  on  thy  helia ! 

Bickm,  AH  comfiurt,  that  the  dark  night  «aD 
afford. 
Be  to  thy  person,  noble  father  in-law ! 
Tell  me,  how  fares  our  loving  mother  ! 

Stan,  I,  by  attorney  $,  bless  thee  from  thy  mo* 
ther, 
.Who  pcf^ys  continually  for  Richmond's  saod  ; 
So  much  for  that.— The  silent  hours  steal  on. 
And  fiahy  darkness  breaks  within  the  east. 
In  brief,  rof  so  the  season  bids  ut  be. 
Prepare  thy  battle  early  in  the  morning  ; 
Aad  put  thy  fortune  to  the  arbitrement 
Of  bloody  strokes,  and  mortal-staring  war^ 

*  A  watch-light.  f  Wood  of  the  lances. 

I  t  Twilight.  •    $  Depautiojiu      • 
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S9emm  lU.  SIKG  WUmAMM  Uh  Wf 

I,  as  X  auty,  <that  which  I  woold,  I  eaaiiot^ 
WUh  iMSt  «4vmnUg«  wilt  4«ceiv«  thettane. 
And  aid  thee  in  this  doubtful  shock  of  arms  : 
Bat  on  thy  side  I  may  not  be  too  forward, 
Lett,  toeing  seen^  thy  brother,  tender  Oeoirge 
9m  Mceonted  in  his  father's  sight. 
Farewell :  The  ieisare  and  the  feai^fhl  tine 
Cots  off  the  ceremonious  vows  of  love. 
And  ample  interchange  of  sweet  disoowrse, 
l^ucfa  so  long  snnder'd   friends    should    dwell 

upon; 
God  give  Bs  leisure  for  these  rites  of  Jove  f 
Once  more,  adieu  r—Bc  valiant,  and  speed  well  T 

JUcAm.  Good  lords,  conduct  liim  to  his  regiment} 
rU  strive,  with  troubled  tiiougiiLs,  to  take  a  nsp  a 
lAst  leaden  slumber  peise*  me  down  to-morrow. 
When  I  should  mount  with  wings  of  victory  i 
0«o«  more,  good  night,  kind  lords  and  aeutlemen, 
[JBxefmt  Lords,  ^c.  with  Stanlef. 
O  Then  I  whose  captain  I  aceonnt  myself. 
Look  (m  my  forces  with  a  graciou^  eye ; 
Ptet  m.  their  hands  thy  braistng  irons  of  wndh. 
That  they  may  crush  down  with  a  heavy  fall 
The  usurping  helmets  ttf  dur  adversanes ! 
Mftfce  OS  thy  ministers  of  chastisement. 
That  we  may  praise  thee  in  thy  victory  ! 
To  thee  I  do  eotmnend  my  watchful  soul, 
Bre  1  Ice  fall  the  windows  of  mine  eyes  ; 
Sleepmg,  and  waking,  O,  defend  me  still  I  {Sleeps, 
The  Ghost  of  Prince  Edward,  Son  to  Hsiikt  the 
Sixth,  rises  between  the  two  Tents, 

Ohast.  Let  me  sit  heavy  en  thy  soul  UHrwnowi 
_  .   ^  ,  ^  {To  King  MickanL 

Think,  how  tbon  stab'dst  me  in  my  prame  of  ytmtin 
At  Tewfcshvry  :  Despair  tlierefore,  and  die  1— 

TTc  cheerfaJ,  Richaiond;  Jdr  the  wronged  souls 
Of  butcber'd  princes  tight  in  thy  behalf : 
King  Meury's  issue,  Richmond,  comforts.'thee. 
SThe  Gbost  itf  King  n^un^  the  Sixth  rUes. 

Ghost,  When  I  was  mortal,  my  anointed  body 

ITo  King  Richard, 
By  thee  was  punched  full  of  deadly  holes : 
Think  on  the  Tower,  and  me;  Despair,  and  die^ 
tfirry  the  sixth  bids  thee  despair  and  die ! — 

Virtuous  and  holy,  be  thou  conqueror ! 

l\H^  Jiichmond. 

«W«igh. 
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17«  KING  mCHAAD  III.  Act  V. 

Harry,  that  prophecied  tikoa  shouldst  be  kiag» 
Both  comlort  thee  in  thy  sleep ;  live,  and  fionriah  I 

The  Ghost  of  Clarsncb  rises. 
Ghost.  liet  me  sit  heavy  on  thy  soul  to-morrow! 

[To  King  Richard. 
I,  that  was  wash'd  to  death  with  fulsome  wine. 
Poor  Clarence,  by  thy  guile  betray M\o  death  I 
To-morrpw  in  the  battle  think  on  me» 
jk.nd  fall  thy  edgeless  sword  ;  Despair,  and  die  !— 
Thou  offspring  of  the  house  of  Lancaster, 

-         [7*0  Richmomd. 
The  wronged  heirs  of  York  do  pray  for  thee  ; 
Good  angels  guard  thy  baUle ;  lave,  and  flourish ! 

TV  Ghosts  q/* Rivers,  Grky,  andykVQiniLH,rise. 
Riv.  Let  me  sit  heavy  on  thy  soul  to-morrow, 

[To  King  Richard. 
Rivers,  that  died  at  Pomfret !  Despair,  and  die  ! 
Grejf.  Think  upon  Grey,  and  l(*t4l)y  soul  despair ! 
[To  King  Richard. 
Vavgh,  Think  upon  Vaughan ;  and,  with  gailty 
fear. 
Let  fall  thy  lance  I  Despair,  and  die  I— 

[To  King  Richard. 
AU.  Awake  1  and  think,  our  wrongs  in  Richard's 
bosom  [To  Richmond, 

Will  conquer  him  ;— Awake,  and  win  the  day  ! 

The  Ghost  of  Hastings  risesi 
Cfhost.  Bloody  and  guilty,  guiltily  awake  ; 

[To  King  Richard. 
And  in  a  bloody  battle  end  thy  days  I 
Think  on  Lord  Hastings ;  and  despair,  and  die ! — 
Quiet  untroubled  soul,  awake,  awake ! 

[To  Richmoad. 
Arm,  fight,  and  conquer,  for  fiair  England's  sake  1 

The  Gnosraofthe  Two  young  PKincia  rise. 
Ghosts,  Dream  on  thy  cousins  smother'd  in  th« 
Tower ; 
Let  OS  be  lead  within  thy  bosom,  Richard, 
And  weigh  thee  down  to  ruin,  shame,  and  death] 

Thy  nephews*  souls  bid  thee  desimif,  and  die 

Sleep,  Richmond,  sleep  in  ))eace  and  wake  in 
joy; 
Good  anj^els  guard  thee  from  the  boar's  annoy  I 
Live,  and  beget  a  happy  race  of  kings ! 
Kdward's  unhappy  sons  do  bid  thee  tlourish. 
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Scene  III.        .KING  RICHARD  lU.  UT 

The  Ghost  of  Queen  AnWs  rises. 
Gkesi,  Richard,  thy  wife,  that  wretched  ium^ 
'  thy  wife, 
That  never  slept  a  qiiiet  hoar  with  thee, 
Now  fills  thy  sleep  with  perturbations  : 
To-morrow  ia  the  battle  think  on  me, 
And  fall  thy  edgeless  sword  ;  Despair,  and  die  l-^ 
Tboa,  quiet  soul,  sleep  thou  a  quiet  sleep  ; 
""t  JUcIm 


Dream  of  success  and  happy  victory  ; 
'"     *  itli  1         -       • 


[To  JUclunand. 
■y  ;         . 
thy  adversary's  wife  doilV'piay  ft>«"  thee. 

The  Ghost  of  Buckinobam  rises, 
GhfMt,  The  first  was  I,  that  helped  thee  to  the 
crown  ;  {To  King  JUchard. 

The  last  was  I,  that  felt  thy  tyranny : 
O,  in  the  battle  think  on  Buckingham, 
And  die  in  terror  of  thy  gailtiness! 
Dream  on,  dream  on,  of  bloody  deeds  and  death  ; 
Paintinir,  despair;  despairing, yield  thy  breath! — 
1  died  for  hope,  ere  I  could  lend  thee  aid : 

^  [To  Ricbmona, 

Bat  cheer  thy  heart,  and  be  thoa  not  ditmiay'd: 
God,  and  good  angels,  fight  on  Richmond's  side ; 
And  Richard  falls  in  height  of  all  his  pride. 

[The  Ghosts  vanish.— King  Richard  starts 
out  of  his  Dream,    - 
jr.  Kich,  Give  me  another  horse,— bind  up  my 
wounds, — 
Have  merc>-,  Jesa  I— Soft ;  I  did  but  dream. — 

0  coward  conscience,  how  dost  thou  afflict  me  !— 
The  lights  bum  blue. — It  is  now  dead  midnight. 
Cold  fearful  drops  stand  on  my  trembling  flesh. 
What  do  I  fearT  myself?  there's  none  else  by  :* 
Richard  loves  Richard  ;  that  is,  I  am  I. 

la  there  a  murderer  here  Y  No  ;f— Yes ;  I  am  x 
Then   fly.— What,    from   myself t  Great    reaion: 

Lest  I  revenge.    What  t  Myself  on  myself  t 

1  love  myself.    Wherefore  7  for  any  good. 
That  I  myself  have  done  unto  myself  f 

O,  no :  alas,  I  rather  hate  myself. 
For  hatefnl  deeds  committed  by  myself. 
I  am  a  villain  :  Yet  I  lie,  I  am  not. 
Fool,  of  thyself  speak  well :— Fool,  do  not  flatter, 
Ify ''conscience  hath  a  thousand  several  tongues. 
And  every  tongue  brings  in  a  several  tale. 
And  every  tale  condemns  me  for  a  villain. 
V©!..  IV.  A  a 
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Peijary,  pegury,  ia  the  highest  4cfne  s 

Marder,  stern  murder,  in  the  direst  deffrce  ; 

All  several  sins,  all  used  in  each  degree. 

Throng  to  the  bar,  crying  all,— Guilty  I  guilty  ! 

I  shall  despair.— There  is  no  creature  loves  me  ; 

And,  If  I  die,  no  soul  will  pity  me  : 

Nay,  wherefore  should  theyl  Since  that  I  myself 

Find  In  myself  no  pity  to  m'yself. 

Methought,  the  souls  of  all  that  I  had  mnrderM 

Came  to  my  tent ;  and  every  one  did  threat 

To-morrow's  vengeance  on  the  head  of  Richard. 

Enter  Kxrcviww, 
Rati  My  lord,— 
K,  Rich,  Who*s  there  t 

Bat.  Ratcliff,  my  lord ;  'tis  I.    The  ekrly  village 
cock 
Hath  twice  done  salutation  to  the  mom  ; 
Yoar  friends  are  up,  and  buckle  on  their  armonr. 
jr.  Rich,  O,  Ratcliff,  I  have  dream'd  a  fearful 
dream !—? 
What  thinkest  thou  f  Will  our  friends  prove  all 
truet 
Rat,  No  doubt,  my  lord. 
jr.  Rich,  Ratcliff,  I  fear,  I  fear,— 
Rat*   Nay,",  good  my   lord,    be  not  afraid  t>f 

shadows. 
jr.  Rich,  By  the  apostle  Paul,  shadows  to-uight 
Rave  struck -more  terror  to  the  soul  of  Richard, 
Than  can  the  substance  of  ten  thousand  soldiers. 
Armed  in  proof,  and  led  by  shallow  Richmond. 
ItTs  ndt  yet  near  day.    Come,  go  with  ine  ; 
Under  oar  tents  1*11  play  the  eaves-dropper. 
To  hear.  If  any  mean  to  shrink  from  me. 

[ExeuHt  King  Richard  and  RatHiff, 

RicHMOMb  vfake«,'-^Enter  Oxpokd  amdiOkera^ 
■Lordt.  Good  Hiorrow,  Richmond. 
Richm,  'Cry  mercy ,  lords, and  watchful  gentleQ:ien« 
That  you  hav<e  ta'en  a  tardy  sluggard  here. 
LordM.  How  have  you  ^ept,  jpny  lord  T 
Richm.  The  sWeetest  sleep,  and    faire^Ubodiog 
dreams, 
Tnat  ever  entered  in  a  drowsy  head. 
Have  I  since  vour  departure  had,  my  lords. 
Methought,   their    souls,    whose   bodies  Ridiard 

murdered. 
Came  to  my  lent,  and  cried— On  !  Victory  I 
I  promise -yon,  my  heart  Is  vcry^  joeimd 
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Id  the  remembrance  of  so  fair  a  dream* 
Il6w-  ^r  into  the  morning  ii  it,  lords  t 

Ijords.  Upon  the  stroke  of  tour. 

iUcftm.  Why,  then  'tis  time  to  arm  and  ehre  4i- 
rection.—  [He  advances  to  ^elhr94p9» 

More  tlian  I  have  said,  loving  countrymen^, 
The  leisure  and  enforcement  of  the  time  ' 
Forbids  to  dwell  on  :  Yet  remember  lhi$,^- 
God,  and  our  ttood  cause,  fight  upon  our  side ; 
The  pray.ers  of  holy  saints,  and  wronged  soQis, 
like  hish  reared  bulwarks,  stand  before  oar  facet ; 
Rioharef  except,  those,  wbom  we  fisht  against,     , 
Had  rather  have  ns  win,  than  him  raey  fbllow. 
For  what  is  he  they  follow  1  Truly,  gentlemen, 
A  bloody  tyrant,  and  a  homicide  : 
One  raised  in  blood,  and  one  in  blood  established  ; 
One  that  made  means  to  come  by  what  he  hath, 
And'ftlaaghtered  those  that  were  the  means  to  help 

him ;! 
A  base  foul  stone,  made  precioas  by  the  ftdl 
Of  England's  chair*,  where  he  is  ialsely  set; 
One  that  hath  ever  been  God's  enemy : 
Then,  if  you  fight  against  Qod's  enemy, 
God  will,  in  justice,  ward  f  you  as  his  soldiers ; 
If  yon  do  sweat  to  pat  a  tyrant  down, 
Ton  sleep  in  peace,  the  tyrant  being  slain  i 
If  yo«  do  fight  Mainst  yoar  coonUry't  foes^ 
Yoar  country's  fat  shall  pay  your  pains  the  him  ; 
If  you  do  fight  in  safeguard  of  yoar  wives. 
Your  wives  shall  welcome  home  the  conqaerMrs  ; 
If  yon  do  free  your  children  from  the  swor4t 
Yoar  children's  children  quit  t  it  in  yoar  age. 
Then,  in  the  name  of  God,  and  all  these  rignts. 
Advance  yoar  standards,  d^w  your  willing  swcnrdai 
For  me,  the  ransome  of  my  bold  attempt 
Shall  be  tbis  cold  corpse  on  the  earth's  cold  face ; 
But  if  I  thrive,  the  gain  of  my  attempt 
The  leMt  of  you  shall  share  his  part  thereof. 
Sound,  drams  and  trumpets,  bolaly  and  cheerfullv ; 
God,  and  Saint  George  4  Richmond,  and  victory  I 

iB^etmts 

tU-enUr  King  Ricbaro*  Batci«ipp,  Attendant,  tmd 
Tweet. 
if.  Rich,  What  said  Northumberland,  a«  tonckiqff 

Richmond  ? 
Jiff.  That  be  was  never  trained  op  in  ann«« 

•  Throne.  t  Guard.  %  Be^l^te* 
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JC.  Bich.  He  said  the  truth  :  Aud  what  said  Surrey 

then  T 
Rat.  He  smiled  and  said,  the  better  for  onr  purpose. 
K,  Rich,  He  was  i'  the  rigltt  ;^nd  so,  indeed,  it  is. 

[Clock  strik€9. 
Tell  the  clock  there.— Give  me  a  calendar. — 
Who  saw  the  sun  to-day  f 
Rat,  Not  I.  my  lord. 

jr.  Rich,  Then  he  disdains  to  shine;  for,  by  th^ 
book, 
Hfc  should  have  braved  •  the  east  an  hour  ago: 
A  black  day  will  it  be  to  somebody.— 
RatcUff,— 
.  Rat.  My  lord? 

.   IC*  Rich.  The  sun  will  not  be  seen  to-day », 
The  sky  doth  frown  and  lour  upon  our  army. 
I  would,  these  dewy  tears  were  from  the  ground. 
Not  shine  to-day  I  Why,  what  is  that  to  me, 
More  than  to  Richmond  1  For  the  self-same  heaven. 
That  frowns  on  me,  looks  sadly  upon  him. 
Enter  Norfolk. 
Nor,  Arm,  arm,  my  lord ;  the  foe  vaunts  in  the 
field. 

jr.  Rich.  Oome,  busUe,  bustle ; Caparison  my 

horse  ;— 
Call  up  iord  Stanley,  bid  him  bring  his  power  :— 
I  wHl  lead  forth  my  soldiers  to  the  plain. 
And  thus  my  battle  shall  be  ordered. 
My  fbreward  shall  be  drawn  out  all  in  length. 
Consisting  equally  of  horse  and  foot ; 
Our  archers  shall  be  placed  in  the  midst: 
John  duke  of  Norfolk,  Thomas  earl  of  Surrey, 
SHall  Tiave  the  leading  of  this  foot  and  horse. 
They  thus  directed,  we  onrself  will  follow 
In  the  main  battle :  whose  puissance  on  either  side 
Shall  be  well  winged  with  our  chiefest  horse. 
This,   and  Saint  George  to  boot!— What  think'kt 
thou,  Norfolk? 
■Nor,  A  Kood  direction,  warlike  sovereign. — 
This  found  I  on  my  tent  this  moi*ning. 

[Giving  a  Scrovi. 
"  t,:Viich.Jdck^  of  Norfolk,  be  not  too  6oW,  [Reads. 
For  Dickon  t  thy  master  is  bought  and  sold* 
A  thing  devised  by  the  eneray.-r- 
Cro,  gentlemen,  every  man  unto  his  Charge : 
Let  notour  babbling  dreaihs  kffright  our  souto ;      . 

•  Madeit  splendid.  • 

t  Tlie  ancient  iamiUarlzation  of  Richard.  . 
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Conscience  is  bat  a  word  that  cowards  nse, 
Devised  at  first  to  keep  the  strong  in  awe ; 
Oar  strong  arms  be  our  conscience,  swords  oar  law. 
Man^  on,  join  bravely,  let  os  toH  pell-mell ; 
If  not  to  heaven,  then  hand  in  hjind  to  hell.— 
What  shall  I  say,  more  than  I  have  inferr'dt 
Bemember  whom  yoa  are  to  cope  withal ; — 
jk.  sort  •  of  vagabonds,  rascals,  and  run-aways, 
A  scum  of  Bretagnes,  and  base  lacke3r  peasants. 
Whom  their  o'er-cloyed  country  vomits  forth 
To  desperate  ventures  and  assured  destruction. 
You  sleeping  sate,  they  bring  you  to  unrest; 
Tou  having  lands,  and  bless'd  with  beauteous  wives, 
Thev  would  restrain  the  one,  distain  the  other. 
And  who  doth  lead  them,  but  a  paltry  fellow. 
Long  kept  in  Bretagne  at  our  mother's  costt 
A  milk-sop,  one  that  never  in  his  life 
Felt  so  much  cold  as  over  shoes  in  sriow  T 
Let's  whip  these  stragglers  o'er  the  seas  again ; 
Lash  hence  these  over-weening  rags  of  France, 
These  famish'd  beggars,  weary  of  their  lives; 
Who,  but  for  dreaming  on  this  fond  exploit. 
For  want  of  means,  poor  rats,  had  hang'd  themselves: 
If  we  be  conquer'd,  let  men  conquer  us. 
And  not  these  bastard  Bretagnes ;  whom  oar  fathers 
Have  in  their  own  land  beaten,  bobb'd,andthamp'd. 
And,  on  record,  left  them  the  heirs  of  shame. 
,  Shall  tliese  enjoy  our  landsf  Lie  with  our  wives  t 
Ravish  uur  daughters  t— Hark,  I  hear  their  dr«m« 

[Drum  0far  pg. 
Fight,  gentlemen  of  England !  Fight,  bold  yeomen ! 
Draw,  archers,  draw  your  arrows  to  the  head ! 
Spur  your  proud  horses  hard,  and  ride  in  blood; 
AJnaze  the  welkiu  with  your  broken  staves  t  !— 

Enter^a  Messing xr. 

What  saytlord  Stanley  t  Wilt  he  bring  his  power t 
Mess.  My  lord,  he  doth  deny  to  come.  > 
MC.  Rich,    Off  instantlr  with   his  son   George's 

head. 
N&r.  My  lord,  the  enemy  is  passM  the  marsh ; 
Alter  the  battle  let  George  Stanley  die. 
K,  Rich,  A  thousand  hearts  are  great  within  my 
bosom: 
Advance  our  sUmdards,  set  apon  oar  foes ;' 

*  CfOmpany. 

t  Fright  the  skies  with  the  shivers  of  yoar  lances. 
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Oar  ancient  word  of.  courage,  iair  Saint  G«orge, 
Inspire  u«  with  the  spleen  of  fiery  dragons ! 
Uaon  tkiem  I  Victory  sits  upon  our  heims^ 

[Bxeutti, 

SCBNJS  JK-^Anotker  Part  of  the  fikld. 

AUurumr'Bxeutsiofis.^Enter  Norfoi^k,  and  Fortti; 
to  hbn  Catksby. 
CMe,  ftescue,  my  lord  of  Norfolk,  rescue,  rescue  I 
The  Icing  enacts  more  wonders  than  a  man. 
Daring  an  opposite  to  every  danger ; 
His  horse  is  slain,  and  all  on  foot  he  fights. 
Seeking  for  Richmond,  in  the  throat  of  death  : 
Rescue/ fkir  lord,  or  else  the  day  is  lost! 

AUrum^-^BHUr  King  Riobard. 
K,  Rich,  A  horse!  a  horse!  My  kingdom  tor  a 

horse! 
date.  Withdraw,  my  lord,  Pil  help  yon  to  a  horse* 
K,  JKIcA,  Slave,  I  have  set  my  life  upon'a  c»sj^  . 
And  I  will  stand  the  hazard  of^the  die : 
I  think,  there  be  six  Richmonds  in  the  field  ; 
Five  have  I  slain  to-day,  instead  of  him  :— 
A  horse !  a  horfte  1  My  kmgdom  for  a  horse  L 

[Exeunt* 

Aktrumo^-^Enter  King  Ricbard  antf  Richmond; 

Mndex€tmtJtgkting.^lUtreat  and  Flourish.~~Then 

mUer  RiobmokD)  StANiiSr,  bearing  the  Or^wm, 

with  divert  other  Lords,  and  Forces, 

Biehm.  God,  and  y6ur  arnts,  be  praised,  vlctdriout 
friends; 
The  day  is  ours,  the  bloody  dog  is  dead. 

Stan,  Courageous  Richmond,  well  hast  thon  ac- 
quit thee  1 
Lo,  here,  this  long-usurped  royalty. 
From  the  dead  umples  of  this  bloody  wretch 
Rave  I  pluck'd  off,  to  grace  thy  brows  withal.; 
Wear  it,  eqjoy  it,  and  make  much  of  it. 

Mchm,  Great  God  of  heaven,  say,  amen,  to  all  l*— 
But,  tell  me  first,  is  young  Ckorge  Stanley  living  t 

Stan,  He  is,  my  lord,  and  safe  in  Leicester  town^ 
Whither,  if  it  please  you,  we  may  now  withdraw  as. 

Richm.Wh&t  men  of  name  are  slain  on  either  sidet 

Stan,  John  dake  of  Norfolk,  Walter  lord  Ferrer^ 
Sir  Robert  Brakenbury,  and  Sir  William  Brandon. 

Richm.  Inter  their  bodies  as  becomes  their  birth. 
Proclaim  a  pardon  to  the  soldiers  fled« 
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Tlwt  u»  iubminion  will  return  to  n»( 
And  tlien^  as  we  have  ta'en  the  saorameut. 
We  will  MoUe  the  white  r^se  with  the  red  :— 
&mle  heaven,  upofi  this  fair  conjunction. 
That  long  hath  frown'd  upon  their  enmity  !— 
What  traitor  hears  me,  and  saysnoiy-^Ameu? 
^ifland  hath  long  been  mad,  and  scarr'd  herself; 
The  brother  blindly- shed  the  brother's  blood. 
The  father  rashly  slaughtered  his  own  son* 
The  son,  compeil'd,  been  butcher  to  the,  sire  ; 
All  this  divided  Yorif  and  Lancaster^ 
Divided,  in  their  dire  division.-<- 
0.  now,  let  Richmond  and  EUzabatht 
Tne  true  aucceeders  of  each  royal  houw. 
By  God's  fair  orUinaoca  ooi\join  together  1 
And  let  their  heirs,  (God,  if  thy  will  be  so,) 
Enriich  the  time  to  come  with  smooth-faced  peaee, 
With  saiUins  plenty,  and  fair  prosperous  daysl 
Abate  the  edge  of  traitors,  gracious  |>>rd> 
That  would  reduce  these  bUiody  dayt  agaup. 
And  make  poor  England  weep  in  streams  of  blood  I 
!Let  them  not  live  to  taste  this  land's  increase^ 
That  would  with  treason  wound   Uiis  fair  lMtd'i» 

peace  1 
Now  eivil  wounds  are  stopp'd,  peace  lives  ag«4n ; 
That  she  may  long  live  Uere,  God  say— Amen  1 

[Bxtmnt, 


JK4H9  RieflaXD  lII.H^This  is  one  of  the  i 

lebraled  of  oar  autlioi's  performances  ;  yet  1  knew  - 
-jM>t  whether  it  has  nt^  happened  to  him  as  to 
others,  to  be  praised  most,  when  praise  is  not  most 
deserved.  That  this  play  ha^  scenes  noble  in  Uiem- 
selve^  and  very  well  eentrived  to  stiike  in  .the 
eHhibUioiK  cannot  he  denied.  Bat  some  parts  are 
tf iflia^^  otAcrs  allocking,  and  aeiM«  improbable. 

JdBitaqit. 

i  agree  entirely  wHIi  "Dr.  lohnson  in  thinMng  that 
this  iptay  from  its  first  exhibition  to  the  preeent 
hour  has  been  estimated  greatly  beyond  its  merit. 
From  the  many  allnsions  to  it  in  l)ooks  of  that  age, 
and  the  great  number  of  editions  it  pa<»ed  through, 
I  suspect  it  was  more  often  represented  and  n>ure 
admired  than  any  of  our  author's  tragedies.    It» 
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popularity  perhaps  in  some  measare  arose  from  the 
detestation  in  which  Richard's  character  was  justlj 
held,  which  must  have  operated  more  strongly  on 
those  whose  grand-fathers  might  have  lived  near 
his  time ;  and  from  its  beinit  patronized  by  the 
Queen  on  the  throne,  who  probabW  was  not  a  little 
pleased  at  seeing  King  Henry  Yll.  placed  in  ths 
only  favourable  light  in  which  he  could  have  been 
exhibited  on  the  scene.  Malonb. 

I  most  cordially  join  with  Dr.  JohnsoA  and  Mr. 
Malone  in  their  opinions ;  and  yet  perhaps  they 
have  overlooked  one  cause  of  the  success  of  this 
tragedy.  The  part  of  Richard  is,  perhaps,  beyond 
all  others  variegated,  and  consequently  favourable 
to  a  judicious  performer.  It  comprehends,  indeed, 
a  trait  of  almost  every  species  of  character  on  the 
stage.  The  hero,  the  lover,  the  statesman,  the 
buffoon,  the  hypocrite,  the  hardened  and  repenting 
sinner,  Ac.  are  to  be  found  within  its  compass.  No 
wonder,  therefore,  that  the  discriminating  powers 
of  a  Burbage,  a  Garrick,  and  a  Henderaon,  should 
at  different  periods  have  given  it  a  popularity  be> 
yond  other  dramas  of  the  same  author. 

Yet  the  favour  with  which  this  tragedjr  is  now 
received,  must  also  in  aome  measure  be  imputed 
to  Mr.  Gibbei-'s  reformation  of  it,  which,  generally 
considered,  is  judicious :  for  what  modern  audience 
would  patiently  listen  to  the  narrative  of  Clarence's 
dream,  his  subsequeiit  expostulation  with  the  Mur- 
derers, the  prattle  of  his  Children,  the  soliloquy  of 
the  Scrivener,  the  tedious  dialogue  of  the  Cidaens, 
the  ravings  of  Margaret,  the  gross  t^ms  thrown 
out  by  the  DucKess  of  York  on  Richard,  the  re- 
peated progress  to  execution,  the  superfluous  train 
of  spectres,  and  other  ondramatic  incumbrances, 
which  must-  have  prevented  the  more  valuable 
parts  of  the  play  from  rising  into  their  present  e^ 
feet  and  conseqnenee  1  The  expulsion  of  languor, 
therefore,  must  atone  for  such  remaining  want  of 
probability  as  Is  inseparable  from  an  historical 
drama  into  which  the  events  of  fourteen  years  nre 
irregularly  compressed.  STiBvurs. 
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PERSONS  REPRESENTED. 

King  Hbnrt  tbx  Eiobth. 

Caedinal  Wolsby.— Cardinal  Campiivs. 

Capugiui,  Ambassador  from  ihe  Emperor,  Charles 

V. 
Cranmxk,  Archbishop  of  Canterbury. 
,  Duke  of  Noefolk.— Duke  of  BocEiifOBAM. 
Odke  of  Suffolk.— Earl  of  Sueert. 

LOED  CHAtfBBELAlN.->-LOED  GUAMGBLLOB. 

Gardiner,  Bishop  of  Winchester. 

Bishop  of  Lincoln.— rLoEDABEEOAVBMHy.—LoR» 

Sands. 
Sir  Heney  Odildfoed.—Sir  Tbomas  Lotbli.. 
Sir  Anthony  Dbnny.— Sir  Nicholas  Vaux. 
SbcRBTaribs  to  Wolsey. 
Ceomwbll»  Servant  to  Wolsey. 
Gbiffith,  Gentleman- Usher  to  Queen  KAtharine. 

THEBBOTHBa  GBNTLEMBN. 

DocTBR  Butts,  Phvsician  to  the  King. 

Gartbr  King  at  Arms. 

Surveyor  to  the  DuKe  of  Buckinghain. 

Brandon,  and  a  Sergeant  at  Arms. 

Door-keeper  uf  the  CounciUChambei:.— Porter,  and 

his  Man. 
Page  to  Gardiner.— A  Cryer. 
QuRBN  Katharine,  Wife  lo  King  Henry  ;  after- 

wards  divorced.  ! 

Ajinb  Bullbn,  her  Maid  of  Honour  ;  afterwards    i 

Queen. 
An  old  Lady,  Friend  to  Anne  Bullen.  ' 

Patibkcb,  Woman  to  Queen  Katharine. 

Several   T^ords  and   Ladies   In   the  Dumb  Shows;  i 
Women    attending    upon    the    Queen;     SpiriU, 

which  appear  tu  her;  Scrilc>,  Officers,  Guards,  : 

aikl  other  Attendants.  I 

Scene,  chiefly  in    London  and  Westminster  ;  once 
at  Kinibulion. 
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PROLOGUE. 
I  come  no  more  to  make  yon  laagh ;  thinf  i  now, 
Thmt  bear  a  weighty  and  a  serioas  brow. 
8ad.  high,  and  working,  full  of  s^te  and  woe, 
S«ch  noble  scenes  as  draw  the  eye  to  flow. 
We  now  present.    Those  that  can  pity,  here 
May,  if  they  think  it  well,  let  fall  a  tear ; 
The  subject  will  deserve  it.    Sach,  as  |(ive 


Their  money  oat  of  hope  they  may  believe, 

Mav  here  find  troth  too.   Those,  uat  come  to  see 

Only  a  show  or  two,  and  so  agree. 

The  play  may  pass ;  if  they  be  still,  and  willing, 

111  nndertake,  may  see  away  their  shilling 

Richly  in  two  short  hoars.    Only  they. 

That  come  to  hear  a  merry,  bawdy  playn 

A  noise  of  targeU  ;  or  to  see  a  fellow 

In  a  long  motley  coat,  guarded  with  yellow, 

Will  be  deceived :  for,  gentle  hearers,  know,  . 

To  rank  car  chosen  truth  with  such  a  show 

As  fool  and  fight  is,  besides  forfeiting 

Oar  own  brains,  and  the  opinion  that  we  bring, 

flPo  naake  that  only  tme  we  now  intend.) 

Will  leave  as  never  an  understanding  friend. 

Therefore,   for  goodness'  sake,   and  as    you  are 

known 
The  first  and  happiest  hearers  of  the  town. 
Be  sad,  as  we  would  make  ye  :  think,  ye  see 
The  very  persons  of  our  noble  stor>'. 
As  they  were  living ;  think,  yon  see  them  great. 
And  foUoWd  with  the  general  throng,  an4  sweat. 
Of  thousand  friends ;  then,  in  a  moment,  see 
How  soon  this  mightiness  meets  misery;! 
And,  if  3ron  can  be  merry  then,  I'll  say, 
A  man  may  weep  upon  his  wedding  day. 
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Acr  I. 

SCENE  I."  L0fuUm,^An  Antechamber  i9t  the 
PMaee*    -, 

Enter  tht  Duke  of  Norfolk,  tii  ene  Door:  at  the 

ether,  the  Duke  qf  BvcM.inaMAf^t  «^tf  ^^  ^^ 

▲•sboatknny: 

Euck,  Good  morrow,  and  well  met.  /  Bpik  have 
yoadopf.t 
Since  last  we  saw  in  Fraoeet;  . 

Nor.  I  thank  yoar  graee :  .      .-.  .  ■  ^ 

Healthful ;  and  eyer  9mc»  a  fresh  admirer 
iH  what  I  saw  there.  -  .     '  ^  >     . .   • « 

Buck,  An  untimely  f^^e     < 
Stay'd  me  a  prisoner  in  my  ohamheri  when 
Those  suns  i>r  glory,  tlioi^^  two  lights  of  mtUf 
Met  ip  the  vate  of  «J^4e 

Nor,  Twixt  Goyoes  and  Arde.:  , .    . 

I  was  Alien  present,  saw  ttjem  salpta  on  horsebMk » 
Beheld  them,  when  they  lighted,  how -they,  elnng. 
In  their  embraoetneAt,  ofi  ttoy  s^iew, together  } 
Which  had  they,.  * 

What  four  throned  ones  oould  have  weigh'd 
Saeh  a  compounded  one  f 

^sieA;.  All  the  whole  time 
I  was  my  chaBi|»er'ft  prisoner* 

Nor.  Tlien  you  lost 
The  view  of  earthly  glor^  :  men  might  lay. 
Till  this  time,,  pomp  was  single ;  but  now  married  . 
To  one  above  itself.    E^ch  tol lowing  day 
Became  the  next  day's  master,  till  the  last'  . 
Made.ionner  wonden  it's;  To^y«  thn  French, 
AU  clinquant*,  all  in  gold,  like  heathasn  gods,  .    •'. 
Shone  down  the  Rnglisfa  ;.aBd»  to-mornmr^  they- 

Ifade  Britain  bidia:  every  man*  that -* 

Shew'd  like  i^  mine.    Th^ir  dwarish  i^_. 
As  chernbins,  all  gilt :  the  madams  too, 

•Glittering,  shlnitag.' 
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Not  used  to  toil,  did  almost  sweat  to  bear 
The  pride  upon  them,  that  their  very  labour 
Was  to  them  as  a  painting  :  now  this  mask       , 
Was  cried  incomparable ;  and  the  ensuing  tught 
Made  it  a  fool,  and  beggar.    The  two  kings, 
Eqnal  in  lustre,  W«r6  udw  hH%  now  worst. 
As  presence  did  present  ihem  ;  him  in  eye. 


Still  him  in  praise  :  and,  being  present  boUi, 
'Twas  said,  they  saw  biit  one ;  and  no  discerner 
Durst  wag  his  tongue  in  censure.     When  these 

suns 
(For  so  they  phrase  them),  by  their  heralds  bhal* 

"^    lettg«d 
The  noble  spirits  to  arms*  ttey  did  perform 
Beyond  thought's  compass ;  that  former  labvlon* 
J  ^        tt0ty, 

BWi  now  seeh  po8«ibI«  tnoQglT^  got  credit. 
That  Be  vis  was  believed. 

Mittkk  6i  yett  fo  i»n  , 

Nor,  As  I  belong  to  worship,  and  ktf^et 
In  honour  honesty,  the  traet  of  tilery  thing 
Would  by  a  good  disconrMr  lose  some  UH, 
Which  aetiMi^  self  w«s  tongue  to*    All  wis  ttfj^  % 
To  the  disposing  of  it  nought  rebelled. 
Order  gave  each  thi6g  vi«w )  «h«  o0ee  did 
Distinctly  Us  ftoll  ftuibtiiuu 

Buck,  Who  did  guid», 
1  mean,  who  set  the  body  and  the  Kmbs 
Of  this  great  sport  tisgeiher,  as  yons  guess  f 

iVbrt  vt»\  oert«H  tlisft  promises  n»  etemeiit* 


Buck,  I  ppay  y  on»  who,  my  kvd  t 

Nor.  All  thU  was  order'd  by  th«  tfOOd  dl6Ct«tloA  , 
Of  ttaii'  ilght  rtvM«i«i  ettdhtkl  of  York. 

^«ic*.  The  devil  speed  himi  No  aMMi't  pitU 
free'd 
From  his  ambitions  fin^Mi    Whit  ImA  k»  ^ 
To  do  in  these  fierce  vanities  f  1  WMideir, 
That  suc^  « iBHttii  f  ean  with  his  v«ry  btdk 
Talw  nptkkw  rays  o'  the  ben«€eiftl«iMi, 
And  keep  It  ^om  th«  e*x«ht 

Nor.  Smrelyi  Sir, 
Tharttota  hhik  stiUI  that  mI«s  hhn  1»  tbcst  Mda  t 
For,  biliif  MM  fntofM.  hf  ancestiy ,  Ci^hMO  gMic« 
Chalks  feoOT«BM»»  Uidir  <wtty»)  nor  cafPd  ttpon 
Forhigh  Hmu  dnino  to  tk»  cit>wn  i  Meiliiet  illMd  j , 
To  •MteantMsiMiuiiiy  kM,'»pide»«like| 

•  Initlatmn.  f  A  tenn,of  reproach. 
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Oat  of  bis  self-drawing  web»  he  gives  us  note. 
The  l^e  of  his  own  neiit  makes  his  way  ;  ' 
A  gift  that  heaven  gives  for  'him,  wkioh  bwiyt 
A  place,  next  to  the  king. 

Aber.  1  cannot  tell 
What  heaven  hiith  given  kin,  let  some  graver  typ 
Pierce  into  that ;  but  I  can  see  iiis  pricle 
Peep  throagh  each  part  of  him  t  Whence  has  he 

thatt  V 
If  not  from  hell,  the  devil  is  a  niggard  ; 
Or  hais  given  all  before,  fk&d  he  begtas 
Anew  hell' in  himself. 

Buck,  Why  the  devil, 
Upon  this  French  going'Oot,  took  he  «pon  hibi, 
Without  the  privity  o*  the  king,  to  appoint 
Who  should   attend  on  him?    He  makes  up  the 

file*  '  '  ^ 

Of  all  ^e  gentry ;  for  the  most  part  such 
Too,  whom  as  great  a  charge  as  litfeto  kpmomt 
He  meant  to  lay  upon  :  and  his  own  lekev, 
.  The  honourable  board  of  council  out, 
Must  fetch  him  in  the  p«p«rs.    ■ 

4jfter.  I  do  know 
Kioamen  of  mine,  three  »t  t^e  l^^U  thi^t  l^ve 
By  this  so  sickeuM  their  estates,  tni^t  never 
They  shall  abound  j^  formerly. 

Buck.  O,  many 
H^ve  broke  their  backs  wHh  laying  manors  on 

them 
F6r  this  great  journey.    What  did  this  vanity, 
fint  minister  commuftication  of  < 
A  most  poor  issue  ? 

Nor.  Grievingly  I  think, 
llie  peace  between  the  Frencfh  and  os  not  valaes 
The  cost  that  did  conclude  it. 

Buck.  Every  man, 
.  liter  tlie  hideous  storm  that  follow'd,  was 
A  thing  inspired  ;  and;  not  consoiting,  brok«     * 
Into  a  g^eral  prophecy,— That  this  temficst, 
Dttshing  the  garment  of  this  peae^  aboded 
The  sudden  breach  on't.  ■ 

^«r.  Which  U  budded  ent ; 
For  France    hath  fl^wM   the   league,  and   hath 

attached  ''. 

Our  merchants'  goods  ftt  SourdeauK. 

Aber,  Is  it  therefore 
The  ambassador  is  silenoedl  .  .    >   <«. 

*«i«ll&r 
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tfmr.  Marry,  i«'t. 

Aber,  A  proper  UUe  of  a  peac«  ;  and  piircba^cd 
At  a  Miperduons  rale  I 

Buck,  Why,  all  this  business 
Onr  revereod  cardinal  carried  *.  ^ 

Nor*  'Like  it  your  grace. 
The  state  takes  notice  or  the  private  difference 
Betwixt  you  and  the  cardinal.    I  advise  you* 
(And  take   it  from  a  lieart  that  ^^ishes  towanU 

you 
Honour  and  plenteous  safety,)  that  you  read 
The  cardinal's  malice  and  l|is  potency 
Together  :  to  consider  further,  that 
What  his  high  hatred  would  effect,  wants  not 
A  minister  in  his  power :  you  know  bis  nature, 
•That  he's  fevengeful ;  and  I  know,  his  sword 
Hath  a  sharp  edge:  it's  long,  and,  it  may  be  said. 
It  reaches  far  ;  and  wj^pere  'twill  not  extend. 
Thither  lie  darts  it.    Bo^m  up^my  counsel. 
You'll  find  it  wholesome.    Lu,  where  come%  that 

rock. 
That  I  advise  your  shunning. 

Enter  Cardinal  Wolsbt,  (the  Purse  borne  befm 

^im  J  certain  qf  the  Guard,  an</ fwo  Sbcrbtaribs 

wUfi  Pa}.ers.^The  Cardinal  in  his  Passage  Jlxetk 

his  Eue  on  Buckingham,  and  Bockimoham,  •» 

;  him,  bothfuU  qf  disdain. 

Wol.  The  duke  of  Buckingham's  surveyor  f  haf 
Where's  bis  eaaraination  t 
1  Seer,  Here,  so  please  you. 
Wol.  Is  he  in  person  ready  t 
1  Seer.  Ay,  please  your  grace. 
Wol»   Well,  we  shi^ll   then  know  inore ;  aad 
Buckingham 
Shall  lessen  this  big  look. 

.     [ISxeumi  Wolsey  und Train. 
Buck,  This    butcher's   cur    is    venoni.mouth'd, 
and  I 
Have  not  the  power  to  muzsle  him  ;  therefore, 

best 
3fot  wake  him  in  his  slumber.    A  beggar's  bocA 
Oa^worths  a  noble'a  blood. 

Nor.  What,  are  you  chafed  T 
Ask  God  lor  temperance ;  that's  the  appliance  only. 
Which  your  disease  requires. 
Bmckm  I  read  in  his  looks 

»^lCan«f«d. 
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Matter  MpMubt  me ;  and  kis  eye  revlf  ed 
Me,  M  hit  Abject  object :  at  this  instarit 
He  bores  me  with  some  triek :  he's  gOM  fU  the 

Unff; 
I'll  follow,  and  ont-stare  him. 

Nor,  Stay,  my  lord. 
And  let  your  reason  with  yoar  choler  qaestMlV 
What  'tis  yoa  go  about :  to  climb  steep  hills, 
Beqoires  slow  pace  at  first:  anger  is  tike 
A  fall-hot  horse  :  who  beirn;  allow'd  his  way. 
8ell4iettle  tires  him.    Not  a  roan  in  Bngl%ii« 
(ian  advise  me  lilce  yoa :  be  to  yourself 
As  you  would  to  your  friend. 

Muck.  Vl\  to  the  liing ; 
And  from  a  mouth  of  honour  quite  cry  doitn 
This  Ipswich  fellow's  insolence  ;  or  proclaim. 
There's  difference  in  no  persons. 

Nor,  ht  advised ; 
Heat  not  a  furnace  for  your  foe  so  hot 
That  it  do  singe  yourself:  we  may  outrun. 
By  violent  swiftness,  tliat  which  we  run  at. 
And  lose  by  over^rnnning.    Know  30U  not. 
The  Are,  timt  monnto  the  liquor  till  it  run  o'er, 
la  seaming  tb  augment  il;,  wastes  it  t  Be  advised  ; 
I  say  again,  there  is  no  English  soul 
Ifore  stronger  to  direct  you  than  yourself; 
If  with  the  sap  of  reason  yoa  would  quench. 
Or  bat  ailay,  the  fire  of  passion. 

Buck.  Sir, 
I  am  thanlcfui  to  you ;  aiid  I'll  go  along 
By  your  prescijption  i*— But  this  toi»>pruud  fe)lo#, 
(Whom  from  tlie  flow  of  gall  I  name  not,  but 
From  sincere  motions,)  by  intellii>ence, 
And  proofs  as  clear  as  founts  in  July,  when 
we  see  each  grain  of  gravel,  1  do  know 
To  be  corrupt  and  treasonous. 

Nor.  Say  not,  treasonous. 

Buck.  To  the   king   I'll  say 't ;   and  make  WKf 
.    vouch  as  strong 
As  ihore  of  rock.    Attend.    This  holy  fox, 
Or  wolf,  or  iMth,  (for  he  is  equal  ravenous. 
As  he  is  subtle  ;  and  as  prone  to  niischi^, 
As  able  to  perform  it :  his  mind  and  place 
Infecting  one  another,  yea,  reciprocally,) 
Only  to  shew  his  pomp  as  well  in  l^rance 
As  here  at  home,  suggests  *  the  king  our  master 
To  this  laAt  costly  treaty,  the  interview, 

•  Excites. 
Vofc.  IT.  C  c 
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That  swallow'd  w>  inach  treasure,  and  like  a  glaai 
Did  break  i'  the  rinsing.  ■ 

Nor:  'Faith,  and  so  it  did. 

Buck,  Pray,  give  me  favour.  Sir.    This  canning 
cardinal 
The  articles  o'  the  combination  drevr. 
As  himself  pleased  ;  and  they  were  ratified. 
As  he  fried.  Thus  let  be  :  to  as  much  end. 
As  give  a  crutch  to   the  dead  :  but  our  count 

cardinal 
Has  done  this,  and  'tis  well  i  (or  wortliy  Wolsey, 
Who  cannot  err,  he  did  it.     Now  this  follows, 
(Which,  as  1  take  it,  is  a -kind  of  puppy 
To  the  old  dam,  treason,) — Charles  the  emperor. 
Under  the  pretence  to  see  the  queen  his  aunt, 
(For  'twas,  indeed,  his  colour ;  but  he  came 
To  whisper  Wolsey,)  here  inakes  visitation  : 
His  fears  were,  thsM  the  interview,  betwirt 
England  and  France,  might,  through  their  amity. 
Breed  him  some  prejudice  ;  for  from  this  league 
Peep'd  harms  that  menaced  him :  he  privily 
Deals  with  our  cardinal  ;  and,  as  I  trow,-^— 
Which' I  do  well';  for,  I  am  sure,  the  emperor 
Paid  ere    he    promised ;   whereby   his  salt  was 

granted. 
Ere  it  was  ask'd  ; — but  when  the  way  waa  made. 
And  paved  with  gold,  the  emperor  tims  desired  ;• 
That  he  would  please  to  alter  the  king's  course. 
And  break  tlie  foresaid  peace.    Let  the  king  kn<iW, 
(As  soon  he  shall  by  me,)  that  thus  the  cardinal 
Does  buy  and  sell  his  honour  as  he  pleases. 
And  fur  his  own  advantage. 

iViw.  I  am  sorry 
To  hear  this  of  iiim ;  and  could  wisb,  he  were 
Sometliinj;  mistaken  in 't. 

Buck.  No,  not  a  syllable  ; 
1  do  pronounce  him  in  that  very  shape, 
He  shall  appear  in  proof. 

Enter  Brandon  ;  a  Sergeant  at  Arms  before  him, 
and  Two  or  Three  of  the  Guard. 

BranJYovLY  office,  sergeant ;  execute  it. 

Serg.  Sir, 
My  lord -the  duke  of  Buckingham,  and  earl 
Of  Hereford,  Stafford,  and  Northampton,  I 
Arreftt  thee  of  high  treason,  in  the  name 
or  our  niogt  sovereign  king. 

Buck.  Lo  you,  my  lord. 
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The  net  hM  6ai*a  upon. me  ;  I  shall  perkh 
Under  device  and  practice  •. 

Bran,  I  am  «orry 
To  see  you  ta'en.from  liberty,  to  look  on 
The  business  present :  'tis  his  lijghness'  pleasure. 
You  shall  to  the  Tower. 

Bmek,  It  will  help  me  nothinff. 
To  plead  mine  innocence  ;  for  that  die  is  on  me, 
Which  make^  my  whitest  part  black.    The  will  of 

heaven 
Be  done  in  this  and  all  things !— I  obey.— 

0  my  lord  Aberga'ny,  fare  you  well. 

Bran.  Nay,  he  must  bear  you  company :— The 
king  [To  Abergavenny, 

U  pleased  you  shal^  to  the  Tower,  till  you  know 
How  he  determines  further. 

Aber,  As  the  duke  said,  .  . 

The  will  of  heaven  be  done,  and  the  king's  pleasure 
By  me  obey'd* 

Bran,  Here  is  a  warrant  trnm 
The  king,    to   attach    lord    Montacute;  and  Ihe 

bodies 
Of  the  duke's  confessor,  John  de  la  Court, 
One  Gilbert  Peck,  his  chancellor,—       «. 

Bnck.  So,  so ; 
These  are  the  limbs  of  the  plot :  no  more«  I  hope. 

Bran,  A  monk  o'  the  Chartreux. 

Bntk»  O,  Nicholas  Hopkins? 

Bran.  He. 

Buck.  My  surveyor  is  fedse  ;  the  o'er-great  car- 
dinal 
Hath  shew'd  hhn  gold :  my  life  is  spAnn'd  already : 

1  am  the  shadow  of  poor  Buckingham ;     . 
Whose  figure  even  this  instant  cloud  puts  on. 
By  dark'hing  my  clear  sun.— My  lord,  farewell. 

[Exeunt, 

SCENE  IL^Tbe  OmneU-Chamber. 

Orw/i.— fiinfer  Jn«r  Hbnry,  Cardinal  WoLSEt, 

m  Lords  of  the  Councit,  Sir  Thomas  Lotkll. 

Oficers  and  Attendants.-^The  King  ^ters  lean- 

Ingonthe  Cardinal's  Shoulder. 

K.  Hen.  My  life  itself,  and  the  best  heart  of  it,  i 
Thanks  you  for  this  great  care ;  I  stobd  i'  the 

level 
Of  a  fiall  ciMiged  confederacy,  and  give  thanks, 

*  Unfair  stratagem. 
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To  you  thMt  •h«lB«A  it.-»-4Mt  be  oa*t'd'%«fcrf  m 
Tbat  gentleman  of  BockiHgluuN'* :  in  pon^ii 
ru  hear  him  his  confessions  jusiily  y 
And  point  hf  point  the  tr«Mon«  of  his  matter 
Hethall  «f»ui  relntt. 

Tkt  Ktmg  tekeshis  Sfftie^'ilteJUrdt^ftkg  Oammiil 

A  Noise  withifi,  pryi^K,  ro^v^/qr  tfff  Quefn.^^Mi^gf 
the  QuBKN,  tf^Aff?^  63f  the  Pukes  pf  KonroLf 
^jf  kneels, "The  H^i  riseih/r^ 
up,  kisses,  ana  pfofetk  her 


^^pif^^'L" 


Q.  Kath.  Na^y  we  must  iMi^cr  kneel ;  I  am  s  •qMw. 

A.  Hen,  Arise,  and  take  place  by  at  ?    Half  yoar 
fuit  •     ' 

Never  name  to  us ;  yton  have  half  oar  pow«r : 
The  other  moiety,  eve  yoa  a«k,  is  given  ; 
Bcveat  ]K>i>r  miii,  and  take  it. 

Q.  Kath,  Thank  your  majesty. 
That  yoa  vtMiM  love  yoarself ;  and,  in  tkat  If  ve. 
Not  anconiider'd  leave  yoar  bononr,  nor 
The  dignity  of  your  office,  is  the  point 


OfapQF  petkion. 
xTaen.  Lady,  mine,  proca 
Q,  Kath,  I  am  solicited,  itot  by  a  fbw. 


And  those  of  true  condition,  that  your  aabjcots 
Am  ia great  grievance:  there  have  beea  ooaoMs- 

sions 
Scfit  d»wa  aaiong  them,  whi^  bath  ftawM  the 

.    heart 
Of  all  thek  ioyalUe»  t*-Where4n,  altho*8ii>    . 
My  Bood  lord  ear4i»a),  they  vent  repMacbea 
HmT  bitterly  on  you,  as  putter-on 
Of  these  exactions,  yet  the  king  our  master, 
(Whose  honour  hea^ea  shieid  from  soul)  even  be 

Jc^ttmftnnerly,  y«4i  *p<?^  ^^^^  ^wf«** 

^  ,  (&  of  loyalty,  ^d  ilm^X  f^^P^W^ 
loud  rebellion. 
Ner,  Not  filniost  appears. 


,  Unfit  for  other  life,  compell'd  by  hanger 
And  lack  of  other  kaewn,  hi  Mperate  mi 
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DaviDg  1km  «veiit  to  the  teeth,  are  til  in  ttproAr^ 
And  danger  serves  among  them. 

jr.  Ben.  Taxation  I 
Wherein  f  and  what  taxation  f-rMy  lord  eardinat. 
Tea  that  are  blamed  tor  it  alilee  wHh  as. 
Know  yoa  of  this  taxation  f 

Wei,  Please  you.  Sir, 
I  know  bat  of  a  single  part,  in  aagM 
Pertain*  to  the  state  ;  and  front  bat  in  tlist  fl>e* 
Where  Athers  tell  steps  with  me. 

Q.  Katk.  No,  my  lord. 
Ton  know  no  aaidre  than  others?  bat  yow  frame 
Things,    that  are  Icnown   alike;    whiek  are  noi 

wholesome 
To  Umm*  w^ich  would  net  know  them,'  and  yetmojll 
Perforce  be  Uieir  aoqaaiutitnee.    These  exaetfons,' 
Whereof  my  sovereign  would  have  fiote^  tlity  ^x^ 
Most  pestilent  to  the  hearing ;  and,  to  bear  ^e^^ 
The  back  is  saeriftce  to  the  load.    They  say. 
They  are  devised  by  you ;  or  else  yea  itiffeV 
Too  hard  an  eackunation. 

K.  Hen.  ^till  exaction  I 
The  nature  of  itf  In  what  kind,  let%  kBeir» 
Is  this  exaction  f 

Q.  Kath.  I  am  mneh  too  veatnreas 
In  tempting  of  your  patienefe ;  but  am  ^IdenM 
0nd«r  yoor  promised  pnrden.    The  safeijeetS  gmf 
Gomes  tluroagk  commissions,   wkioh  compel  frooi 

each 
The -sixth  part  of  his  sabstanee,  to  be  levied 
Witkoat  aelay ;  and  the  pretence  for  this 
b  named,  your  wars  in  Franoe :  this  maf^  boll, 

mouths  1  ^ 

Tongues  spit  their  duties  out,  and  cold  hearts  ttt^^ 
Allegiaacte  in  them ;  their  curses  now, 
live  where  their. prayers  did;  and  it's  co|pe  |q 

pass. 
That  tractable  obedience  is  a  slave 
To  each  incensed  will.    I  woald,  your  Mghfi^M 
WanUl  give  it  quick  constderatkm,  fbi* 
There  is  no  primejr  basioesf. 

K,  Hen,  By  my  life, 
fbis  ia  aai^nst  our  pleasure. 

ITel.  And  for  me, 
I  have  no  farther  gone  in  this,  ^an  br 
▲  single  voice ;  and  thai  net  pMa'd  aa^  bat 
By  leame4  approbation  of  the  ja4^^ 

•  I  am  Mly  one  anMmg  tiM  ottier  eoanaattoii. 
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If  I  aw  tradaced  by  tongues,  which  neither  know 

My  faculties,  nor  person,  yet  will  be 

The  Chronicles  of  my  doing,— let  me  say, 

Tis  but  the  fate  of  places  and  the  rough  brake  • 

That  virtue  must  go  through.    We  must  not  stint  t 

Our  necessary  actions,  in  the  fear 

To  cope  X  malicious  censurers;  which  ever. 

As  ravenous  fishes,  do  a  vessel  follow 

That  is  new  trimm'd  ;  but  benefit  no  further 

Than  vainly  longing.    What  we  oft  do  best, 

By  sick  interpreters,  once  $  weak  ones,  is 

Not  ours,  or  not  alloMT'dd  ;  what  worst,  as  oft. 

Hitting  a  grosser  quality',  is  cried  up  ' 

For  our  best  act.    If  we  shall  sUnd  still, 

la  fear  our  motion  will  be  mock'd  or  carp'd  at* 

We  should  take  root  here  where  we  sit,  or  sit 

State  statues  only. 

X,  Hen.  Things  done  well, 
•  And  with  a  care,  .exempt  themselves  from  fear ; 
Tkings  done  without  eiuunple,  in  their  issue 
Are  to  be  fear'd.    Have  you  a  precedent 
Of  this  commission  f  I  brieve,  not  any. 
We  must  not  rend  our  subjects  from  our  laws. 
And  stick  them  in  our  will.    Sixth  part  of  each  f 
A  trembling  contribution  I    Why,  we  take. 
From  every  tree,  1qp«  bark,  and  part  o'  the  timber ; 
And,  though  we  leave  it  with  a  root,  thus  hack'd. 
The  air^.wiU  drink  the  sap.    Tp  every  county. 
Where  'this  is  question'd,  send  our  letters,  with 
Free  pardon  to  each  man  that  has  denied 
The  force  of  this  commission ;  pray,  look  to't ; 
I  ttot  it  to  your  care. 

Ivol.  A  word  with  vou.  [To  the  Secretttrf. 

Let  there  be  letters  writ  to  every  shire. 
Of  the  king's  grace  and  pardon.  The  grieved  corn- 


Hardly  conceive  of  me ;  let  it  be  noised. 
That,  through  our  intercession,  this  revokement 
-And  pardon  comes  :  I  shall  anon  advise  yon 
Further  in'tbe  proceeding.  {ExU  Seeretmrf, 

EiUer  SuRviYOB. 
Q.  Kaih,  I  am  sorry,,  that  the  duke  of  Backing* 
ham 
Is  run  in  your  displeasure. 
JT.  Hen*  U  grieves  many  i 

•  Thicket  of  thorns.  \  Retard. 

X  Bnooonter.       %  Sometine.       |  Appsov«d*  • 
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The  gentlexnait  is  learn'd,  atid  a  itaost  fm  speaker. 

To  natare  none  more  bound ;  his  training  snch, 

That  he  may  furbish  and  instruct  gieat  teachers. 

And  never  seek  for  4id  oat  *  of  himself. 

Yet  see. 

When  these  so  noble  benefits  shall  prove 

Not  well  disposed,  the  mind  grooving  once  corrupt. 

They  turn  to  vicious  forms,  ten  t^mes  more  ugly 

Than  ever  they  were  fair.    This  man  so  c6mplete. 

Who  was  enrolled  'mongst  wonders,  and  when  we. 

Almost  with  ravish'd  list'ning,  could  not  find 

His  hour  or  speech  a  minute ;  he,  my  lady. 

Hath  into  monstrous  habits  put  the  graces 

That  once  were  his,  and  is  become  as  black 

As  if  besmear'd  in  hell.    Sit  by  us ;  yon  shall  hear 

rriiis  was  his  gentleman  in  trust),  of  him 

Things  to  strike  honour  sad. — Bid  him  recount 

The  fore-recited  practices  }  whereof 

We  cannot  feel  too  little,  hear  too  machr 

Wol,    Stand  forth ;  and  with  bold  spirit  relate 
•  what  you. 
Most  like  a  careful  subject,  have  collected 
Out  of  the  duke  of  Buckingham. 

AT.  Hen,  Speak  freely. 

Surv.  First,  it  was  usual  with  him,  every  day 
It  would  infect  his  speech,  that  if  the  king 
Should  without  issue  die,  he'd  carry,  f  it  so 
To  make  the  sceptre  his  :  these  very  words 
I  have  heard  him  utter  to  his  son-in-law. 
Lord  Aberga'ny  ;  to  whom  by  oath  he  menaced 
Revenge  upon  the  cardinal. 

Wol.  Please  your  highness,  note 
This  dangerous  conception  in  this  point. 
Not  friended  by  his  wish,  to  your  high  person 
His  will  i<i  most  malignant ;  and  it  stretches 
Beyond  you,  to>our  friends. 

Q,  Kath.  Biy  learned  lord  cardinal. 
Deliver  all  With  charity.  \ 

A'.  Hen,  Speak  on :         :  ^ 

How  grounded  he  his  title  to  the  crown, 
Upon  our  fail  i  To  this  point  hast  thou  heard  hint  - 
At  any  time  speak  aught  ? 

Surv,  He  was  brought  to  tliis 
By  a  vain  prophecy  of  Nicholas  Hopkins. 

K.  Hen,  What  was  that  Hopkins  7 

Hurv,  Sir,  a  Chartreux  friar. 
His  confessor ;  who  fed  him  every  minute  . 
With  words  of  sovereignly. 

*  Beyond.  i  Conduct,  manage. 
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a:.  JfeA«  H*«r  knoinr'st  tMon  tAist 
Awv^  Not  l«i«9  before  yonr  kifttia«ft  sMA  fo 
KraiKse, 

The  dake  .keiny  ait  tli^  Rose  »,  wHbin  thtf  {«HA 

Saint  Lawrence  Poultney,  did  of  me  demall4l 

What  was  the  Kp«eeh  amonj^st  the  Londaneyt 

CDiWOTiring  the  rrench  journey  :  I  replied, 

Mtfa  fear'd»  the  French  would  pro^6  perlMJow^ 

To  the  king's  dansfev.    Presently  the  dnke 

Jaidv  *Twa»  the  fear,  indeed  ;  and  that  he  d««<btiid, 

Twottld  protve  the  verity  of  certain  words 

Spoke  by  a  h«*y  monk  ;  that  oft,  says  he, 

Jtath  9tHP  to  me,  tvithing  me  to  permit' 

John  dt  td  Oemrt,  my  chapktin,  a  choice  k»mt  I 

Jb  heeHrfrom  him  a  mutter  of  some  moment :'  I 

Whom  after  under  tft$  eonfeision^s  settl 

He  eeiematly  ketd  stpom,  that,  what  he  spetut,  i 

My  chaplain  to  no  creature  living,  but 

To  me,  skevid  utter ^  ttfith  demure  confidence  \ 

Tme  pemHngif  ensued,^]Veither  the  king,  mt  Ms 

heirs, 
fTett  fom  the  dnke  J  shall  prosper  t  bid  kirn  stHvd 
To  gain- the  love  of  the  oommenattyj  the  dukf 
Shall  govern  England, 

^,  Kath.  If  I  know  yon  well, 
You  were  the  duke's -surveyor,  and  lost  yoor  offiCNe 
On  the  complaint  o^  the  tenants :  take  good  beedy 
xou  charge  not  in  yoar  spleen  a  noble  perMH, 
And  spoil  your  nobler  soul !  I  say,  take  h«ed  ; 
YeSf  heartilv  beseech  you. 

Ml,  Hen.  Let  him  on  ^—  I 

00  forward.  I 
Surv.  On  my  soat,  IMl  speak  bnt,troth. 

1  told  mj  lord  the  doke,  by  the  devil's  illnBloiw 
The  aouk    might    be   deceived;  and. that  'MMs 

dangerous  for  him, 
Td  ruminate  on  thia  so  far,  ontiU 
It  forged  him  some  design,  which,  being  be1i«v«d. 
It  was  much  like  to  do  :  He  answer'<j,  Tmek  ! 
it  can  domene  damage:  adding  further, 
Tbac,  had  the  king  in  his  last  sickness  fail'd. 
The  cardinal's  and  Sir  Tliumas  Loveil's  heada 
Should  have  gone  off. 

K,  Hem,  Ha!  What,  so  rank t. Ah,  ha  ! 
There's  mischief  in  this  man  t—CaDgt  thoa  oiy  far- 
ther t  ^ 

Sure,  I  caii«  my  liege. 

•  Now  Merchant-Taylors'  School. 
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K.  HmU  FtQC€9d. 

Smrv^  Being  at  Greenwich, 
After  yoQv  highness  had  reproTed  the  dvke 
About  Sir  Willian  Blomerr*- 

JT.  Hem,  1  renie niher. 
Of  Mch  a  time  :— Being  my  servant  sworn. 
The    doke   reuin'd  him   his.— -^But    o»;    What 
hence  t 

nntv.  If,  qaoth  he,  I  for  thU  hmd  teem  em- 
mUted, 
4i,  to  the  T&wer,  J  tbowghtr-I  voutd  Umfle^S 
nefort  wt9  fiUbter  meani  to  act  ftfon 
The  Mtmrper  Richard :  who,  being  at  SmlMurjf, 
Mmi€  suit  to  come  in  kltvreseiite  ;  vkick  ifgfrm^m 
As  he  tmade  semblance  of  his  duty,  wculd 
Bave  put  his  knife  into  hkn, 

jr.  Hen.  A  giant  traitor  1 

Wol.    Now,   liadaxn,  may  hi»  highaeat  Miou  in 
freedom, 
Alid  this  man  out  of  prison  f 

q,  Math.  God  mend  ali  1 

K.  Men,  There's  something  more  w««ld  ea4  <tf 
thee ;  what  say'st  ? 

Surv.  kfttr-^the  duke  kis  Jother—vr'Wh  the  knife. 
He  streteh'd  him,  and,  with  one  liand  en  hia'di^s«ff; 
Another  spread  on  his  breast,  mouutittg  his  eyes,. 
He  did  discharge  a  horrible  oaih  ;  whose  t 
Was.— Were  he  evil  nsed,  be  would  not-go 
His  father,  by  as  much  as  a  perforniane« 
Detes  an  irresolute  purpof«e. 

K.  Hen.  There's  his  period. 
To  sheath  his  hnife  in  us.    He  is  attached ; 
Gall  hin  to  ^present  trial :  if  he  may 
Find  mercy  in  the  law,  'tis  his;  it  none, 
£et  him  not  sAek't  of  as :  by  day  and  nlihV 
He's  traitor  to  the  heighu  QSnmtL. 

SCESfB  Illr^  Boom  tn  ike  Falatf$^ 
Bmim  tkg  Lord  Chavbks<.jik,  »ii€  AorS  Bkini* 

Ck0m.  Is  it  possible,  the  spells  of  Francs  ahonld 
juggle 
Men  into  saoh  strange  mysteries  f 

Sattds.  New  customs. 
Though  they  be  never  so  ridiculons. 
Nay,  let  them  be  unmanly,  yet  are  follow'd. 

(9mm.  As  far  as  1  see,  all  the  good  onr  Ba 
HaTe  got  by  the  late  vcnage,. is  bat  mevely 

Toi..  IT  D  d 
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A  fit  *  or  two  o'  the  face ;  but  they  are  shretrd  ones ; 

For  when  they  hold  them,  you  would  swear  di- 
rectly. 

Their  very  nuses  had  been  counsellors 

To  Pepin,  or  Clotharius,  they  keep  state  so. 

^   Sands.  They  have  all  new  legs,  and  lame  ones ; 
o»e  would  take  it. 

That  never  saw  them  pace  before,  the  spavin, 

A  springhalt  f  reign'd  ataong  them. 
Cliam.  Death !  My  lord. 

Their  clothes  are  after  siich  a  pagan  cut  too, 

That,  sure,  they  have  worn  out  Christendom.  How 
nowt 

What  news.  Sir  Thomas  LovelH 

Enter  Sir  Thomas  Lotbll. 

Lov»  'Faith,  my  lord, 
f  hear  of  none,  but  the  new  proclamation 
That's  clapp'd  upon  the  court>gate. 

Cham,  Wliat  is't  for  ? 

Lov,  The  reformation  of  our  travell'd  gallants. 
That  fill  the  court  with  quarrels,  talk,  and  tailors. 

Cham.  I  am  glad,  'tis  there  ;  now  I  would  pray 
our  monsieurs 
To  think  an  En.q;lish  courtier  may  be  wise, 
Aiid  never  see  the  Louvre  j. 

Lov,  They  must  either 
(For  so  run  the  conditions),  leave  these  remnants 
Of  fooU  ftud  feather,  that  xhey  got  iu  France, 
With  all  their  honourable  points  of  ignorance. 
Pertaining  thereunto,  (as  fights,  and  fireworks; 
Abusing  better  men  than  they  can  be, 
Out  of  .a  foreign  wisdom),  renouncing  clean 
The  faith-  they  have  in  tennis,  and  tall  stockings, 
Short  blister'a  breeches,  and  those  types  of  travd. 
And  understand  again  like  honest  men  ; 
Or  pack  to  their  old  playfellows:  there,  I  take  it. 
They  may,  cum  pritdhgkf  $,  wear  away 
The*lag  end  of  their  lewdness,  and  be  laugh'd  at. 

Sands,  lis  time  to  give  Uiem  physic,  their  di«e«aet 
.    Are  grown  so  catching. 

Cham.  What  a  loss  our  ladies 
Will  have  of  these  trim  vanities ! 

Lov,  Av,  marry. 
There  will  be   woe  indeed,  lords ;  the  tly   whore- 
sons 

•  Grimace.  '    +  Disease  incident  to  horses. 

X  A  palace  at  Paris.    ^  §  With  authority. 
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Have  got  a  speeding  trick  to  lay  down  ladies ; 
A  French  aotig,  taid  a  fiddle,  has  no  fellow. 

Sands.  The  devil  fiddle  theml  I  am  glad  they're, 
going ;  V 

(For,  sure,  tXiere's  no  converting  of  them ;)  now 
An  honest  coantry  lord,  as  I  am,  beaten 
A  long  time  out  of  play,  may  bring  his  plain-song. 
And  have  an  hour  of  hearing  ;  and,  by'r  lady. 
Held  current  music  too. 

Ckam.  Well  said,  lord  Sands ; 
Your  colt's  tooth  is  not  cast  yet* 

SMtds.  No,  my  lord  ; 
Nor  shall  not,  while  I  have  a  stump. 

CAam.  Sir  Thomas, 
Whither  were  you  a  going  t 

Lov.  To  the  cardinal's  ; . 
Tour  lordship  is. a  guest  too. 

Cham,  O,  'tis  true : 
This  night  he  makes  a  supper,  and  a  great  one. 
To  many  lords  and  ladies ;  there  will  be 
The  beauty  of  this  kingdom,  I'll  amure  you. 

Xev.  That  churchman  bears  a  bounteous  mind  in- 
deed, 
A  hand  as  fruitful  as  the  land  that  feeds  us ; 
His  dews  fall  every  where. 

Cham»  No  doubt,  he's  noble  ; 
He  had  a  black  mouth,  that  said  other  of  him. 

*f«Mb.  He  may,  my  lord,  he  has  wherewithal ;  in 
him. 
Sparing  would  shew  a  worse  sin  than  ill  doctrine : , 
Men  or  his  way  should  be  most  liberal, 
They  are  set  here  for  examples. 

Cham.  True,  they  are  so ; 
Bot  few  now  give  so  great  ones.    My  barge  stays  •  ; 
Tour  lordship  shall  along  :-<Come,  good  SirThomas, 
We  shall  be  late  else ;  which  I  would  not  be. 
For  I  was  spoke  to,  with  Sir  Henry  Guildford, 
This  night  tp  be  comptrollers. 
Sgitds.  I  am  your  lordship's.  [Exetmt, 

SCENE  ir, —The  Presence-Chamber  in  York-Plaee. 

Havthoys.—A  smaU  Table  under  a  State  far  the 
Caedimal,  a  longer  Table  for  the  Guests^Bnter 
at  one  Door,  Anns  Bullxn,  and  divers  Lords, 
Ladies,  and  Gentlewomen,  as  Guests;  at  another 
DooTt^enter  Sir  Hxmbt  Guild vord. 
€^niid»  I«Mlies,  a  general  welcome  from  his  graea 

•  The  speaker  is.at  Bridewell,  and  the  card*— "- 
house  was  at  Whitehall. 
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SalotM  ye  ail:  this  night  he  dedicates 
To  fair  content,  and  yon  :  none  here,  he  hopes, 
laaU  this  noble  tievy  •«  has  brought  with  her 
One  care  abroad ;  he  would  have  all  as  merry 
As  llrst-good  company,  good  wine,  good  welcome 

Can  makp  good  people. ^,  my  lord,  you  are 

tardy; 

EtOtr  Lord  Chambbrlain,  Lord  Sands,  smd-  Sir 

Thomas  Lotbli,. 
The  very  thought  of  this  fair  company 
Clapp'd  wings  to  me. 
Cham,  You  are  young,  9hr  Harry  Guildford. 
Sands,  Sir  Thomas  Lc)vell,  had  the  cardinal 
Bat  half  my  lay-lhoughts  in  him,  some  of  these 
Should  find  a  running  banquet  ere  they  rested, 
I  think,  would  better  please  them  :  by  my  life. 
They  are  a  sweet  society  of  fair  ones. 
lAf0,  O,  that  yonr  lordship  were  but  now  con- 
fessor 
To  one  or  two  of  these ! 
-  Sands,  I  would,  I  were ; 
They  should  find  easy  penance. 
Lov.  *Faith,  how  easy  t 

Sands,  As  easy  as  a  down  bed  would  niford  It. 
Cham.,  Sweet  ladies,  will  it  please  yon  sit  t  Sir 
Harry, 
Place  you  that  ^de,  PU  take  the  charge  of  this : 
His  grace  is  cnt'ring,— Njiy,  you  must  not  ft-eeze  ; 
Two  women  placed  together  makes  cold  weather : — 
My  lord  Sands,  yon  are  one  will  keep  them  waking; 
Pray,  sit  between  these  ladies. 

Sands,  By  my  faith. 
And  thank  your  lordship.— By  your  leare,  sweet 
ladles; 
[S^s  himtfifbeheeenAnne  BuHen  and  anaiktr 
Jbady, 
If  I  chance  to  talk  a  little  wild,  forglv«  me ; 
i  had  it  from  my  father. 
AiHi«.  Washemad,  Sirt  . 

Sands,  O,  very  mad,  e^cceedlng  mad,  in  lov« 
too: 
Bvt  lie  would  hite  none ;  just  as  I  do  now, 
lie  would  kiss  yon  twenty  with  a  hreath. 

\J/CisttM  Afr* 
Cham,  Welt  said,  my  lord.— 
•o»  ^w  yon  ar#  flUrly  seated  >»  O^nttomen, 
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The  peoance  lies  on  you,  if  these  fair  ladies 
Paa»  aATftr  irowninp. 
JSamds.  For  my  little  care, 

Jjcc  Bse  aiMBCa 

Smmtb990^^BiUer  Cm-diaud  Woubt,  ^memded  ;  mmI 

W4d»  You  are  welcome,  my  fair  goestt ;  tluit  mv 
blelady. 
Or  gentleman,  that  is  not  freely  meriy. 
Is  not  iny  friend :  this,  to  connrm  my  welcome  ; 
Jknd  to  yon  all  good  health.  {Drinki^ 

•  Mmmds.  Toar  grace  is  noble : — 
l^A  me  have  soeh  a  bowl  may  hold  my  tlMMkS) 
And  sare  me  so  nnich  talking. 

Wol,  My  lord  Sands,. 
I  am  heholdeA  to  you :  cheer  yoar  oeighbouil.^ 


Wies. 
WhoJ^ 


you  are  not  merry  ;<^Gentlem«n9 
ra« 


hcw^  faalt  is  this  T 

Smndt^  The  red  wine  first  most  rise 
In  t^eir  fair  cheeks,  my  lord ;  then  we  shall  hare 

them 
TallL  us  to  silence. 

Anne*  Yoo  are  a  merry  gamester. 
My  lord  Sands. 

Sands*  Yes,  if  I  make  my  play  i. 
Here's  to  your  ladyship ;  ana  pledge  it,  madam» 
Tor  tls  to  such  a  thinfi,— 

Anne.  Yon  cannot  shew  me. 

J^mdM*  I  told  your  grace  they  would  talk  anon. 
[Drum  and  TrutnpeU  w0kin :  GhMmotrt  i 
discharged, 

Wt4.  What's  that? 

CXtfM.  Look  out,  there,  some  of  you. 

\BxU  a  Servant* 
'    Wot,  What  warlike  voice  T 
And  to  what  end  is  this  t— Nay,  ladies,  fear  not ; 
By  all  the  laws  of  war  you  are  privileged. 

Jle-enter  St9,YkHT» 

C9b4Mi.  How  now  f  What  is^  f 

Serv.  A  noble  troop  of  strangers ; 
For  so  they  seem :  they  have  left  their  barge  and 

landed; 
And  hither  make,  as  great  ambassaAor^ 
Prom  foreign  princes. 

•  Chair,    f  Choose  my  g«ne.    tSotall  c«nnos». 
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IFel,  Good  lord  chamberlain. 
Go,  give  them  welcome,  you  can  speak  the  FreacU 

tongue ; 
And  pray,  receive  them  nobly,  and  conduct  them 
Into  our  presence,  where  this  heaven  of  beauty 
Shall  shine  at  full  upon  them  :-M.SoRie  attend  him»-*« 
[ExU  Chamberlain,  atUnded.—AU  arise,  and 
Tables  removed* 
You  have  now  a  broken  banquet;  but  we'll  mend  it. 
A  good  digestion  to  you  all :  and,  o|ice  more,         , 
I  shower  a  welcome  on  you ;— Welcome  all. 

Hautboffs^-^EiUer  the  King,  and  Twelve  others,  as 

Maskers,  habited   like  Shepherds,  udth  Sixteen, 

Torch-bearers  s  ushered  bjf  the  Lord  CHAMBBft* 

VhiH,—Thejf  pass  directly  be/ore  the  Cardimai*, 

and  gracefully  salute  him. 
A  noble  company  I  Wha(  are  their  pleasures  f ' 

Cham,  Because  they  speak  no  English,  thus  they 
pray'd 
To  tell  your  grace ;— That,  having  heard  by  ftme . 
Of  this  so  noble  and  so  fair  assembly 
This  night  to  meet  here,  they  could  do  no  less. 
Out  of  the  great  respect  they  bear  to  beaut}'. 
But  leave  their  flocks ;  and,  under  your  fair  oonduct^ 
Crave  leave  to  view  these  ladies,  and  entreat 
An  hour  of  revels  with  them. 

Wei.  Say,  lord  Ghamberlain,  - 
They  have  done  my  poor  house  grace,  for  which  I 

pay  them 
A  thousand  thanks,  and  pray  them  take  their  plea> 
•nres.    [Ladies  chosen  for  the  Dastce.-'Tka 
King  chooses  Anne  BuUen.. 

Jf.  Hen.  Th6  fairest  hand  I  ever  toueh'd  t  O, 
beauty ! 
nil  now  I  never  knew  thee.  [Aftiflc.— JDoMCt. 

fVoi.  My  lord,— 

Cham,  Your  grace  t 

Wol.  Pray  tell  them  thus  much  from  me ; 
There  should  be  one  amongst  them,  by  his  person. 
More  worthy  this  place  than  myself:  to  wb~~ 
If  I  but  knew  him,  with  my  love  ana  duty 
I  would  surrender  it. 

Cham,  I  will,  my  lord. 

ICham.  goes  to  the  Company,  and  returns. 

Wol.  What  say  they  t 

Cham,  Such  a  one  they  all  confess. 
There  is  indeed  i  which  they  would'liave  your  grace 
Vind  out,  and  he  wUl  take  iU 
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IFb/.  Let  me  see  then.  JOomef  from  his  State, 
]hr*iryoargood  leares^genffemen  ;'^Heie  Pll  make 
My  royal  choice. 

£r.  Hen,  You*haTe  /oapd  him,  cardinal : 
«.,,,*,.  [unmasking. 

You  hold  a  fair  assembly ;  you  do  well,  lord  : 
Yoa  are  a  clutrchman,  or,  I'll  tiell  you,  cardinal,' 
I  should  now  jadge  unhappily  •. 

JTai.  I  am  glad,  . 

Your  grace  is  grown  so  pleasant. 

AT.  fien.  My  lord  chamberlain, 
Pr'ytbee,  come  hither:  What  fair  lady's  that? 
■  Ckam,.  An't  please  your  grace,  Sir  Thomtts  B61- 
len'a  daughter,  • 
The  vi»coant  Rochford,mie  of  her  highness'  women. 

A".  Sen.  By  heaven,  she  is  a  dainty  one.^Sweet 
heart, 
I  were  unmannerly,  to  talce  yon  ont. 
And  not  to  kiss  yoa. — A  health,  gentlemen. 
Let  it  go  round. 

WbL  Sir  Thomas  Lorell,  is  the  banquet  r<?ady 
V  the  privy  chamber t 

Lov.  Yes,  my  lord. 

Woi,  Your  grace, 
t  fear, .with  dancing  is  a  little  heated.        '  " 

A.  Hen,  1  fear,  too  much. 

WoL  There's  fresher-air,  my  lord. 
In  the  next  chamber. 

iT.  Men.  Lead  in  your  ladies,  every  one.— Sweet 
partner, 
I  must  not  yet  fbrsake  you :— Let's  be  merry; — 
Good   my  lord   cardinal,    I   h«ve   half    a  dosen 

healths 
To  drink  to  these  fair  ladies,  and  a  measure  t 
To  lead  them  once  again  ;  and  then  let's  dre&m 
Who's  best  in  favour.— Let  the  music  knock  it. 

[Extunt,  ttith  Trttm^ts. 

ACT  IL 

SCENE  I.-^A  Street. 
Enter  two  Gbntlkxen,  meeting, 
1  Gent.  Wliitlier  away  so  fast  ? 
t  Gent.  O,  .(Jod  save  you  I 
Even  to  the  hall,  to  hear  what  shall  become 
Of  the  great  duke  of  Buckingham. 

•  Mischievously.  f  Dance. 
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1  G4tU,  I'll  Miv«  yo« 
That  labour,  Sir.    AU*»  now  d«ut,  bal  ih«  ••r«» 

mony 
Of  bringing  back.  th«  yrboner. 

%G€tU.  Were  you  there! 

1  GenL  Tea,  indeed,  was  I. 

3  GcM/..  Pray  speak^  what  has  bappau'dt 

1  Crient,  You  may  gue»»  quickly  what. 

3  G€i»f.  1«  he  found  guilty  f 

1  Gent,  Yes,  truly  is  tie,  and  condcom'd  ajron  itf 

t  Gent.  I  am  sorry  for't. 

1  G^mt*  So  are  a  number  more. 

S  Gtnt,  Bat,  pray,  how  pass'd  lit 

1  Gent,  ril  tell  you  in  a  little.    The  great  duke 
Cantf  to  ike  bar ;  where,  to  his  aeonsatioos^ 
He  pleaded  stilJ,  not  guilty,  and  alleged 
Many  sharp  reasons  to  defeat  the  law. 
The  king's  attorney,  on  the  contrary. 
Urged  on  the  examinations,  proofs,  confcssioiM 
Of  divers, witnesses;  which  the'duke  desiced 
To  him  brought,  vivtk  voce,  to  liis  face : 
At  which  appear'd  against  him,  his  surveyor ; 
Sir  Gilbert  Peck  his  chancellor;  and  Jofaia  Conrl* 
Confessor  to  him ;  with  that  devil-vaonh, 
Hopkins,  that  made  this  mischief. 

S  Geni.  That  was  he, 
That  fed  him  with  his  prophecies  T 

1  Gent,  The  same. 
JUI  these  accused  him  strongly ;  whicb  h«  Asin 
Would  have  flung  from  him,  but,  indeed,  he  could 
And  so»  his  peers,  upcm  this  evidence,  (dots 

SLavc. found  him  guilty  of  high  treason,    tfuck 
He  spoke,  and  learnedly,  for  lil'e;  but  ail 
Was  either  pitied  in  hini,  or  fargotten. 

t  Geni.  After  all  this,  how  did  he  bear  biw> 
selft 

1  Gent.  When  he  was  brought  again  to  the  bar,^ 

to  hear 
His  knell  rung  out,  his  judgment,~he  was  sturr'd 
With  such  an  agony,  he  sweat  extremely. 
And  something  spoke  in  choUer,  ill,  and  hasty< 
But  he  fell  to  himself  again,  and,  sweetly. 
In  all  the  rest  shew'd  a  most  noble  patience. 

2  Gent.  I  do  not  think  he  fears  death. 
1  Gent.  Sure,  he  does  not. 

He  never  was  so  womanish ;  the  caase 
He  may  a  little  grieve  at.  ^ 

tCent.  Certainly, 
The  aardUaal  is  the  end  of  tliis. 
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Then  dcpaty  of  Ir«Und  }  who  rewovcd* 
Earl  Sarcey  wa«  seot  tb%th«r,  vnA  m  bMie  yn, 
Ii«U  Im  sbiooUl  help  his  iiuher. 
'  2  G«iB<.  That  trick  of  Mate 
Wat  a  itom  etivioita  oaa. 

I  Cfeni.  At  his  retiani. 
No  Oottht,  h«  will  reqniu  it.   This  is  BOlaA» 
Aii4  g«ii«raUy ;  whoefver  the  king  f^tonn. 
The  eardhial  instantly  will  fin4  eaiploynicot.  ■ 
And  far  apoogfh  from  ccMUt  too. 

&  <piMf..  Ali  th«  c<¥a,BMinp 
HMe  bin  ponuekmsly,  and,  o'  my  oonscitaae, 
Wish  hhv^  ten  fiitbom  de«p :  this  duke  as  mnch 
Xhmy  lov«  and  dote  on ',  call  him*  ho«Bt«ei«s  M^okr 

The  mirror  of  ail  cenrkesy  ;— 

1  Gent.  Suy  there,  $ir. 
And  s«e  the  noble  vuia'd  man  you  4peak  of. 

Enttt  BucKiifOHAM  /r(M»  his  Arraignment:  TIp' 
staves  be/are  Aim;  ike  Axe  with  the  edge  towards 
htm;  S^itberds  am  each  Hide:  with  him  Sir  Tho- 
mas LoTXLL,  Sir  Nicholas  Vaux,  Sir  Wii.LiAJt 
Saw ss,  and  common  Peopie. 
t  GsH^  V^t's  stand  close,  and  behold  him. 
Buck.  All  ^ood  people. 
Yon  that  thus  far  have  come  to  pity  me. 
Hear  what  I  say,  and  then  go  borae  and  lose  me. 
1  hav^  this  day  recetved  a  traitor's  jodgment, 
And  1^  tlWit.  muiM  nuiat  die ;  yet  beftv«»  bear  wift- 

ne^. 
And,  if  I  have  a  conscience,  let  it  sinX  me. 
Even  as  the  a«e  falls,  it'  1  be  noulaiihfuli 
The  lav  I  bcv  no  malice  for  n^y  death, 
U  has  done.apoa  tlie  premises,  but  jostioe ; 
Bat  those  that  sought  it,  i  cuuld  wish  more  Chris- 
tiana: 
Be  wh»X  Xh^y  will,  I  heartily  forgive  them : 
Tet  let  them  look  they  glory  not  in  mischief, 
Nor  baiUl  their  eviU  on  the  graves  of  gresl  men ; 
For  tbea  mijr  goiltless  blood  must  cry  agiunst  themb 
For  farther  lU'e  in  this  world  I  ne'er  hope. 
Nor  will  I  sqe,  although  the  king  have  m««cicf 
More  thmi  I  dare  make  faults.  Yon  £ew  that  loved 

qte. 
And  dare  be  bold  to  weep  for  Buckingham, 
His  noble  friends,  and  fellows,  whom  to  leave 
Vol..  IV.  B  e 
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Is  only  bitter  to  him,  only  dying. 

Go  with  me,  like  good  angels,  to  my  ei 

And  as  the  long  divorce  of  steel  falls  on  i 


Afake  of  yonr  prayers  one  sweet  sacrifice. 
And   lift  my  soul   to   heaven. — Lead  am,  &  Ood't 
name. 

Lov,  I  do  beseech  yonr  grace,  for  charity^ 
If  ever  any  malice  in  yoar  heart 
Were  hid  against  me,  now  to  forgive  me  frankly. 

Buck,  Sir  Thomas  Lovell,  I  as  n*ee  forgive  yon. 
As  I  would  be  forgiven  :  I  forgive  all ; 
There  cannot  be  those  numberless  offences 
'Gainst  me,  I  can't  take  peace  wHh :  no  black  envy 
Shall  make  *  my  grave. — Commend  me  to  his  erace; 
And,  if  he  speak  of  Buckingham,  pray  tell  him, 
You  met  him  half  in  heaven  :  my  vows  and  prayers 
Yet  are  the  king's ;  and,  till  my  soul  forsake  me, 
Shall  cry  for  blessings  on  him  :  may  he  live 
Longer  than  I  have  time  to  tell  his  years !  , 

Ever  beloved,  and  loving,  may  his^ule  be! 
And,  when  old  time  sh^l  lead  him  to  his  end. 
Goodness  and  he  fill  up  one  nfonuraent ! 

Lov.To  tlie  water-side  I  must  conduct  your  grace ; 
Then  give  my  charge  up  to  Sir  Nicholas  Vaux, 
Who  undertakes  you  to  your  end. 

Vaux.  Prepare  there. 
The  duke  is  coming :  see  the  barge  be  ready ; 
And  fit  it  with  such  furniture,- as  suits 
The  greatness  of  his  person. 

Buck.  Nay,  Sir  Nicholas, 
Let  it  alone ;  my  state  now  will  hot  mock  me. 
When  I  came  iiither,  I  was  lord  high  constable, 
And  duke   of  Buckingham ;    now,  poor   Edward 

Bohun  : 
Yet  I  am  richer  than  my  base  accusers. 
That  never  knew  what  truth  meant :  I  now  seal  il; 
And  with  that  blood  will  make  them  one  day  groau 

fort. 
Mv  noble  father,  Henry  of  Buckingham, 
Who  first  raised  head  against  usurping  Richard, 
Flying  for  succour  to  his  servant  Banister,* 
Being  distress'd,  was  by  that  wretch  betray'd. 
And  withmit  trial  fell ;  God's  peace  be  with  him  I 
Henry  ibe  seventh  succeeding,  truly  pitying 
My  father's  loss,  like  a  roost  royal  prince. 
Restored  me  to  my  honours,  and,  oot  of  ruins, 
Made  my  name  once  more  noble.    Now  his  son, 

•^  Close. 
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Henxy  the  eighth,  life,  honotar,  namer  and  all 
That  made  me  happy,  ai  one  stroke  has  taken. 
For  ever  from  the  world.    I  had  my  trial. 
And,  must  needs  say,  a  noble  one ;  which  makes  m* 
A  little  happier  than  my  wretched  father : 
Vet  thus  far  we  are  one  in  fortanes^^Both 
Fell  by  oar  servants,  by  those  men  we  loved  mo«t ; 
A  most  nnnatu^al  and  faitiiless  service  1 
Heaven  has  an  end  in  ay :  ^et,  you  that  hear  mt. 
This  from  a  dying  man  receive  as  certain : 
Where  you  are  liberal  of  your  loves  and  counsels. 
Be  sore  yoa  be  not  loose ;  for  those  you  make  friends. 
And  give  yo4|r  hearts  to,  when  they  once  perceive 
The  least  rub  iu  you  fortunes,  fall  away 
like  water  from  ye,  never  found  again 
But  where. they  mean  to  sink  ye.  All  good  people^ 
Pray  for  me  i  l^must  now  forsake  ye ;  the  last  hour 
Of  my  long  weary  life  is  come  upon  me. 
Farewell : 

And  when  you  would  say  something  that  is  sad. 
Speak  how  I  fell.— 1  have  done  i  and  Ood  forgive  me! ' 
'  [JSxeunt  BucMMgham  and  TYain, 

VGent,  O,  this  is  full  of  pity  '—Sir.  It  calls, 
I  fear,  too  many  curses  on  their  heads, 
That  were  the  authors. 

t  Gent.  If  the  duke  be  guiltless, 
lis  fhll  of  woe :  yet  I  can  give  you  inkling 
Of  an  ensuing  evil,  if  it  fall. 
Greater  than  this. 

1  Gtnt,  Good  angels  keep  it  from  us!- 
Where  may  it  bet  You  do.  not  doubt  my  faith,  Sirf 

3  Ge$it,  This  secret  i&  igk  weighty,  'twill  require 
A  strong  faith  *  to  conceal  it. 

1  Gent.  Let  me  have  it ; 
I  do  .Bot  talk  much. 

2  Gent.  I  am  confident ; 

Ton  shall.  Sir :  Did  you  not  of  late  days  hear 
A  buzzing,  of  a  separation 
Between  the  king  and  Katharine  t 

1  Gent.  Yes,  but  it  held  not : 
For  when  the  king  once  heard  it,  out  of  anger 
He  sent  command  to  the  lord  mayor,  straight 
To  stop  the  rumour,  and  allay  those  tongues 
That  durst  disperse  it. 

t  Gent.  But  that  slander,  Sir, 
Is  found  a  truth  now :  for  it  grows  again 
Fresher  than  e'er  it  was ;  and  held  for  certain, 

•  Great  fidelity.. 
» 
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The  king  win  Tenture  at  it.    Bitir^  thte  catHhiAl-, 
Or'  some  aboat  him  near,  have,  out  of  ttiattc« 
To  the  good  queen,  possess*!!  him  nHth  a  scrapie 
That  will  undo  her :  to  con  Ann  this  too, 
Cardinal  Oampeins  is  arrived,  and  lately ; 
As  all  tliink,  for  this  business. 

I  (S)tnt,  lis  the  cardinal ; 
An&  merely  to  rerenge  him  on  the  emperoir, 
Por  not  bestowing  on  him,  at  his  asking,       ^ 
The  archbishopric  of  Toledo,  this  is  poi^oted. 
'  1  Gent.  I  thinks  you  hare  hit  the  mark  ;  but  h*C 

not  cruel. 
That  she  should  feel  the  smart  of  this  f  The  eaHlttatt 
Will  ha  ve  his  will,  and  she  must  fbli. 

I  Gent.  Tis  woful. 
We  are  too  open  here  to  ari^ue  thto ; 
Let's  think  in  private  more.  [Biternkt^ 

SCENE  IL—An  Ante-chamber  in  the  PtOmx. 

Muter  the  Ler4  Ckam ■JUtbaui,  rtai*mg  m  £4tter*  . 

'  Cham.  Mjf  tordt-^The  horses  fsttr  lorOship  eent 
for,  fMth  aU  the  cart  I  had,  I  saw  weil  ehasemt 
ridden,  and  furnished.  They  were  young  and  hand^ 
some;  and  of  the  best  breed  in  the  north.  When 
they  were  reoAf  to  set  out  for  London,  a  man  of  miff 
ierd  CardinaVs,  by  commUsion,  and  main  power^ 
took  *em  from  me;  with  this  reason.^Bis  master 
would  be  served  before  a  sutject,  if  net  btfore  the 
king;  which  sfofped  our  mouths^  Sir* 

I  ftttt,  be  will,  indeed :  well,  let  hita  hatve  fhent ; 
He  will  have  all,  I  Uiink. 

Enter  the  Dukes  qf  NoaroLK  smd  S«»»oc«. 

Nor.  Well  met^  my  good 
Iiord  chamberlain. 

(^am.  Good  day  to  both  yo«r  artcev. 

Sttf.  How  is  the  king  empiojr'dfl 

Cham.  I  left  him  private. 
Pall  of  sad  thoughts  and  troubles. 

Nor.  What»s  the  cause  t 

Cham:  It  seems,  the  marriage  with  hie  brotlMf't 
wife 
Hath  crept  too  near  his  eonteieilce. 

Suf.  No,  his  conscience 
Has  crept  too  near  another  lady. 

Nor.  Tis  so ; 
This  is  the  cardinal^s  doing,  the  king-cardinal : 
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lOlad  iM>MW  iite  «hto  eldMfe  «0»  «r  BMrttM^  , . 
I  nirhat  be  listt.    The  hkm  ^"^^  know  l|tM  oft^: 
day. 
Sttf,  Pn^r  G^,  k*  d»4  Ha*!!  iteTer,|(A(Mr  himailf 

^^^r.  How  holily  he  works  in  aU  kit  hosmaifl 
And  witik  irhat  aeid !  For,  tww  1m  hat  umoik.*d  tk)B 

B«tv«ea  as  and  the  ttmper9F»  the  ^aeen's  great 

nephew^ 
He  dives  into  the  kifig's  l6\i\ ;  Hbd  thhtit  mtitn 
JHngtn,  doubts,  MrriB|ii}|  of  tiie  eeiiM^d&e^ 
Feara,  and  despairs ;  aiid  uU  theife  tot  hHsOam^^  : 
.^id«  oat  of  all  theM  to  f^^lore  th«  kh)|) 
He  eboostls  a  diroifee:  a  Iom  «f  he^^  \ 

Thmt,  like  a  jewel,  has  buns  twenty  fHM 
About  hia  neck,  yet  iic^veir  HMt  her  iMtr*; 
Of  her,  that  loves  him  with  that  ex«^l«nc# 
TliAt  a^fe  imrt  ttt6A  taien  svifth ;  kv«ft  of  her 
That,  wh^n  the  gf(;ate8i  «ti-Gft«  of  ferttfn«  Mlli 
WUl  blese  the  king:  Aha  to  hotthto  eotfrM  «to«Mr 

Cham.  Heaven  keep  di6  fttHA  «aeh  dtntasCI !  Tift 
most  true,  . 
That  news  a^d  every  irketi! ',  ef  ery  tmgnib  tpHXi 

theht, 
And  every  triM  heart  veepf  for  'fci  all^  that  dare 
Look  into  these  affairs,  see  this  main  end^— 
The  French  king's  il^wt.  Heaven  wilt  one  duty  cMUftA 
The  king**  eye$,  that  s6  tottg  have  slept  npch 
Tbjy^  bold  bad  ihftn. 

Suf.  And  free  us  from  his  slavery. 

JVor.  we  had  heed  M^. 
And  heartfly,  for  dur  d^lfvei^M ;  ' 

Or  this  imperious  man  will  work  Oi  alt 
From  prkices  into  pages;  all  tttn't  hdtMH 
lie  in  one  lamp  before  him,  t6  be  i)^hl6h*d 
Into  what  patch  •  he  please* 

A(^  For  me,  tty  loi^s. 
Hove  him  not,  nor  fear  him,;  there's  my  oi«ed : 
As  I  am  made  withoot  him,  fed  I'll  O^, 
U  the  kii%  please  i  his  cursefe  and  hM  bleMfi^ 
Touch  me  kllkfe,  thiiy  ar6.1»t«ath  I  not  h€\^v€in. 
1  knew  hi^,  and  I  know  him ;  so  I  leave  h|^ 
To  him,  tbkt  made  him  pr6(rd,  thIJ  boy«. 

Nor.  LdTs  in ; 
And,  witk  some  other  Attktllfett,  ptlt  fkt  ktAf    , 

*  High  Of  tow. 
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From  these  sad  thoagrhts;  ^^'^  work  too  mvch  up/m 
My  lord,  yoa'U  bear  us  company  f  [bim  :— 

Cham,  Excuse  me; 
Hie  king  hath^ent  me  other-where :  besides* 
You'll  find  a  most  unfit  time  to  disturb  him  : 
Health  to  your  lordships. 

'Nor,  Thanks,  my  good  lord  chamberlain. 

[ExU  Lord  Ckmmberlain. 
N0RF0X.K.  opens  a  FoV^ng-door.^Tke  King  is  dU- 
covered  sitting,  and  reading  pensively. 

Suf,  How  sad  he  looks  I  Sute,  he  is  much  afllicted. 

K,  Hen.  Who  is  there f  Hat 

Nor.  *Prry  God,  he  be  not  angry. 

K,  Hen.  Who's  there,  I  say  f  How  dare  you  thmsi 
yoai^selves 
Into  my  private  meditations  f 
Who  am  II  Hat 

Nor,  A.  gracious  king,  that  pardons  all  offences 
Malice  ne'er  meant :  oar  breach  of  duty,  this  way. 
Is'  business  of  estate  ;  in  which,  we  come 
To  know  your  royal  pleasure. 

K.  Hen,  You  are  too  bold ; 
Go  to,;  ru  make  ye  know  your  times  of  basineas) 
Is  this  an  hour  for  temporal  affairs  t  Hat — 

Bnter  Wolssy  and  Campbius. 
Who's  there't  my  good  lord  cardinal  t— 0  my  Wolsey, 
The  quiet  of  my  wounded  conscience. 
Thou  art  a  cure  fit  for*  a  king.— You're  welcome, 

[To  Campeimt, 
Most  learned  reverend  Sir,  into  our  kingdom ; 
Use  us,  and  it :— My  good  lord,  have  great  care 
I  be  not  found  a  talker.  t^  ITalwf . 

Wol,  Sir,  you  cannot. 
I  would,  your  grace  would  give  us  but  an  hour 
Of  private  couference.  ' 

jr.  Hen,  We  are  busy  t  f^o,        £7b  Norfolk  and 


Suffolk, 
imt  ^ 


Nor,  This  priest  has  tio  piide  in  him  t 
Suf,  Not  to  speak  of;  j 

I  would  not  be  so  sick  though  •,  for  his  f 

'  place :         '     .  V  4^-1^, 

But  this  feannot  continue..  f  '■••'^ 


Nor,  If  it  do,  k 

I'll  venture  one  heave  i^t  him.  3 

Suf.  I  another.  "^ 

iOteunt  Norfolk  andS^folk. 

•  So  sick  as  he  is  proud. 
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Wot*  Tonr  grace  has  given  a  precedent  of  wis- 
dom 
Above  alt  princes,  in  committing  freely 
Your  scruple  to  the  voice  of  Christendom : 
Who  can  be  angry  now  1    What  envy  reach  you  T 
The  Spaniard,  tied  by  blood  and  favonr  to  her, 
Most  now  confess,  if  they  have  any  goodness, 
Hie  trial  jnst  and  noble.    All  the  clerks, 
1  mean,  the  learned  ones,  in  christian  kingdoms. 
Have  their  free  voices;  Rome,  the  nnrse  of  jadg- 

ment. 
Invited  by  your  noble  self,  hath  sent 
One  general  tongae  onto  us,  this  good  raaxi»    . 
This  just  and  learned  priest,  cardinal  Campeios ; 
Whom,  once  more,  I  present  unto  your  highness. 
AT.  Hen,  And,   once  more,  in  mine  arms  I  bid 

him  welcome. 
And  thank  the  holy  conclave  for  their  loves  ; 
They   have  sent  me   such   a  man  i  would  have 

wish'd  for. 
Cam.  Your  grace  must  needs  de^rve  all  stran- 

gers'  loves, 
Yoa  are  so  noble  ;  to  your  highness'  hand 
I  tender  my  commission ;  by  whose  virtue, 
(The  court  of  Rome  commanding)r'you,  my  lord 
Cardinal  of  York,  are  join'd  with  me  their  servant. 
In  the  nnpartsal  judging  of  this  business. 
jr.  Hen.  Two  equal  men.  The  qneen  shall  be  ac< 

.qnaJnted 
Foithwitn,  for  what  you  come  !-^ Where's  Gardi; 

ner? 
Wbl.  I  know,  your  majesty  has  always  loved  her 
8o  dear  in  heart,  not  to  deny  her  tliat 
A  woman  of  less  place  might  ask  by  law. 
Scholars,  allow'cl  freely  to  argue  for  her. 
AT.  Hen,  Ay,  and  the  best,  she  shall  have ;  and 

my  "favour 
To  him  that  does  best;  God  forbid  else.    Cardinal, 
Pr*ylbee,  call  Gardiner  to  me,  my  new  secretary  j 
I  find  him  a  fit  fellow.  [Exit  WoUey, 

Re-enter  Wolsey,  ttith  Gasdinvr. 

WoU  Give  me  your  .hand  :  .much  joy  and  favour 
to  yon; 
You  are  the  king's  now.\ 

Gard,  But  to  be  commanded 
For  ever  by  your  grace,  whose  band  has  raised 
me.  [A*Jife. 
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{Tkef  commmse  apmrt. 
Cam,  My  \md  •£  Yttrk,  waanpt  #1-1  doctor  !?••« 
In  this  nrnaf^  fUtMt  hefof  him  « 
WoL  T«t,  h«  wM. 

thsii 
BvvD  of  vwintic;  (•Mk  QM4iML 
*W&.  rfowlOfmet  «x^«« 

-*  CteM.  They  wiU  aot  «4ok  i«  flfty,  yo«  envicA  fcte^ 
And.  fearing  he  "wa«14  «*«.  k^  vmhw  jiMaow, 

IJhAt  ha  ran  hwmI,  an*  Ai«*.  .  ^  ^. 

ITa?.  Heaven's  peace  be  «u*h  him  I 
Thaei  chrirtian    oai»  isnmigli:   for  liw^sat  smw- 

^    mnMis,  ,,  ^    , 

ThcrCi  places  of  rebuke.    Hewaaa.fMl» 
ibr  he  would  needft  be  vinaoiia:  that  fooA  SH- 

low. 
If  I  comiMAd  hiia,  ftiltowa  vy  awpmntoieBt; 
I  win  hawe  none  so  near  elee.  Leam  tbia,  bro«bei\ 
We  live  not  to  ^>e^grlfiA  by  nieanev  pertoM. 

JTi  H€tu  DeUwr  this  wbh  ■'««'^?J'^^ " 

TPhe  most  conwnlent  place  tfiali  I  ean  ^mk  of. 
For  euch  receipt  of  learning,  is  BlaeiB-«n^r8 ; 
These  ye  shall  meet  about  this  uMigh^  bat— eee 
My  Wolsey,  ^  it  furnish'd.— O  my  lord, 
Wottld  it  not  gi^eve  an  able  me*,  to  leaiwc 
go  pweet  a   bedfeUoml     But,    oonacience^  m 

s<}ience,->-  ,  ,  ,  . 

O,  tli  a  tender  pSio«i,  and  I  masi  laa(ve  her. 


SCSNS  in,^An  4nte-chmmiier  #1  the  i^ttetn's 

Apttrtments, 

EHteP  Aniib  Bqllbm,  and  an  Ud  Lady, 
Anne. -Not  for  that  neither  ;—Herc'»  the  paag 
that  p|n^e4 : 
Hit  highness  having  lived  so  long  wit^  her ;  and 
she  ^ 

^  Qat  qf  the  king'f  vmm^t* 
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So  good  a  lady,  that  nd  ton^e  eould  ev«r 
Pnmoance  dishonour  of  her,->by  my  life. 
She  never  knew  harm-doing  ;-^0  now,  after 
So  many  courses  of  the  sun  enthroned, 
StiU  timwing  in  a  m^jeffty  and  pomp,— the  .wtdtab 
To  leave  is  a  thousand-fold  more  bitter,  than 
Tis  sweet  at  first  to  acqaire,''-«fter  this  proeefl9> 
lb  gi««  her  the  atvaant  • !  It  ts  a  pity 
Would  move  a  mon«ler. 

(Hd  L,  Hearts  of  most  hard  temper 
Melt  and  lament  for  her. 

Anne.  O,  «od'«  will  I  Muek  better, 
She  ne'er  had  known  pomp  :  though  it  be  ttmp^ 

ral, 
Tet,  if  that  ^aanrei  f,  fortune,  do  di^voreo 
h  from  the  bear«r,  'tis  a  tolferaiiee,  pltngiog 
As  uml  and  body's  severing. 

Oid  L,  Alas,  poor  lady  1 
She's  a  stranger  now  again  t. 

AfMe.  So  much  the  mora 
Most  pity  drop  upon  her.    Verily, 
I  swear,  'tis  better  to  be  lowly  bom. 
And  range  with  humble  livers  in  content; 
l%an  to  be  perk'd  up  in  a  glistering  grief. 
And  wear  a  golden  sorrow. 

Old  £r.  Our  content 
Is  onr  best  having  $. 

Jbme.  By  my  troth,  and  maidenhead, 
I  woald  not  be  a  queen. 

Otd  Jb.  Beshrew  me,  I  would. 
And  venture  maidenhead  for't  \  and  so  would  you/ 
Vor  all  this  spice  of  your  hypocrisy : 
Yoo,  that  have  so  fair  parts  of  woman  on  you. 
Have  too  a  woman's  lieart  ;r  which  ever  yet 
Affected  eminence,  wealth,  sovereignty  ; 
Which,  to  say  sooth  t|,  are  blessings :  and  which 

Slaving  your  mincing)  the  capacity  Lglfbs 

f  your  soft  chevcril  IT  conscience  would  receive. 
If  yon  roicht  please  to  stretch  it. 
Anne,  Nay,  good  troth,— 
iUd  If  Yes,  troth,  and  troth,— Yott  would  not  be 

a  queen  t  . 
Amte.  No,  not  for  all  the  riches'under  heaven. 
OlA  "L,  Tis  strange ;  a  three-pence  bowed  **  would 
hire  me, 

•  A  sentence  of  ejection.  t  Qaarreller. 

t  No  longer  an  Bngli^woman.      j  FossesAion. 
J  Troth.        %  Kid-skin,  *•  Crook'd; 

Vol.  IV.  .      F  f 
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Old  u  I  ttin,  to  queen  it :  Ba^  J. P'^y  y^"?    ^ 
What  think  yon  of  a  duchess  t  Have  you  lunM 
To  bear  that  load  of  tide  t 

AMne.  No,  in  truth.  «,      ..  ^ 

Old.  L.  Then  you  are  weakly  made  :  Plvck  w 
a  little : 
I  would  not  he  a  young  count  in  your  way. 
For  more  than  blushing  comes  to  :  if  your  back 
Cannot  votachsafe  this  burden,  'tU  too  weak 
Brer  to  get  a  boy. 

ili»i»e."  How  you  do  talk  I 
I  twear  again,  1  would  not  be  a  queen 
For  aU  the  world.        ,.,„,,, 

Old  L,  In  faith,  for  litUe  England^ 
You'd  venture  an  emballing  :  1  myself 
Would  for  Carnarvonshire  although  there  'long** 
No  more  to  the  crown  .but  that.    Lo,  who  couM 
here  1 

Enter  ike  Lord  CtfAMBSBLAiit. 

Cham.  Good  morrow,  ladies.  What  wezne't  worth 
to  know 
The  secret  of  your  conference  t 

Anne.  My  good  lord. 
Not  your  demand  ;  it  values  not  your  asking  : 
Our  mistress*  sorrows  we  were  pitymg. 

Cham,  It  was  a  gentle  business,  and  becomuv 
The  action  of  good  women  :  there  is  hope. 
All  wiU  be  well. 

Anne.  Now  1  pray  God,  amen  I  _,        ^  ^  , 

Cham.  You  bear  a  gentle  mind,  and  heavenly 
blessings  ^  ^  .    ,    . 

Follow  such  creature««.    That  you  may,  fair  lady. 
Perceive  1  speak  sincerely,  and  high  note's 
Ta'en  of  your  many  virtues,  the  king's  nuyeaty 

Somroends  his  good  opinion  to  you,  and 
oes  purpose  honour  to  you  no  less  flowing 
Than  marchtoness  of  Pembroke  ;  to  which  title 
A  thousand  pound  a  year,  annual  support. 
Out  of  his  grace  he  adds. 
Anne.  I  do  not  know, 
obedii 


What  kind  ot  my  obedience  I  should  tender ; 
More  than  my  all  is  nothing  :  nor  my  prayers 
Are  not  woi ds'dnly  hallow'd,  nor  my  wishes 
More  worib  than  empty  vanities  ;  yet  prayers,  aa* 

wishes, 
■  Are  all  I  can  return.    Beseech  your  lordship, 
Vouchsafe  to  speak  my  thanks,  and  my  obedisnce. 
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As  from  a  blnshins  handmaid,  toiiis  hlflmess  ; 
Wliose  health,  and  royalty,  I  pray  for. 

Ctbaam.  Lady, 
I  shall  not  fail  to  approve  the  fur  conceit  •, 
Tke  lung  hath  of  you. — I  have  perused  her  well ; 

lAsid€, 
BeanW  and  honoar  in  her  are,  so  mingled, 
That  tney  have  caught  the  king ;  and  who  knows 

yet. 
Bat  from  this  lady  may  proceed  a  gem. 
To  lighten  all  this  islef—PU  to  the  king* 
And  say,  I  spoke  with  you. 

AMme»  My  nonoar'd  lord. 

^^  {Exit  Lord  ChambtrMn. 

Old  X.  Why,  this  it  is;  see,  see  I 
I  have  been  begging  sixteen  years  in  court, 
tAm  yet  a  courtier  beggarly,)  nor  could 
Come  pat  betwixt  too  early  and  too  late. 
For  any  snit  of  pounds :  and  yoa,  (0  fate  I) 
A  very  fresh-flsh  here,  (fie,  fie  upon 
This  compelled  fortune  I)  have  your  mouth  fiU'd 

np. 
Before  you  open  it. 

Anne,  This  is  strange  to  me. 

Oid'Jj,  How  tastes  it  t  Is  it  bitter  t  Forty  pence,  no. 
There  was  a  ladv  once,  ('tis  an  old  story j 
That  -woold  not  be  a  queen,  that  would  she  not. 
For  all  the  mud  in  Egypt  :~Have  you  heard  it  f 

Anne,  Come,  you  are  pleasant. 

Old  X.  With  your  dieme,  1  could 
O'ermoont  the  lark.    The  marthioness  of  Pei^- 

broke  1 
A  thousand  pounds  a  year !  for  pure  respect ; 
Ho  other  obligation  :  By  my  life. 
That  promises  more  thousands :  Honour's  train 
Is  longer  than  his  foreskirt.    By  this  time, 
I  know,  your  back  will  bear  a  duchess  ;— Say, 
Are  3roo  not  stronger  than  yon  were  t 

Anne,  Good  lady. 
Make  yourself  mirth  with  your  particular  fancy. 
And  leave  me  out  on 't.    'would  I  had  no  being. 
If  this  salute  my  blood  a  jot ;  it  faints  me. 
To  think  what  follows. 
The  queen  is  comlprtless,  and  we  forgetAl 
In  our  long  absence :  pray,  do  not  deliver  . 

What  hereyou  have  heard,  to  her. 
OU  L.  What  do  you  think  me  f         ^    [Exem^, 

«OpinkiB. 
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SCJSNJB  JF.-^A  BaU  i»  Black-FrUtrs. 

Trvmpets,  Setmet  •,  and  Comets.-^Btier  two  Vergtf 
with  short  SUver  Wands  ;  next  them,  two  Scmi  bbs, 
in  the  Hahits  of  Doctors ;  ttfter  them,  the  Arck^ 
bishop  of  Gautbrbgrt  lO/one;  ofter  him  the  BS^- 
i^sops  of  Lincoln,  Ely,  Rochester,  and  Saint 
Asaph  ;  next  them,  mth  some  smaO  distmtce, 
Jbitoivs  a  Gentlemmn  hearing  the  Purse,  with  the 
great  Seal,  and  a  Cardinal* s  Hats  then  two 
PriesUt  bearing  each  a  Stiver  Cross  ;  then  a  Gen- 
tleman-usher Bare-headed,  accompanied   wUh  • 

*  Sergeant  at  Arms,  bearing  a  Silver  Maeo ;  t§tem 
two  Gentlemen,  bearing  two  great  SOver  PUtursf; 
tUfer  Mem,  side  By  side^  the  two  CardUusU  Wol- 
SBT  and  Cakpbtits  ;  ttvo  Noblemen  with  Sword 
and  Mace.-^Then  enter  the  Kino  and  Qubbm,  and 
their  Trains,-^The  Xing  takes  place  wnder  tho 
Cloth  of  Statu;  the  two  Cardinals  sit  under 
him,  OS  Judges,  —  Ite  Queen  take*  place  at 
some  distance  from  the  King,  —  The  Bishops 
place  themselves  on  each  side  the  Court,  in  man- 
ner of  a  Consistory;  between  them,  the  Scribes, 
The  Lords  sU  next  the  Bishops.  The  Crier  and 
tlie  rest  of  the  Attendant*  dand  in  eoni^enient 
order  t^iout  4he  Stage, 
Ff^,  WbtUt  our  commisskm  ftom  Borne  ib  rtod. 

Let  sUf »««  b?  commaaded. 
K.  Ben,  What's  the  ii#«d  T 

It  hath  already  puOjlicly  b««n  read, 

And  on  all  »ideft  th«  aijitkority  aUow'd } 
,  You  may  then  spare  that  time. 
WoL  Wt  sf>  ;^Prooe«d. 
ScrV>e,  Say,  Henry  king  of  E^glBod,  oonte  iiitB 

tko  coxurt* 
Crier,  limr^  kine  of  XngUad)  *c. 

Scribe.  Say,  Kathwine  qaeaa  of  Sngland,  «MBf 

into  court.  „     ,     ^   « 

CH«rw  Kuthafiae  queen  of  EnglaiM^  Ape. 
[7&  i^menmakes  «•  amwer,  rises  out  4tfhor  Chain 
goes  about  tk*  Court,  comes  to   the  Kimgr  ^^ 
kneels  at  his  Feet;  then  speaiu^l 
Q.  AoMk    Sinr,  I  dMire  yo»»  do  aae  nght  and 

.And  to  bestow  your  pity  o» me:  lor 

•  Flourish  on  comets.'  / 

t  Ensigns  of  dignity  eairied  before  cardinals. 
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I  am  a  most  poor  womfta,  and  a  stranger, 
Bom  out  of  your  doinuiioiis ;  having  h«re 
Kg  j*<ilge  indifferent,  aqr  no  more  assurance   ' 
Of  eqnai  friendship  and  proceeding.    Alas,  Sir, 
In  what  have  I  offended  you  f  What  cause 
Hath  my  hehavioiir  given  to  vonr  displeasure^ 
That  thus  yon  should  proceed  to  put  me  off. 
And  take  your  good  grace  from  me  t  Heaven  wit- 
ness, 
I  have  been  to  yon  a  true. and  humble  wife. 
At  all  times  to  your  will  conformable  : 
Bver  in  fear  to  kindle  your  dislike. 
Yea,  subject  to*  your  countenance  ;  glad,  or  sorry. 
As  I  saw  it  inclined.    When  was  the  hoiur, 
I  ever  contradicted  ^ur  desire. 
Or  .made  it  not  mme  too  1    Or   which  of  yoar 
friends 

gave  I  not  strove  to  love,  although  I  knew 
e  were  mine  enemy  f  What  friaid  of  m|ne. 
That  had  to  him  derived  vonr  anger,  did  L 
Continue  in  my  liking  t  Nay,  gave  notice 
He  was  tnm  thence  discharged  ?  Sir,  call  to  mind 
That  I  have  been  your  wife,  in  this  obedience, 
Upward  of  tli^enty  years,  and  have  been  blest- 
with  many  children  by  yon ;  if,  in  the  coarse 
And  pffocees  of  this  time,  yoii  can  report. 
And  prove  it  too,  against  mine  honovr  aug^t, 
My  bond  to  wedlock,  or  my  love  and  duty 
Against  your  sacred  penm»,  in  God's  name. 
Turn  me  away ;  and  let  the  fonl'st  contempt 
Shut  door  upon  me,  and  so  give  me  up 
To  the  sharpest  kind  of  justice.    Please  yo«.  Sir, 
The  king,  jomr  father,  was  reputed  for 
A  prince  most  prudent,  of  an  excellent 
And  unmatch'd  wit  and  judgment :  Fodinand, 
My  father,  king  of  Spain,  was  reckon'd  (me 
The  wisest  prinee,  that  there  had  reign'd  by  many 
A  year  before  :  it  is  not  to  be  question'd 
That  ChegF  had  gathered  a  wise  council  to  tbent 
Of  every  realm,  that  did  debate  this  basiness. 
Who  daem'd  our  marriage  lawful :  whesefaM  I 

kmnbljr 
Beseech  you.  Sir,  to  spare  me,  till  I  may 
Be  by  my  friends  in  Spain  advised;  whos«  eouiise^ 
I  waU  iamdere:  if  not ;  f  the  name  of  God, 
Tour  pleasure  be  falfilHd ! 

ffol.  Yea  hwee  here,  lady, 
(And  or  your   choice,)  these  reverend  fathers; 
men 
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Of  sineolar  integrity  and  learning. 

Yea,  the  elect  of  the  land,  who  are  assembled 

To  plead  yoor  cause  :  It  shall  be  therefore  boot- 

les8% 
That  longer  yon  desire  the  court ;  as  well 
For  your  own  quiet,  as  to  rectify 
What  is  unsettled  in  the  king. 

GMi.'Ilis  grace  - 
Hath  spoke  well,  and  justly :  therefore,  madam. 
It's  fit  this  royal  session  do  proceed  ; 
And  that,  without  delay,  their  arguments 
Be  now  produced,  and  heard. 

Q,  Kath.  Lord  cardinal,^ 
To  you  I  speak. 

Jrol.  Your  pleasure,  madam  f 

q.  Kath,  Sir, 
I  am  about  to  weep ;  but,  thinking  that 
We  are  a  queen,  (or  long  have  dream'd  so,)  ceitahi. 
The  daughter  of  a  king,  my  drops  of  tears 
ril  turn  to  sparks  of  fire. 

Wol.  Be  patient  yet. 

q,  Kuth,  I  will,  when  you  are  hnmble ;  nay, 
before. 
Or  God  will  punHh  me.    I  do  believe. 
Induced  by  potent  circumstances,  that 
Tou  are  mine  enemy ;  and  make  my  challenge. 
Yon  shall  not  be  my  Judge  :  for  it  is  you 
Have  blown  this  coal  betwixt  my  lord  and  me^— 
Which    God's    dew    quench !— Therefore,    I   say 

again, 
I  utterly  abhor,  yea,  Arom  my  soul 
Refuse  jron  for  my  judge  ;  whom,  yet  once  more, 
I  hold  my  most  malioions  foe,  and  think  not 
At  all  a  friend  to  truth. 

Wol,  I  do  profess, 
-  You  speak  not  like  yourself;  who  ever  yet 
Have  stood  to  charity,  and  display'd  the  effects 
Of  disposition  gentle,  and  of  wisdom 
O'ertopping  woman's  power.    Madam,  yoa  do  me 

wrong: 
I  have  no  spleen  against  you  ;  nor  injustice 
For  you,  or  any :  how  far  I  have  prooeeded. 
Or  how  fiar  further  shall,  is  warranted 
By  a  commission  from  the  consistory. 
Yea,  the  whole  consistory  of  Rome.  Yon  charge  me. 
That  I  have  blown  tliis  coal :  I  do  deny  it : 
The  king  is  present :  if  it  be  known  to  him, 

•  Useless. 
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That  I  gainsay*  my  deed,  how  may  he  wooiid. 

And  worthily,  my  falsehood  t  Yea,  as  much 

As  you  hare  dene  my  truth.    But  if  he  know 

That  1  am  free  of  your  report,  he  knows, 

I  am  not  of  your  wreng.    Therefore  in  hira 

It  lies,  to  cure  me  :  and  the  cure  is,  to 

Remove    these  thoughts  from    you :    the  which 

before 
His  highness  shall  speak  in,  I  do  beseech 
Toa,  gracious  madam,  to  i(nthink  your  speaking. 
And  to  say  so  no  more. 

Q,  Kath.  Uy  lord,  my  lord, 
I  aai  a  simple  woman,  much  too  weak 
To  oppose  your  cunning.     You  are  meek,   and 

hurable>mouth'd  ;    , 
Yon  sign  your  place  and  calling,  in  full  seeming  t. 
With  meekness  and  humility  :  but  your  heart 
Is  cramm'd  with  arrogancy,  spleen,  and  pride. 
Ton  have,  by  fortune,  and  his  highness'  favours. 
Gone  slightly  o'er  low  steps ;  and  now  are  monnted. 
Where    powers    are    your  retainers :    and  yoar 

words. 
Domestics  to  yon,  serve  your  will,  as't  plense 
Yonrself  pronounce  their  office.    I  must  tell  yon. 
You  tender  more  your  person's  honour,  than 
Tonr  high  profession  spiritual :  that  again 
I  do  refuse  you  for  my  judge  ;  and  here. 
Before  you  all,  appeal  unto  the  pope. 
To  bring  my  whole  canse  'fore  his  holiness. 
And  to  be  judged  by  him. 

fShe  ewrTsies  to  the  King,  tmd  offers  to  iepmrt, 

CSam.  The  queen  is  obstinate, 
Stubborn  to  Justice,  apt  to  accuse  it,  and 
IMsdainful  to  be  tried  by  it ;  'tis  not  well. 
She's  going  away. 

jr.  Hen,  Call  her  again. 

Crier.  Katharine  queen  of  England,  come  into 
the  court. 

Ori^  Madam,  you  are  call'd  back. 

Q,  JCmtk,  What  need  yon  note  it  t   Pray  yoa, 
keep  your  Way : 
When  you  are  call'd,  return,— Now  the  Lord  help, 
Ther  vex  me  past  my  patience !  Pray  yoo,  na« 
I  will  not  tarty  ;  no,  nor  ever  more,  [M  : 

Upon  this  business,  my  appearance  make 
|n  any  of  their  courts. 

[Mgeunt  Queen,  Grifith,  and  her  other Attendtmtu 

•  I^eny.    t  Appearance. 
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K,  Ben,  Qo  thy  ways,  Kate  : 
That  miui  i*  the  world,  who  shall  report  he  has 
A  better  wite,  let  him  in  naught  be  trusted. 
For  speaking  false  in  that :  thou  art,  alone, 
(If  thy  rare  qualities,  sweet  gentleness. 
Thy  meekness  sainf-like,  wife-like  govenun^t/-* 
Obeying  in  commanding,— tand  thy  parts 
Sovereign  and  pioiis  else,  could  speak  thee  out  *,) 
The  queen  of  eafthly  queens  :-«Siie  is  nobte  hem, ; 
And,  like  her  true  nobility,  «he  has 
Carried  herself  towards  me. 
.  fVol.  Most  gracious  S>r, 


In  humblest  manner  I  require  your  hichneas, 
That  it  Bhall  please  you  to  declare,  m  hemriiw 
Of  all   these  ears,  (for  where  I    am  robb'd  and 


bmind. 

There  must  I  be  unloosed  ;  altkoagh  not  there 
At  ottcef  and!  f ally  satisfied,)  whether  ever  I 
Did  broach  this  business  to  yuur  highness;  or 
Laid  vky  scruple  in  your  wHy,  which  might 
Induce  yon  to  the  question  on't  i   Or  ever 
Have  to  yoU| — but  with  thanks  to  (Sod  for  such 
A  royal  fady,-»speke  one  the  least  word,  might 
Be  to  the  prejudice  of  her  present  state. 
Or  toaoh  of  her  good  person  1 
K.  Hen,  My  lord  cardinal, 
I  do  excuse  you  ;  yea,  upon  mine  honour, 
I  free  you  from't.     You  are  not  lo  be  taught 
That  yon  have  many  enemies,  that  know  not 
Why  they  are  so,  but,  like  to  village  curs, 
Bavk  whea  their  fellows  do  :  by  some  of  Uiete 
The  queen  is  put  in  anger.    You  are  excused  « 
But  will  you  be  more  justified  t  You  ever 
Have  wish'd  the  sleeping  of  this  business ;  never 
.  Desired  it  to  be  stirr'd ;  but  oft  have  hiader'd  ;  oft 
The  passages  made  X  toward  it  :>»0n  my  honour, 
I  speak  my  good  lord  cardinal  pa  Ihis  point. 
And  thus  far  clear  him.    Now,  what  moved  me 

to'l,— 
I  wlil  be  buki  with  time,  and  jfmr  atteutton  :~ 
Then  mark  the  inducement.^  Thus  it  came  ;7-£^ve 

heed  to't:— 
My  conscience  first  received  a  tenderness, 
Sbrnple,  and  prick,  on  oeitain  speeches  attcr'd 
By  the  bishop  of  Bay4mBe,  then  French  anihfa- 

sador \ 

*  Speak  on  thy  merits. 
'    t  Immediately  aatielUdk 

%  Closed  or  fastened.  "^ 
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Who  Ind  been  hither  sent  on  the  debating 

A  marvn^e^  'tSrixt  the  doke  of  Orleans  and 

Oar  daughter  Mary :  I*  the  progress  of  this  bnsiiieis. 

Ere  a  determinate  resolution,  he 

(I  mean  the  bishop),  did  require  a  yespite ; 

Wheveia  he  might  the  king  his  lord  advertiae 

Whether  our  daughter  were  legitimate. 

Respecting  tiiis  ow  marriage  with  the  dowager. 

Sows  times  our  brothei-'s  wife.    This  respite  shook 

The  bosom  of  aiy  conscience,  enter'd  me. 

Tea,  with  a  8|)litting  poinrer,  and  made  to  tremble 

The  regien  ot^my  breast ;  which  forced  sach  way, 

That  maay  maaed  coasidei-ings  did  throng, 

iUid  press'd  in  witli  this  cantion.  First,  methoui^ 

I  stood  atft  sn  the  smile  of  heaven  ;  who  had 

OoasiMaided  nature,  that  my  iadyls  womb. 

If  not  conceived  a  male  child  by  me,  shonld 

Do  no  more  offices  of  life  to't,  than 

The  gnLve  does  to  the  dead  :  for  her  male  itfue 

Or  died  where  they  were  made,  or  shortly  after 

This  "world    had  air'd   them:--Henoe   I    took  a 

thought, 
litis  WAS  ajadgment  on  me  ;  that  my  kingdom,'* 
Weil  worthy  the  best  heir  o'  the  world,  should  not 
Be  gladded  in 't  by  me :  then  follows,  that 
1  weigh'd  the  danger  which  my  realms  6taod  in 
By  this  my  issue's  tfail ;  and  that  gave  to  me 
Many  «  groaning  throe.    Thus  hulling  •  in 
The  wild  sea  ef  my  conscience,  i  did  steer 
Towards  this  remedy,  whereupon  we  are 
Now  present  here  together ;  that's  to  say, 
I  meant  to  rectify  my  conscience,— which 
I  then  did  feel  full  sick,  and  yet  not  weil,<— 
By  all  the  reverend  fathers  ot  the  land. 
And  doctors  learn'dtf— First,  1  began  in  private 
With  you,  my  lord  of  Lincoln  ;  you  remember 
How  under  my  oppression  I  did  reek  t. 
When  i  first  moved  you. 

Lin.  Very  well,  my  liege. 

it.  HtT^*  1  have  sfiokcn  long  ]  be  pleased  jrcmiv 
self  to  say 
How  far  you  satisfied  me. 

Lin,  So  please  your  highness, 
Tlie  question  did  at  Arst  so  stagger  me,**- 
Bearing  a  ^tate  of  mighty  moment  in*t. 
And  consequenee  of  dread,^That  I  committed 

*  Floating  without 
.  f  Waste  or  wear  away  c 
Vol..  IT.  Gg 
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TUe  daring'st  coansel  which  I  had,  to  doubt; 
And  did  entreat  your  highness  to  ihts  coane. 
Which  you  are  raaning  here. 

K.  Hen.  I  ^1^®<^  moved  you. 
My  lord  of  Ganterbary  ;  and  got  yoar  leare 
To  make  this  present  summons  :<— Unsolicited 
I  left  no  reverend  person  in  this  court ; 
But  by  particular  consent  proceeded* 
Under  your  hands  and  seals.  ^Therefore*  go  on : 
For  no  dislike  i'  the  world  against  the  person 
Of  the  good  queen,  but  the  sharp  thorny  pointe 
Of  my  alleged  reasons,  drive  this  forward: 
Prove  but  our  marriage  lawful,  by  mv  life» 
And  kingly  dignity,  we  are.contentea 
To  wear  our  mortal  state  to  come,  with  her, 
Katharine  our  queen,  before  the  primest  erenture 
That's  paragon'd  *  o*  the  wo^. 

Cam,  So  please  your  highness. 
The  queen  being  absent,  'tis  a  needful  fitneaa 
That  we  adjourn  this  court  till  fuitber  day  : 
Mean  while  must  be  an  earmest  mbtion 
Made  to  the  queen,  to  call  back  her  appeal 
She  intends  unto  his  holiness.  [TkeprUe  U  dtfmt. 

K,  Sem.  1  may  perceive,  {Aside* 

These  cardinals  triAe  with  me  :  I  abhor 
This  dilatory  sloth,  and  tricks  of  Rome. 
My  leam'd  and  well-beloved  servant,  Granmer, 
Pr'ythee  return t!  With  thy  approach,  I  know. 
My  comfort  ^comes  along.    Break  up  the  court ; 
I  say,  set  on.      [Bxiuik,  in  manner  us  tkeif  entered. 

ACT  III. 

SCENE  L^Palaee  at  BrideweU.-'A  Eoom  te  Me 
Queen's  Apartment. 

The  QoEKM,  and  some  of  her  Women,  at  work. 
Q.  Kath.  Take  thy  lute,  wench  :  my  soul  grows 
sad  with  troubles ; 
Sing,  and    disperse  them,  if  thou  canst:   leave 
working. 

Song. 
Orfhens  wUk  Ms  lute  made  trees,  . 
And  the  mountain-tops,  thatfreese^ 
Bom  themselves,  wtm  he  did  sing  ; 


*  Without  oompare. 

t  An  apoetrophe  to- the  absent  bi*hop. 
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T»  kis  tkusle,  plants,  and /lowers, 
Ever  sprung  ;  as  sun,  and  showers, 
Tnere  had  been  a  tasting  spring, 

A«erf  thing  that  heard  him  play. 
Even  the  mows  of  tke  sea. 

Hung  their  heads,  and  then  law  hv. 
In  sweet  music  is  such  art  ; 
^ilMtf  care,  and  mrief  of  heart, 

FaH  asleep,  or,  hearing,  die. 

Enter  a  Gbmtlbmam* 
Q,  Kath.  How  now  t 

Gent,  An't  please    yo«r  grace,  the  two   great 
cardinals 
Walt  in  the  presence  •.  ^ 

^-  ^'^IS:  Would  they  speak  with  me  t 
Oent.  They  will'd  me  say  so,  madam. 
q.  Kath,  Pray  their  graces 
To  come  near.    [ExU  Gent,]   What  can  he  their 

business 
With: me,  a  poor  weak  woman,  fallen  from  ftivoar  t 
Ido  not  like  their  coming,  now  I  think  on't. 
Hiey  should  be  good  men^  their  affairs «  as  righte- 
ous: " 
Bat  all  hoods  make  not  monks. 

EMer  Wolsey  and  Camfiius. 

JFbl,  Peace  to  your  highness  I 

Q.  ,Kath.  Your  graces  find  me  here  part  of  a 
housewife ; 
Iwottid  be  all,  against  the  worst  may  happen. 
What  are  your  pleasures  with  me,  reverend  lords? 

Wol,  May  it  please  yon,  noble  madam,  to  with- 
draw. 
Into  vonr  private  chamber,  we  shall  give  you 
The  full  cause  of  our  coming.  . 

^.iKirt*.  Speak  it  here;    ^ 
There's  nothmg  I  have  done  yet,  o*my  conscience. 
Deserves  a  comer :  *wouId  all  other  women 
Could  speak  this  with  tA  free  a  soul  as  I  do  f 
My  lords,  I  care  not,  (so  much  I  am  happy 
Above  a  number,)  if  my  actions 
Were  tried  by  every  tongue,  every  eye  saw  them, 
Bnvy  and  base  opinion  set  against  them, 
I  know  my  life  so  even  :  if  your  business 

•  PresenceK;hamber.  t  Professkma. 
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See]^  me  out,  aAd  that  way  I  am  wife  in^ 
Out  with  it  boldly ;  truth  loves  opea  dealinip^ 

Wol.  Tanta  est  ergd,  te  mentis  integriiof*  regi$u 
serenissinuif — 

Q.  Kath,  O.  good  my  lord,  no  liatin  ; 
I  am  not  such  a  truant  since  my  comioj^. 
As  not  to  know  the  language  I  have  lived  in : 
A  strange  tongue  makes  my  cause  more  strange, 

suspicious  ; 
Pray,  speak  in  Bnglish :  here  are  some  will  tiifuik 

you. 
If  you  speak  truth,  for  their  poor  mistress*  sake ; 
Believe  me,  she  has  had  mucli  wrong  :  Lord  car- 
dinal. 
The  willing'st  sin^  ever  yet  committed,        ^ 
May  be  absolved  in  Euglish. 

Wol.  Noble  lady, 
I  am  sorry,  my  integrity  should  breed, 
(And  service  to  his  me^esty  and  yoa,) 
So  deep  suspicion,  where  all  fiuth  was  me«Bt. 
We  come  not  by  tiie  way  of  aecusatioo. 
To  taint  that  honour  every  good  tongue  blesses ; 
Nor  to  betray  yoa  any  way  to  sorrow; 
You  have  too  much,  good  lady  :  bat  to  know 
How  yoa  stend  minded  i^  the  weighty  difference 
Between  the  king  and  you ;  and  to  deliver. 
Like  free  and  honest  men,  oar  jost  opiaiona. 
And  CQmforts  to  your  cause. 

(kun.  Most  honoor'd  madam. 
My  lord  of  York,— out  of  his  noble  natore, 
Zeakand  obedience  he  still  bore  your  grace  ;> 
Forgetting,  like  a  good  man,  your  late  censure 
Both  of  his  truth  ajul  him,  (which  was  too  far^^ 
Olfors,  as  I  do,  in  a  sign  of  peace. 
His  service  aiul  bis  counsel. 

Q.  KeUh.  To  betray  me.  [Aside. 

My  lord^  \  thaidc  you  l>oih  ior  your  good  wills. 
Ye  sneak  like  honest  men,  (pray  God,  ye  prove  so  !> 
But  bow  to  make  you  suddenly  an  answer, 
In  such  a  poin^  of  weight,  so  near  mine  honour, 
(More  near  my  life,  I  fearj  with  my  weak  wit,t 
And  to  such  men  of  gravity  and  learning. 
In  truth,  I  kJMw  not.    I  was  set  at  work 
Among  my  maids;  full  little,  God  knows, loolUng 
Either  £or  such  meA,  or  such  business. 
For  her  sake  that  I  have  been,  (for  I  feel 
The  last  fit  of  (ny  greatnessO  good  your  graces. 
Let  me  have  time,  and  couasel,  for  my  cause  ; 
AJ^ft  1  I  asj^ii  woman,  friendl««a, h<q^eM, 
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Wol»  Madam*  yoa  'wrwog  the  kk^s  low  ivKh 
tb«fie  fears ; 
Tour  hopes  aod  friends  are  iafinUe. 

Q.  Katk^  In  EngUnd, 
Bat  liitke  for  my  prolit:  Ca»  yoa  thiokf  lordi^ 
That  any  EagliftlKmaa  di^re  give  i«e  ecMWsel  f 
Or  be  «  known  fric i)d»  'gaiott  hiil  bighnessf  pleasarei( 
rrhough  he  be  grown  so  desperate  to  be  bosuttt,) 
.  JLnd  live  a  subject  t  Nay,  forsooth »  my  friends. 
They  thaji  nmst  weigh  oat  *  ray  aMietions» 
They  that  my  trust  must  grow  to,  live  i^it  here  ; 
Theyr  are,  as  all  my  other  comforts*  fiar^heQoe, 
In  mine  own  country,  lords. 

Cam.  I  would,  yoor  grace 
Wonld  leave  yoyr  f  riei»,  and  take  my  eomiseL 

q.  Kath,  How,  Sir  T 

Cam:  Put  yo«ur  main  eaiue^  into  th«  kJmg'i^  pip- 
taction ; 
He*s  loving,  and  mosjii  graoknis  i  '^wUl  be  much  , 
Both  for  yxrar  honour  better,  and  yow  cawie  \. 
For,  if  the  trial  of  the  law  overtake  yoii» 
You'll  part  away  disgraced* 

IFel.  He  tells  you  righUy. 

Q.  Kaih*  Ye  tell  me  what  ye  with  6>r  bolb»  my 

Is  tkia  your  ebristian  eoonsel  t  Out  upon  y^  1 
Heaven  is  above  all  yet ;  there  sits  a  judge* 
That  no  king  ca*  corrupt. 

Cam,  Your  rage  mistakes  us. 
•  Q.  Kath.  The  more  shame  for  ye;  holy  mm  I 

thought  ye. 
Upon  my  soul,  two  revoreod  cardinal  virtues ; 
But  cardinal  sins,  and  hollow  hearts^  1  feac  ye : 
Mead  them  for  sha«i«»  my  lprdft»    is  thi»  your 

comfort  t 
The  cordial  that  ye  bring  a  wretched  Udy  t 
A  woman  lost  among  ^e,  langh'd  at,  scom'dt 
miseries. 


A  woman  mat  among  ye,  la 
I  will  not  wish  ye  half  my 
I  have  mure  charity  ;  buA  e 


Take  heed,  for  heavcn^s  sak^e,  lake  heeda  1«mA  «t 


say,  I  warn'd  ye  ; 
'       '  ■     heeda  ,' 

The  bardeo  of  my  sorrows  fall  npon  ye. 

Wol,  Madam,  this  is  a  meve  dMbmetion  \ 
You  teni  dK  good  we  offer  into  envy. 

Q.  ATotA.  Y«  turn  me  ittto  nothing  :  Woe  upon  y^. 
And  all  such  £iilse  professors  I  Woidd  ye  Mve  «it 
(If  yoa  have  any  justice,  any  pitj  a 

•  Otttweifh, 
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sM  KiKa  HBMar  tiil         A«t  m. 

If^e  be  any  thing  bat  cborehmen's  habits,) 
Pot  my  sick  cause  into  his  hands  that  hates  me  t 
Alas  I  he  has  banish'd  me  his  bed  already  ; 
His  lore,  too  long  ago  :  I  am  old,  my  lords. 
And  all  the  fellowship  I  hold  now  with  him 
Is  only  my  obedience.    What  can  hai^>en 
To  me,  above  this  wretchedness  t  All  your  studies 
Make  me  a  curse  like  this. 
Cam,  Your  fears  are  worse. 
Q,  Kath,  Have  I  lived  thus  long— (let  me  speak 

(myself, 
Bliioe   virtue   finds  no  firiends,) — a  wife,   a  true 

onet 
A  woman  (I  dare  say,  without  vain-glory,) 
Never  yet  branded  with  suspicion  f 
Have  I  with  all  my  full  affections 
Still  met  the  king  T  loved  him  next  heaven  f  obey'd 

himf 
Been,  out  of  fondness,  superstitioas  to  him*,  • 
Almost  forgot  my  prayers  to  content  himf 
And  am  I  thus  rewarded  t  l^s  not  well,  lords. 
Bring  me  a  constant  woman  to  her  husband, 
'One  that  ne'er  dream'd^  joy  beyond  his  pleasore; 
And  to  that  woman,  when  sne  has  done  moat. 
Yet  will  I  add  an  honour, — a  great  patience. 
WoL  Madam,  you  wander  from  the  good  w 

aim  at. 
Q,  Kmih,  My  lord,  I  dare  not  make  myself  so 

guilty. 
To  give  up  willingly  that  noble  title 
Your  master  wed  me  to  :  nothing  but  death 
Shall  e'er  divorce  my  dignities. 
Wei.  'Pray,  hear  me. 

Q.  Kath,  'Would  I  had  never  trod  this  English 
■  earth, 
Or  felt  the  flatteries  that  grow  upon  it  I 
Ye  have  angels'  faces,  but   heav^  knows  yoor 

hearts. 
What  will  become  of  me  now.  wretched  lady  f 
I  am  the  most  unhappy  wonuui  living,— 
Alas  I  poor  wenches,  where  are  now  your  fbrtnnest 
[7b  iter  ITeflMis. 
Shipwreck'd  upon  a  kingdom,  where  nopity,  , 
No  friends,  no  nope ;  no  kindred  weep  ror  me. 
Almost,  no  grave  allow'd  me  :<— Like  the  lily. 
That  once  was  mistress  of  the  field,  and  floorish'd, 
I'll  hang  my  head,  and  perish. 

•  Served  him  with  tnperstltiOQs  attention. 
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WtH.  Ifyonrfrace 
Coald  bat  be   brought  to  know,  oar  ends  are  ho- 
nest. 
You'd  feel  more  comfort  :«why  shottld  we,  waoA 

lady. 
t[pon  what  caase,  wrong  yoat  Alas  f  oar  places. 
The  way  of  oar  profession  is  against  it ; 
We  are  to  cure  sach  sorrows,  not  to  sow  them. 
For  goodness'  sake,  consider  what  yoa  do ; 
How  yoa  may  hart  yourself,  ay,  utterly 
Grow  Irmn  the  king's  acquaintance,  by  this  car- 
-  The  hearts  of  princes^kiss  obedience,  [riage. 

So  mnch  they  love  it ;  but,  to  stubborn  spirits, 
Th^  swell,  and  grow  as  terrible  as  storms. 
I  know,  you  have  a  gentle,  noble  temper, 
▲  soal  as  even  as  a  calm ;  Pray,  think  us 
Those    we    professs,   peace-makers,  friends,  and 
servants. 
Cam,  Madam,  yoa'll  find  it  so.    Yqo  wrong  your 
virtues 
With  these  weak  women's  fears.    A  noble  spirit, 
As  yoturs  was  put  into  you,  ever  casts   ' 
Sach  doabts,  as  false  coin,  from  it.  The  king  loves 

50u; 
Beware,  you  lose  it  not :  for  us,  if  yoa  please 
To  trnst  us  in  your  business,  we  are  ready 
To  use  oar  utmost  studies  in  your  serviee. 

Q.  Koth,  Do  what  ye  will,  my  lords  :  and,  pray, 
-  forgive  me. 
If  I  have  used*  myself  unmannerly  : 
Ymt  know,  I  am  a  woman,  lacking  wit 
To  make  a  seemly  answer  to  sach  persons. 
Prav,  do  my  service  to  his  raigesty  : 
He  has  my  heart  yet ;  and  shall  have  my  {Mrayers, 
While  i  shall  have  my  life.    Come,  f  everend  fa- 
thers. 
Bestow  your  counsels  on  me :  she  now  begs. 
That  little  thought,  when  she  set  footing  here. 
She  should  have  bought  her  dignities  so  dear. 

a€JSNKJJ^Amt€.^ihomber'utke  Zkt^t  AfortmaU. 

JBa/er  Pu  Duke  tflfonr ohm,  the  Duke  (f  Svvtoi^Et 
the  Eofl  of  SuaaiT,  tmd  the  Lord   GHAHasB*. 

LAIM. 

Nor*  If  yon  will  now  nnite  in  your  complaints. 
And  force  t  them  with  a  constancy,  the  cardinal 

•  Behaved.  t  Enforce. 
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Cannot  stand  under  them :  if  y«o  omit 
The  offer  of  this  tine,  I  cannot  pramise. 
Bat  that  you  shall  sustoin  more  new  disfracesy 
WHh  these  jroa  bear  thready. 

Sur.  I  am  joyful 
To  amet  Uie  lec»t  occasion,  that  may  «iv«  *»« 
Remembrance  of  my  father-in-law,  the  dake. 
To  be  revenged  on  him. 

guf.  Which  of  the  peers  v 
Have  uncontemn*d  gone  by  him,tOr  at  least 
ginuigeiy  neglected  ?  When  did  be  regard 
The  itamp  of  noMeness  in  any  penon. 
Oat  of  himself  t 

Cham,  My  lords,  yoa  speak  your  irtcwores  « 
What  he  deserves  of  you  and  me,  I  know ; 
What  we  can  do  to  hfn,  (though  now  the  tim« 
Ofcves  way  to  us,)  I  maoh  liear.    If  you  cannot 
Bar  his  access  to  the  king,  never  attempt 
Any  thing  on  him  ;  for  l«e  hath  a  witchcraft 
Over  the  king  in  his  tongue. 

JV«%  O,  fear  him  not ;       ^      ^  .u  *    .^     ' 
His  spell  in  that  is  out :  the  tang  hath  found 
'  Ma«t«a|faiiilt  him,  tipat  for  ever  wars 
The  honey  of  his  language.    No,  he's  settled. 
Not  te  come  off,  in  hii^dispJeasupe, 

Swr,  Shr,  .  ^• 

I  should  be  rlad  to  hear  euch  news  as  thi^ 
Onoe  arery  how.  f 

Nor.  Believe  it,  this  is  true. 
In  the  divorce,  his  contrary  proceedings 
Are  all  unftjWed  ;  wherein  he  appears. 
As  I  cooid  wish  mine  enemy. 

Sur.  How  came 
flis  practices  to  light  t 
Suf.  Most  strangely.  . 

Sur.  O,  how,  how  t  ,  [ried, 

!>hi€.    The  oardiaalSs  Jettef  to  the  pope  mlscar- 
And  came  to, the  eye  o*  the  king ;  wherein  ims 

read,  .  .    ^  i- 

Hbw  that  the  cardinal  did  entreat  his  holiness 
To  stay  tjie  judgment  o'  the  divorce  ;  for  it 
ft  did  take  place,  /  tto,  quoth  he,  percew€,\ 
My  king  is  tangled  in  (0'ectUmto 
4  crea&re  qf  Hie  queen^s,  lady  Anne  BuUen, 
Sur.  Has  the  king  this  t 
Si^.  Believe  it. 
^r.  Will  this  work  t 

Omm.  The  king  in  this  perceives  him,  how  he 
coasts. 
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And  hedges,  his  4»ini  iray.    But' in  thft  iM>lnt 
All  his  tricks  founder,  and  ht  brings  his  pbysie  ' 
After  his  patient's  death  ;  the  king  Ulreamr 
Hath  married  the  fair  lady. 
Sur.  'Would  he  had ! 

Suf.  May  yoa  be  happy  in  your  with,  my  lord  I 
For,  I  profess,  you  have  it. 

Sur,  Now  all  rtiy  joy 
iVaee  •  the  conjunction  ! 
Suf,  My  amen  to  't  1 
Nor*  All  ttien»8. 

Suf.  There's  order  feiven  for  lief  eorotisttimi : 
Marry,  this  is  yet  but  young  f,  a»d  may  be  left 
To  some  «ars  unreeontned.— But,  my  mrds. 
She  is  a  gallant  creature,  and  complete 
In  mind  and  featttte  :  I  persnade  me,  flrom  her 
Will  fall  some  blessing  to  this  hind,  which  shall 
In  it  be  memorized  |. 

Sur.  Bat,  will  the  king 
Digest  this  letter  of  the  cardinftlNt 
The  Lord  forbid  t 
Nor*  Marry,  amen ! 
Ttiitf'm  No,  no  i 
There  be  more  wasps  that  bus  abotit  his  nose. 
Will  mhke  ibis  sting  the'  sooner.    Cafdinal  ^fcm- 

pefas 
Is  Aol«n  away  to  Home ;  hath  ta*en  no  leave ; 
liitt  left  the  cause  o'  the  king  unhandled ;  and 
is  posted,  as  the  agent  of  onr  cardinal, 
To  second  all  his  plot.    I  do  assure  yon 
The  king  cried,  ha  !  at  this. 

Cham.  Now,  God  incense  him. 
And  let  him  cry  ha,  louder ! 

ISfor.  But,  my  lord, 
When  tetoms  Cranmer  t 

ift^.  He  is  returned.  In  his  opinions  ;  which 
Have  Satisfied  the  king  for  Ms  divorce, 
Together  with  all  famous  colleges 
Almost  in  Christendom  :  Shortly,  1  believe. 
His  si^Cond  marriaere  shall  be  pnblishM,  and 
Her  coronatinn.    Kathtirine  no  more 
Shall  be  call'd,  queen  ;  but  princess  doi^tfger. 
And  widow  to  prince  Arthur. 
Nor.  TItis  same  Cranmer's 
A  worthy  fellow,  and  hath  ta'eb  mueh  pain 
la  UvB  king's  business. 

•  Follow.       t  New,         t  Made  memorable* 
Tot.  IV.  Hh 
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M'.'He  has ;  and  we  shall  see  him 
For  It,  an  archbishop. 

Nor,  So  I  bear. 

Smf.  Tisso. 
The  cardinal— 

Enter  Wolsit  and  Cromwell. 

Ndr,  Observe,  observe,  b  e's  moody. 

W9i.  The  packet,  Cromwell,  gave    it  yon  tht 
king  T 

Cmn.  To  his  own  hand»  in  his  bed-charaber. 

Wi^.  Look'd  he  o'  the  inside  of  the  paper  t 

Orofi.  Presently 
He  did  unseal  them :  and  the  first  he  view'd. 
He  did  it  with  a  serious  mind  ;  a  heed 
Was  in  his  countenance  :  you,  he  bade 
Attend.him  here  this  morning. 

WbL  Is  he  ready 
To^come  abroad  T 

Oram.  I  think,  by  this  he  is. 

WbL  Leave  me  a  while.  t-^^^  Cr^mwtlJ. 

It  shall  be  to  the  duchess  of  Alen^on, 
The  French  king's  sister :  he  shall  marry  her.— 
Anne  Bullen  I  No  ;  I'll  no  Anne  Bullena  for  him  x 
There  is  more  ia  it  than  fair  visage.— Bullen  I 
No,  we'll  no  Bullens.— Speedily  I  wish 
Td  hear  from  Rome.— The  marchioness  of  Ftv 

Nor.  He's  discontented.  [broke  I 

Shtf.  May  be,  he  hears  the  king 
Does  whet  his  anger  to  him. 

Sur,  Sharp  enough. 
Lord,  for  thy  justice  I 

IFok  The  late  queen's  gentlewoman  ;  a  knight's 
daughter. 
To  be  her  mistress*  mistress  I  The  queen's  quera)— 
This  candle  bums  not  clear :  'Us  f  must  snuff  it ; 
Then,  out  it  goes.— What  though  I  know  her  vir- 
tuous. 
And  well*de8ervingf  Yet  I  know  her  for 
A  spleeny  Lutheran  :  and  not  wholesome  to^ 
Our  cause,  that  she  snould  lie  i'  the  bosom  of 
Our  hard-rnled  king.    Again,  there  is  sprang  np 
An  heretic,  an  arch  one,  Cranmer  ;  one 
Hath  crawl'd  into  the  favour  of  the  king. 
And  is  his  oracle. 

Nor.  He  is  vex'd  at  something. 

Siff.  I  would,  'twere  something  that  wuvld  flnt 
^  the  string,  -^ 

The  nastei^cord  of  his  heart  t 


by  Google 


8ecne  II.  UNO  HENRT  Till.  ttf 

Emitr  the  Kino,  reading  a  Schedule*:  and  LotiLL. 

Af^.  The  king,  the  king. 

K.  Hen.  What  piles  of  wealth  hath  he  accamu- 
lated 
To  hit  own  portion !  And  what  -expence  by  the 


Seems  to  flow  from  him  I    How,  1'  the  name  of 
,  thrift. 

Does  he  rake  this  together  1— Now,  my  lords ; 
Saw  yoa  th£  cardinal  f 

Nor,  My  lord,  we  have 
Stood  here  observing  him:  some  strange  commo* 

tion 
Is  in  his  brain ;  he  bites  his  lip,  and  starts ; 
Stops  on  a  sodden,  looks  upon  the  groand. 
Then,  lays  his  finger  on  his  temple ;  straight 
Springs  oat  into  fast  gaitf;  then,  stops  again,  ' 
Steikes  his  breast  hard ;  and  anon,  he  casts  . 
His  eye  against  the  moon :  in  most  strange  postares 
We  mive  seen  him  set  himself.  -  ^ 

jr.  Hen,  It  may  well  be  ; 
There  is  a  mutiny  in  his  mind.    Tliis  morning 
Papers  of  state  he  sent  me  to  peruse, 
As  I  required ;  and,  wot  you,  what  I  found 
There ;  on  my  conscience,  put  unwittingly  t 
Porsooth,  an  inventory,  this  importing,— 
The  several  parcels  of  his  plale,  his  treasure. 
Rich  stnffs,  and  ornaments  of  household  ;  which 
I  find  at  such  proud  rate,  that  it  out-speaks  ^ 
Possession  of  a  subiect. 

N&r,  It's  heaven's  will ; 
Some  spirit  put  this  paper  in  the  packet. 
To  bless  yonr  eye  withal. 

jr.  Hen.  If  we  did  think  * 
His  contemplation  were  above  the  earth, 
ind  fix'd  on  spiritual  object,  he  should  still 
Dwell  in  his  musmgs ;  but,  I  am  afraid. 
His  thinkings  are  below  the  moon,  not  worth 
His  serious  considering. 

IHe  takes  hU  Seat,  and  whUpereU^eveU^  who 
goes  to  Woisey, 

Wot,  Heaven  forgive  roe ! — 
Bver  God  bless  voor  highness !  * 

K.  Hen,  Good  my  lord. 
Ton  are  foil  of  heavenly  stnlT,  and  bear  the  faiven* 

tory 
Of  yoaisbest  graces  in  yonr  mind ;  the  which 

•  An  inventory.  t  Steps. 
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Yoa  w^ifa^  qqw  ramuo^  o'«r ;  y^u  t)»ve  8c«rci»  Uni« 
To  steal  i^om  spiritual  leisure  a  brief  span, 
To  keep  your  eartUly  audit :  sure,  in  that 
I  deem  yoa  an  lil  husband ;  and  am  glad 
To  have  you  therein  n^y  cputpanion. 

fP6L  Sir, 
For  holy  offices  I  have  a  tjme  ;  a  timev 
To  think  upon  the  part  of  business,  which 
1  bear  i'  the 'state ;  and  nature  does  require 
Her  times  of  preservation,  whi^h,  perforce* 
1  her  frail  son,  amongst  my  brethren  mortai^ 
Must  give  my  tendance  to. 

JT.  Hen.  Yoa  have  said  well,  i 

Wol.  And  ever  may  yonr  highness  yoke  tpeether, 
A*  1  will  lend  you  cAuse,  my  doing  well 
With  my  well  saying ! 

K,  Hen,  Tis  well  said  again ; 
And  'tis  a  khid  ef  good  deed,  to  si^  well: 
And  yet  words  are    no   deeds.    My  father  loved 

yoa: 
He  said,  he  did ;  and  with  his  deed  did  crowi^ 
His  word  upon  yom  ■  Since  I  had  my  office^ 
I  have  kept  yoa  next  my  heart :  have  nqt  alone      • 
Rmploy'dyou  wJiere  high  profits  ipight  cQme  honie^ 
Bat  par^  my  present  having^,  to  bestow 
My  bodnties  upon  you. 

WoL  What  4hoqld  this  mean  t 

Suit,  The  Iprd  increase  this  bu^in^ss  I        \Jisi49^ 

K.  JSen.  Have  I  not  made  yoa 
The  prime  man  of  the  state  t  f  pn^y  yoq,  tell  me. 
If  what  I  now  pronounce,  yoo  have  fbupd  trne : 
And,  if  yoa  inay  confess  it,  say  witbalf 
If  yoa  are  bound  to  as,  or  no.    What  say  yoii  T 

fFol.  My  sovereign,  I  confess,  your  rqyal  graces, 
Shower'd  oq  me  daily,  have  been  more,  than  coald 
My  stotJUed  parposes  reqaite ;  which  went 
Beyond  alt  manS  endeavours ; — My  c^deAvooia 
Have  ever  come  too  short  of  my  desires. 
Yet,  fil'd  with  my  abilities :  rfdiw  own  end9 
H^ve  h«^p  jnuie  so,  that  evermore  they  poliited 
To  the  good  of  your  mo»t  sacred  pei-son,  and 
The  profit  of  the  state.    For  yoor  great  ym^ct 
Heap'd  upon  me,  poor  undeserver*  I' 
'  Can  nothing  render  bat  allegiant  Uianka; 
My  j»r»yeJ»  to  heaven  for  you  :.  my  loyal^» 
Which  ever  has,  and  ever  shati  be  growing^ 
TUl  deathf  tlu4  winter,  m\u  , 

/r.  Men,  rtdvly  answet^d ; 
A  loyal  and.  o)>edient  sobject !« 
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Therem  UJixwIrftVed:  the  hotiaur  of  it 

Does  pay  the  act  of  it ;  as,  i*  the  contrary. 

The  foalnet^  i»  tl^  panishn^^t*    I  prfsame* 

That,  as  my  hf^)4  h^  open'd  bounty  to  yoq, 

My  heart  drQ]^*4  Ipv^,  my  pQvr^r  rsiia'4  houpUf , 

more 
On  yoa,  than  any;  so  your  hand,  and  heart, 
'  Tour  hraia,  aod  •vecy  ftinotien  of-  your  p<»w«cv 
Shaold^  notvdtbstandmg  tkat  y«uvr  bond  of  ditt|c» 
A«  'twere  in  Wve*»  partievlar^  h*  xoxhtp 
To  me,  your  friend,  than  any., 

Wol.  1  do  profo^ 
That  for  yoiv  h^j^ies^'-^ood  I  «v^  I^hoajf  4 


Abound*  aa  ttuc^  f«  thought  couJLd  mal^e  tl^e^  a^ 
Appear  in  forms  more  horrid  ;  yet  my  duty. 
As  doth  a  rock  against  the  chicUiig  Aopd, 
Should  the  approach  of  tUip  wild  riv^r  ^^JfCfif^, 
Aiu^  st^ad  un$hM(^Q  yours^ 

#,  M^^  Ti*  ivjbly  spoken : 
Take  notipe«  lords.  Me  w  »  loyal  br«a»t, 
For  you  have  seen  him  open't.— Read  o'er  fliit ; 

[Giving  him  Pfif^** 
And,  after,  this^  and  then  to  breaKwt^  with. 
What  app^titf  y^u  h%v^. 

[Exit  jting,  frowning  upon^  Ct^diwU  Wo^^eu;  the. 
N<Aleamr4>ngtifterkim»svUliMg^gn4whi^VifHif 

Wol^  What  should  this  meant 
What  sudd«&  angoD'a  vUist   How  h^ve  I  i^p^4  it  t 
He  parted  frowxUng  from  m$*  a^  if  i^^ 
I^^p'd  from  his  eyes :  ^  looVs  the  chafed  lioq 
lJ|>on  the  daring  liuntsman  that  has  gall*d  Ifim ; 
Then  makes  l^im  nothing.    I  ma«t  read  t^iis  piaP^Vi 
I  fear,  tjhe  «lwy  of  his  anger.— *Ti8  so  j 
This  pap«v  l»a«  uadouip  me  r-^TCis  tlve  account 
Of  an  that  world  of  wealth  I  have  drawn,  iqge^er 
For  mine  own  ends ;  indcQd,  t«>  gain  the  pop^doiVf 
And  fee  my  ffie^df  in  ^^^    Q  ixegUgeno^ 
Fit  for  a  fool  to  fall  by  I  Wh«A  cross  df^vil 
Made  in^  put  this  ma|u  secret  in  v^«  packet 
I  sent  the  King?  I^  there  i¥>  way  to  Qure  thwt 
No  new  device  to  beat  this  from  his  Wains  I 
I  know,  'i;wUi  slUi:  iMnqo  stropi^y ;  yet  I  \xwm 
A  way,  if  it  U)^«  riftbfti,  ^n  snitft  of  for^« 
Wai  bring  me  off  agaip^  wfej^s  ^WarrTi?  tht^Pqp^  f 
The  letter,  as  I  live,  with  all  the  business 
I  writ  to  his  holineg^^    M«y.  Ih^  ||r«weli ! 
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I^lutve  tooch'd  the  highest  point  of  all  my  great- 

neM ; 
And,  from  that  fall  meridian  of  my  glory, 
I  haste  now  to  ray  setting :  I  shall  fall 
like  a  bright  exhalation  in  the  evening. 
And  no  man  see  me  more. 

JX§-enUr  the  Duke*  of  Norfolk  oimI  Sofvolk,  Of 

E0frl  qf  SoaasT,  and*  the  Lard  Chambklaiii. 

Nmr»  Hear  the  king's  pleasure,  cardinal :  who 
commands  you 
To  render  np  the  great  seal  presently 
Into  our  hands ;  and  to  confine  yourself 
To  Asher-house  *,  my  lord  of  Winchester'a,  ' 
Till  yon  hear  farther  from  his  highness. 

ma.  Stay» 
Where's  your  commission,  lords  t  Words  cannot 

carry 
Authority  so  weighty. 

Jhif,  Who  dare  cross  them  f 
Bearingthe  king's  will  from  his  mouth  expressly  t 

VFof .  Till  I  find  more  than  wilL  or  words  to  do  it, 

il  mean,  yoat  malice),  know,  officious  lords, 
dare,  and  must  deny  it.    Now  I  feel 
Of  what  coarse  metal  ye  are  moHlded,—^nvy. 
How  eagerly  ye  follow  my  disgraces. 
As  if  it  fed  yet  And  how  sleek  and  wanton 
Ye  appear  in  every  thing  may  bring  my  ruin  I 
Follow  your  envious  courses,  men  of  malice  ; 
Ton  have  christian  warrant  for  them,  and,  no  doabt. 
In  time  will  find  their  fit  rewards.    That  seal. 
You  ask  with  such  a  violence,  the  king, 
(Mine,  and  your  master,)  with  his  own  hand  gave 

me: 
Bade  me  enioy  it,  with  the  place  and  honours, 
Duringjny  life ;  and,  to  confirm  his  goodness. 
Tied  it  by  letters  patents:  Now,  who'll  take  itt 

Jmt.  Tlie  king,  that  gave  iL 

WoL  It  must  be  himself,  then. 

^MT.TIiou  art  a  proud  traitor,  priest. 

Wot,  Proud  lord,  thou  liest ; 

S'ithin  these  forty  hours  Surrey  durst  better 
ave  burnt  that  tongue,  than  said  so. 
Swr,  Thy  ambition. 
Thou  scarlet  sin,  robb'd  mis  bewailing  land 
Of  noble  Buckingham,  mv  father-inOaw : 
The  heads  of  all  thy  brotner  cardinals, 

•  Bsher,  in  Surrey. 
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(With  tiiee,  and  all  thy bestpaits  bound  together),      "^ 
Weigh'd  not  a  hair  of  his.  Plagae  of  yoar  policy  1 
Ton  sent  me  deputy  for  Ireland  ; 
Far  from  his  succoor,  from  the  king,  from  all 
That  might  have  mercy  on  the  fault  thon  gavMt 

him: 
Whilst  your  great  goodness,  out  of  holy  pity. 
Absolved  him  with  an  axe. 

Wei.  This,  and  all  else. 
This  talking  lord  can  lay  upon  my  credit, 
I  answer,  is  most  false.    The  duke  by  law 
Fbond  his  deserts :  howinnocent  I  was 
From  any  private  malice  in  his  end. 
His  noble  jury  and  foul  cause  can  witness. 
If  I  loved  many  words,  lord,  I  should  tell  yoo^ 
You  have  as  little  honesty  as  honour ; 
That  I,  in  the  way  of  loyalty  and  truUi 
Toward  the  king,  my  ever  royal  master. 
Dare  mate  •  a  sounder  man  than  Surrey  can  be. 
And  all  that  love  his  follies. 

Asr.  By  my  sou), 
Tonr  long  coat,  priest,  protects  you ;  thon  shooMst 

feel 
My  sword  i'  the  life-blood  of  thee  else.— My  lords. 
Can  ye  endure  to  hear  this  arrogance  f 
And  from  this  fellow  t  If  we  live  thus  tamely, 
To  be  thus  jaded  t  by  a  piece  oT  scarlet. 
Farewell  nobility ;  let  his  grace  go  forward. 
And  dare  us  with  his  cap  |,  like  larks. 

JFoi.  All  goodness 
Is  poison  to  thy  stomach. 

AfT.  Yes,  that  goodness 
Of  gleaning  ail  the  land's  wealth  into  one. 
Into  your  own  hands,  cardinal,  bv  extortion ; 
Hie  goodness  of  your  intercepted  packets. 
Ton  writ  to  the  pope,  against  the  king :  your  good- 
ness. 
Since  yon  provoke  me,  shall  be  most  notorions.— 
My  lord  of  Norfolk,— as  you  are  truly  noble. 
As  yon  respect  the  common  good,  the  state 
Of  oar  despised  nobility,  our  issues. 
Who,  if  he  live,  will  scarce  be  p;entlemen,— * 
Produce  the  grand  sum  of  his  sms,  the  arUeles 
Collected  from  his  life :— I'll  startle  you 

•Iqoal.  i  Ridden. 

X  A  cardinal's  hat  is  scarlet,  and  the  method  of 
dariilg  larks  is  by  small  mirrors  on  scarlet  cloUi* 
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Wor^  thftii,tJAe  sacring  bell,when  ^km  iMwwo  l««atQh 
itv  kiasing'.in  your  ««nn3,  liwd  candiMl, 

jfro2.  ttoW  much,  mcthinks*  i  eofUa  4««pifietliis 

B«t  that  I  am  bound  in  charity  against  k  I 
mr.  Those  articles,  my  lord,  are  in  the  king's 
hand: 
But,  llius  much,  they  are  foul  ones. 

Wol,  So  much  fairer. 
And  spotless,  shall  mine  innocence  atift^ 
Wheu  the  king  knows  my  truth. 

Sur,  This  cannot  save  you  ; 
I  ihank  my  memory,  I  yet  remenaher 
Some  of  these  articles,  aiid  out  they  SHall* 
Now,  if  you  can  blush,  and  cry  guilty,  carduial. 
You'll  shew  a  little  honesty. 

fVoL  Speak  on.  Sir;  .^  •  . ,     , 

I  dare  your  worst  objections :  u  I  biasn, 
It  is.  to  see  a  nobleman  want  manners. 
Sur,  I'd  rather  want  those,  than  ray  head.  Have 
at  you.  ,  -   ^ 

Firsl.  that,  without  the  king's  assent,  or  knowledge, 
You  wrought  to  be  a  legate ;  by  xyhich  power 
You  maim'd  the  jurisdiction  of  all  bishops. 

iVor.  then,  that,  in  all  you  writ  to  Borne,  or  eise 
To  foreign  princes,  ^9  et  Rex  meus 
Wd»  still  inscribed ;  in  which  you  brought  the  kmg 
To  be  your  servant. 

A-i*/.  Then,  that,  without  the  knowledge 
Either  of  king  or  council,  when  you  went 
Ambassador  to  the  emperor,  you  made  bold 
To  carry  into  Flanders  the  great  seal. 

Sur.  Item,  you  sent  a  large  commission 
To  Gregory  de  Cassalis,  to  conclude. 
Without  the  king's  will,  or  the  state's  allowance, 
A  leacue  between  his  highness  and  Ferrara. 

5i// That,  out  of  mere  ambition,  you  have  caused 
Your  holy  hat  to  be  stamp'd  on  the  king's  com, 
Sur,  Then,  that  you  have  sent  innumerable  sub- 
stance, . 
rBvwhatmeansgot,  Heave  toyourown  conscience,) 
To  furnish  Rome,  and  to  prepare  the  ways 
Yott  have  for  dignities ;  to  the  mere  •  undoing 
Of  all  the  kingdom.    Many  more  there  are ; 
Which,  since  they  are  of  you,  and  odious, 
1  will  not  taint  my  mouth  with. 

•  Absolute. 
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cau«.  Oar  lord. 
Press  toot  a  ftjling  man  too  'far :  ^tis  virtue  • 
His  Atalts  lie  opeu  to  the  law* ;  let  them. 

S?*,??''*?^*^'"'-  ,yy*»«»«  weeps  to  see  him 
80  little  of  his  great  self.  ^^ 

^wr.  I  forgive  him. 

*Sr.  Lord  cardidai,  the  king^  further  pleasve 

Because  all  those  things,  you  have  done  of  late 
By  your  power  legatine  •  within  this  kingdom. 
PiaU  into  the  corapUss  of  a  prMmnire  f,—  ' 

Th^  therefore  such  a  writ  be  sued  against  yon  :     ' 
Jo  forfeit  all  your  goods,  lands,  tenements. 
Chattels,  and  whatsoever,  and  to  he 
Dot  of  ^e  kmg^s  protection  r—This  is  my  chanre. 

A'tfT.  And  so  we'll  leave  you  to  your  meditations 
How  to  live  better.    Pbr  your  stubborn  answer 
About  the  living  back  the  great  seal  to  us.         * 
The  king  shall  know  it,  and,  no  doubt,  shiUl  thank 

you. 
80  fare  you  well,  my  little  good  lord  cardinal. 

Wa.  80  farewell  to  the  tittle  good  you  beariuJ. 
Psrewcll,  a  long  farewell,  to  all  my  greatness  I 
This  IS  the  state  of  man  j  to^ay  he  puts  forth 
The  temier  leaves  of  hope,  to-morrow  blossbms. 
And  bears  his  blnshnig  honours  thick  upon  him  • 
The  third  day,  comes  a  frost,  a  killing  frost  • 
And,— when  he  thinks,  good  easy  man,  f«]l  surelv 
His  greatness  is  a  ripeuing,-nips  his  root,  ^ 

And  thipn  he  f^lls,  as  I  do.  I  have  ventured. 
Like  little  wanton  boys  that^wim  on  bladders 
This  many  summers  in  a  sea  of  glory  •  ' 

But  &r  bevohd  my  depth:  my  high-blown  pride 
At  length  broke  under  me  ;  and  now  has  left  me 
Weary,  and  old  with  service,  to  the  mercy         ' 
Of  a  rode  stream,  that  mnst  for  ever  hide  me 
ykln  pomp  and  glory  of  the  world,  I  hate  vfe : 
I  feel  my  heart  new  open'd:  O,  how  wretched 
to  that  poor  man,  that  hangs  on  princes'  favours  I 
There  is,  betwikt  that  smile  we  would  aspire  to 
That  sweet  aspect  of  princes,  and  their  roin,     ' 
More  pangs  and  fears  than  wars  or  women  have  • 
And  when  he  falls,  he  falls  like  Lucifer,  * 

Never  to  hope  again.—  ■ 

•  As  the  Pope's  legate. 
*A,  writ  incurring  a  penalty. 
Vol.  IV.  J  1 
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Enter  Cbomwxll,  amazediy. 
Why,  how  now,  Cromwell? 
Crom.  I  h^ve  no  power  to  speak,  Sir. 
W6L  What,  amazed 
At  ray  misfortunes  T  Can  thy  spirit  ponder, 
A. great  man  should  decline?  Nay,  an  you  weep, 
I  am  fallen  indeed. 
Cram    How  does  your  grace  t 
Wol,  Why,  well; 
Never  so  truly  happy,  my  good  Cromwell. 
I  know  myself  now  fund  I  feel  within  me 
A  peace  above  all  earthly  dignities, 
A  still  and  quiet  conscience.  The  king  has  cured  me, 
I  humbly  thank  his  grace ;  and  from  these  shoul- 
ders, 
these  ruin'd  pillars,  but  of  pity,  taken 
A  load  would  sink  a  navy,  too  much  honour  : 
O,  'tis  a  burden,  Cromwell,  'tis  a  burden. 
Too  heavy  for  a  man  that  hopes  for  heaven. 
Orom.  1  am  glad,  your  grace  has  made  that  right 

use  of  it. 
Tfol.  I  hope,  I  have :  I  am  able  now,  melhinks, 
'(Out  of  a  fortitude  of  8(»ul  I  feel,) 
To  endure  more  miseries,  and  greater  far. 
Than  my  weak-hearte^  enemies  dare  offer. 
What  news  abroad  1 

Crom,  The  heaviest  and  the  worst,     « 
Is  your  displeasure  with  the  king. 
Wol,  God  bless  him!  ^ 

Crom,  The  n^xt  is,  that  Sir  Thomas  More  is  chotea 
Lord  chancellor  in  your  place. 

IVol.  That's  somewhat  sudden  : 
But  he's  a  learned  man.    May  he  continue 
Long  ill  his  highness'  favour,  and  do  justice 
For  truth's  sake,  and  hjs  conscience ;  that  his  bones, 
When  he  has  run  his  course,  and  sleeps  in  blessings; 
May  have  a  tomb  of  orphans'  tears  •  wept  on  'em! 
What  more  t  ,     .  ,         . 

Crom.  That  Cranmer  is  retnrn'd  with  welcome, 
Install'd  lord  archbishop  of  Canterbury.. 
JVol,  That's  news  indeed. 
CVom,  Last,  that  the  lady  Anne, 
Whom  the  king  h^th  in  secrecy  long  married, 
Tliis  day  was  view'd  in  open,  as  his  queen. 
Going  to  chapel ;  and  the  voice  is  How 
Only  about  her  coronation, 

•  Tlie  chancellor  is  the  g^Ttirdian  of  orphaai. 
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IfW.  There  iwba  tkit  weiglit  UMt  ]raU'd  tee  down* 
O  Cromwell. 
The  kiBg  has  gone  bevond  me,  all  iny  gloria 
In  that  one  woman  1  nave  lost  for  ever : 
No  sun  shall  ever  usher ftbrth:  mine  honoars. 
Or  gild  amin  the  noble  troops  that  waited 
Upon  my  Smiles.  6o,;get  thee  from  me,  Cromwell  t 
I  am  a  poor  fallen  mhn,  unworthy  now 
To  be  thy  lord  and  master :  Seek  the  king ; 
That  sun,  I  pfay»  may  never  set  1  I  have  told  him 
What,   and  how  true  thoa  art:   he  will  advance 

thee; 
Some  little  memory  of  me  will  stir  him, 
(I  know  his  noble  nature,)  not  to  let  « 

Thy  hopeful  service  perish  too :  Good  Cromwell, 
Neglect  him  not ;  make  use  t  now,  and  provide 
For  thine  own  future  pafe^y. 

Onun,  O  my  lord. 
Must  I  then  leave  yout  Must  I  needs  forego 
So  good,  so  noble,  and  so  true  a  master  t 
Bear  witness,  all  that  have  not  hearts  of  kon, 
With  what  a  sorrow  Gropiweil  leaves  his  k>rd<— 
The  king  shall  have  my  service ;  but  my  prayers 
For  e vecy  and  for  ever,  shal  1  be  yours.' 

fVoi.  Groin  well,  I  did  not  iiiink  to  shed  a  tear 
In  all  my  miseries;  but  thou  hast  forced  me 
Out  of  tny  honest  truth  to  play  the  woman. 
Let's  dry- our  eyes  :  and  thus  iar  hear  me,  Crom- 
well, 
Aud,-~when  I  am  forgotten,  as  I  shall  be ; 
And  sleep  in  dull  cold  marble,  where  lio  mention 
Of  me  more  must  be  heard  of, — say,  I  taught  thee« 
Say,  Wolsey,— that  once  trod  the  ways  of  glory, 
And    sounded  all  tlie    depths   and  shoals  of  ho- 

nour, — 
Found  thee  a  way,  out  of  his  wreck,  to  rise  in  ; 
A  sure  and  safe  one,  though  thy  master  mlss'd  it. 
Mark  but  my  fall,  and  that  that  ruin'd  nie. 
Cromwell,  I  charge  thee,  Aing  away  ambition  ; 
By  that  sin  fell  the  angels,  how  can  man  then,      ' 
The  image  of  his  Maker,  hope  to  win  by't  T 
Lov^  thyself  last:  cherish  those  hearts  that  hatf 

thee; 
Cormption  wins  not  more  than  honesty. 
Still  in  thy  right  hand  carry  gentle  peace* 
To  silence  envious  tongues.    Be  just,  and  fear  not: 
Let  all  the  ends  thou  aim'st  at,  be  thy  country 's, 

f  Interest.  , 
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Gromwell, 
Thou  ffeiVal  a  UcMtd  narlyai,    flcrv*  tlw  kiav  i 
Awlr-pr'ytkee,  lead  me  is  s'  ' 
There  fteJw  en  invettteajrof  aU  I  have, 
To  the  laat  pennp }  tin  the  kuig^:  my  Mhe, 
And  mgr  integrity  to  hcareiu  i»all 
1  dare  now  cail  mtee  •«».  6  Gramwell,€aem«ell« 
Had  I  hot  aenred  my  GoA  w^h  half  «h«  wal 
1  eHnred  my  king,  he  woaUt  n0b  m  ndan  age 
Have  left  me  naked  to  mine  eaemieab 

Crom,  Good  Sir,  have  patience. 

Wbi,  So  i  have.    Vuttmetk 
The  hopes  of  cmnrt I  My  hopes. hi  he««ieB dodmett. 

ACT  IV. 

JSmUr  7W  Osntluikn,  meethtg. 
t  Oenf.  Yon  are  welbmet  once  again. 
»  OMU  And  so  are  yon. 

1  Gent^  You  come  to  take  yoer  stand  here,  SBid 
behold 
The  lady  Anne  pa^  from  her  coronation  t 
t  Qfiif.  Tis  all  my  bmhtess.    At  our  last  -en- 
ewinter. 
The  doke  of  Backingham  came  from  his  trial.  - 
I  Gent.  Tb  very  tme :  bnc  that  time  olierM  sev> 
PDw; 
This,  general  joy. 

9  Qeni,  TIs  well :  the  citiaens, 
I  etm  sore,  have  shewn  at  full  their  niyal'  mfaids ; 
As,  let  them  h^ve. their  rights,  they  are  ever  for- 
ward * 
In  c^ehration  of  this  day  with  diows. 
Pageants^  and  sights  of  honour.  i] 

1  G9m9,  Ifever  greater. 
Nor,  PH  assure  you,  better  taken.  Sir. 
t  <;^«  May  I  be  hoM  to  ask  wh«t  th«t  con^ 
tains. 
That  paper  in  yoor  hand  t 
1  GMf.  Yes;  t^  the  list 
Of  those,  that  claim  their  offices  this  day. 
By  Ottstom  of  the  coronation. 
The  dttke  of  Suffolk  is  the  first,  and  ehums 
To  be  high  steward  ;  next,  the  duke  of  Norfolk, 
He  to  be  earl  manhal ;  yon  may  read  the  rest. 
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customs, 
I  alioaU  have  beea  beholden  to  joar  puper. 
Bq(,  I  lieseech  ywa,  whstfs  bcoonM  oflUUlluriiM, 
The  princess  dowager  f    How  goe»  her  hvtinesst 

1  Gemt.  That  I  e«n  tell  yo«  too.   The  aawhMiho]^ 
Of  Canterbary,  accompanied  with  other 
fiearacd.  and  reverettd  fathers  mi  bis  order. 
Held  a.  late  oeart  at  Dnnstable,  ^six  miles  off 
From  Ampthill,  where  the  princess  lay;  to  which 
She  oft  was  cited  by  them,  bat  aiqpear'd  not! 
And,  to  be  short,  for  not  appearaace,  and 
The  fcing'a  laAe  scrapie,  by  the  nudn  assent 
Of  aU  these  learned  men  she  was  divmred. 
And  the  late  marriage  •  made  of  none  effect : 
Hi— e  which,  she  was  removed  to  Kimboltonji 
Where  fhe  remains  none,  sick. 

t  Gent,  Alv,  food MyU-^  ^pmwHi^ 

The  trumpets  soandj  stand  dose,  the  qaeen  Iv 

ooiakig* 

THB  ORDER  OF  TRB  PROGRStflONU 
A  H&eljf-JImMrUh  «f  Trumpets:  then,  enter ' 
1,  7W  Judges, 
%  Lor4  Ckancetkr,  wWi  tkepum  tm^mtKB  befere 

9.  Okeristere  Hngktg.  [l|asic» 

4.  Mawr  ef  London  bearing  fhe  mace.    Then  Gar* 

ter.  m  hU  coat  ^  arm$,  end  on  hit  head,  • 
gm  copper  erown, 

5.  Marquis  noreet,  bearing  a  eceptre  ^_gold^  en 

Us  head  a  demt-coronal  of  gold.    WUh  him, 
the  JSiari  of  Smrej/i  bearing  the  rod  of  silver 
estth  the  dove,  cnmmed  with  an  earPs  coronet* 
.  Collars  of  SS. 

6.  IhUte  ^  Stjkotk,  4i»  bis  robe  of^e^uta,  his  corona 

an  his  head,  bearing  a  long  white  wand,^ae 
high'^eward.  With  him,  the  Duke  nf  JStar- 
folk,  with  the  rod  of  marshalship,  a  coronet  on 
hishead.    CbUars^fSS. 

7.  A  eastomi  borne  bffour  itfthe  Cinque-forts;^  under^ 

it,  the  Queen  in  her  robe;  in  her  hair  richl9 
adorned  with  pearl,  crowned,,  On  eaehsida 
of  her,  the  Bishops  «f  London  and  Winchester. 
t.  The  old  DnOiiess  of7>forfolh,  in  a  caronalaf  gfMp 
f^romght  with  fUmsf^s,  bearing  the  Qfikiafs 
train* 

•  The  BUyrriife  telely  considered  at  valid. 
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«te  kWQ  henry  VIII.  Act  IV 

94  drfttin  LaH^k  or  Ontntexses,  with  plain  ctreleti 
of  gold  without  Jlowers. 

.2   Gtnt,   A  royal  train,  believe  me. — Tbese  I 
know : — 
Who's  that,  tlikt  bears  the  sceptre  t 

1  Gent,  Marquis  Dorset : 

And  that  the  earl  of  Surrey,  with  the  rod. 

2  Gent.    A  t|old.   brave    gentleman :    and  that 

should  be 
The  duke  of  Suffolk. 

1  'Gents  'Tis  the  same :, high-steward. 

2  Gent.  And  that  my  lord  of  Norfolk  t 

1  Gent.  Yes. 

2  Gent.  Heaven  bless  thee ! 

{Tjonking  om  the  Qmm. 
Thon  hast  the  sweetest  iace  I  ever  look'd  on. — 
Sir,  as  I  have  a  soul,  she  is  an  angel ; 
Our  king  has  all  the  Indies  in  his  arms. 
And  more,  and  richer,  when  he  strains  that  ladyt 
I  cannot  blame  his  conscience. 

1  Gent.  They,  \hat  bear 

The  cloth  of  honour  over  her,  are  four  barons 
•    Of  the  Cinqii^ports. 

2  Gent.  Those  men  are  happy;  and  so  are  all, 

are  near  her. 
I  take  it,  she  that  carries  up  the  train,     ' 
Is  that  old  noble  lady,  duchess  of  Norfolk. 

i  Gent.  It  is;  and  all  the  rest  are  coautesses. 
'  2  Gent.  Their  coronets  say  so.    These  are  stars, 

indeed ; 
And,  sometimes,  falling  ones. 

1  Gent.  No  more  of  that. 

{Exit  Procession,  with  a  great  fi»uriA 
of  Trumpets. 

Enter  a  third  Gbntlbhan. 

God  save  you.  Sir  !  Where  have  you  been  broiling  f 
^  Gent.  Amung  the  crowd  i'  the  abbey  j  where  a 
finger 
Gould  not  be  wedged  in  more;  and  I  am  stifled 
With  the  mere  rankhcss  of  their  joy. 

2  Gent.  You  saw 
The  ceremony? 

8  Gent.  That  I  did. 

I'  Gent.  How  WHS  it? 

8  Gent.  Well  worth  the  seeing. 

2  Gent.  Good  Sir,  speak  it  to  us. 

3  Gpu.  At  well  as.  I  am  able.    The  rich  stream 
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Scene  I.  KING  HBNBY  VIU.  ^ 

Of  lords,  and  ladies,  having  brought  t%»  qaeen 
To  «  prepared  place  in  the  choir,  fell  oflF 
A  distance  from  her ;  while  her  grace  sat  down  • 
To  rest  awhile,  some  half  an  hour,  or  so. 
In  a  rich  chair  of  state,  opposing  freely 
The  beauty  of  her  person  to  the  people.   - 
Believe  me.  Sir,  she  is  the  goodliest  woman 
That  ever  lay  by  man:  which  when  the  people 
Had:tbe  full  view  of,  such  a  noise  arose 
As  the  shrouds  make  at  sea  in  a  stiff  tempest. 
As  load,  and  to  as  many  tunes :  hats,  cloaks, 
(Doubtles,  I  think,)  flew  up ;  Snd  had  their  faces 
Been  loose,  this  day  they  had  been  lost.    Such  joy 
I  never  saw  before.    Great-bellied  women. 
That  had  not  half  a  week  to  go,  like  rams 
In  the  old  tiive  of  war,  would  shake  the  press, 
And  make  them  reel  before  them.    No  man  living 
Could  say.  This  is  my  wife,  there;  all  were  woven 
S!o  strangely  iu  one  piece, 
t  Cent.  But,  pray,  what  folio w'd  T 
3  Gent.  At  length  her  grace  arose,  and,  with  nio^ 
dest  paces 
Came  to  the  altar  ;  where  she  kneel'd  ;  and,  saii>t> 

like. 
Cast  her  fair  eyes  to  heaven,  and  pray'd  deroiitly. 
Then  rose  again, ^and  bow'd  her  to  the  people: 
When  by  the  archbishop  of  Canterbury 
She  had  all  the  royal  makings  of  a  queeit; 
As  holy  oil,  Edward  Confessor's  crown. 
The  rod,  dnd  bird  of  peace,  and  all  such  emblewiii 
Laid  nobly  on  her:  which  perform'd,  the  choir. 
With  all  the  choi<^est  music  of  the  kingdom. 
Together  sung  Te  Deum.    So  she  parted. 
And  with  the  same  full  state  paced  back  again 
To  York-place,  where  the  feast  is  held. 

1  Gent.  Sir,  you 
Host  no  more  oall  it  York-place,  that  is  pa^i ; 
For,  since  the  cardinal  fell,  that  title's  lost; 
'TiA  now  the  king's,  and  cal I'd— Whitehall. 
3  Gent.  I  know  it ; 

Bat  'ti^  so  lately  alter'd,  that  the  old  name 

U  fresh  about  me. 
1  Gent.  What  two  reverend  bishops 

Were  those  that  went  on  each  side  of  the  queen  t 
3  Gent.  Stokesly  and  Gardiner;  the  one,  of  Win- 
chester, 

(TNewly  preferr'd  from  the  king's  secretary),. 

The  other,  London. 
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m  lum  »mmx  yui.        x^t  ly. 

%£kmiim  Be  of  Winchester 
b  held  DO  greet  good  lover  of  tfa«  atchhWHi^f  ' 
The  Thrtiioiu  Ctwcmmer, 

S  G«»/.  Mi  the  land  knows  thet : 
However,  yet  there's  no  great  breach ;  whmi  It 


Cranmcr  wUi  find  a  friend  will  not  slirtnk  ftmn 

t  GttU.  Who  May  that  be,  I  pray  yoa  f     {hltti. 

3  Gent.  Thomas  Cromwell ; 
A  man  in  maeh  esteem  with  the  king,  and  U^y 
A  worthy  friend.— The  king 
Has  nmde  him  masUr  o*  the  jewel^honfte. 
And  one,  already,  of  the  privy-oonnldl. 

%  Gent,  He  will  deserve  more. 

a  GetU,  Yes,  withoot  all  doobc 
Come,  gentlemen,  ye  shall  go  my  way,  which 
Is  Ip  the  coart,  and  there  ye  shall  be  my  gnegli ; 
floarathing  I  can  command.    As  I  walk  thither, 
I'll  tell  ye  more. 

B0ih,  You  may  command  os,  Sir.  [  JEnsaT. 

SCBTTB  IL^KhmboUoih 

JIMer  Katrakins,  Oowagtr,  sieks  hdbtttMeH 
GaiFFiTH  and  Patikncb. 

GfU",  How  does  your  grace  f 

Sdh,  O,  Orlfflth,  sick  to  death : 
My  legs,  like  loaden  branches,  bow  to  thfe  earthy 
Willing  to  leave  thehr  burden :  R«ach  a  cha&r ;— 
8o,-4ow,  methinks,  I  feel  a  little  ease. 
1Hd«t  thoQ  not  tell  me,  Griflith,  as  thou  led'U  tat. 
That  the  great  child  of  hononr,  cardinal  Wolsey, 
Was  dead  t 

Gfif.  Yes,  madam ;  hot,  I  think,  yonr  ^ract. 
Out  of  the  pain  yon  snffer'd,  jkavc  no  ear  to'U 

ATol*.  PiV^^*  Sood  Griffith,  tell  me  how  he 
died: 
If  well,  he  Btepp'd  before  me,  happily^ 
For  mv  example. 

Or^,  Well,  the  voice  goes,  madam ; 
For  after  the  stont  earl  Northumberland 
Arrested  him  at  York,  and  brought  him  torwwtA 
(As^  man  sorely  tainted,)  to  his  answer. 
He  fell  sick  saddenly,  and  grew  so  ill. 
He  could  not  sit  his  mule.  | 

JtnTA.  Alas,  poor  man ! 

OHf,  Atjasty  with  easy  roads  •,  he  came  to  I«et> 

•  By  short  stages.  ^ 


by  Google 


sccmIi.         KmewDorrTiii.  «i 

Vadw^tnthc  aibtey ;  #licf«  the  w>vtrwi»fciifc*k 

inth  all  his  convent,  honovrably  r«vbiv«*4  'MM  ; 

To  wlioni  he'gave  these  weraby->!0>teMi^  cMm, 

il»  iM  mail,  krokem  wUk  tke  ittrnu  ^f  «fM0> 

Ig  anmg  Ubnfkis  u^etfry  bmu»  among  m  ; 

Oiae  kirn  «  iUtU  earikfar  ckatUyJ 

80  went  to  bed :  where  eagerly  hn  8ieltiie» 

pAnaed  hiav  stilt ;  and,  three  nights  after  thls» 

Aboat  Uie  liuur  of  eight,  <whieh  he  liihwelf 

Foretold,  should  be  bis  last),  fntl  of  tvpenUMoet 

Continnal  meditaUmis,  tears,  and  sorrow**, 

He  gave  bis  hoaoors  to  the  work)  again, 

Hill  bleesed  part  t^  heaven,  and  slept  ta  pence. 

Kath,  So  may  liv  rest ;  his  fstfits  He  gently  on  him ! 
Tet  tfans  for.  Otiffitb,  give  me  l4*av«  ti>  fi|»e«fc  him, 
JUmI  yet  with  charity,— He  was  a  man 
Of.  ^Mk  unbounded  stomach  *,  ev«r  rankhig 
Himself  with  princes;  one,  thathy  sngfte^tlmi 
Tied  all  the  kingdom :  simony  was  fair  play  ^ 
His  own  opinion  was  bis  law:  I'  Aie  pveseneef 
He  would  say  nntrnttas  i  and  be  ever  doable, 
Both  in  his  words  and  meanini; :  he  was  never. 
But  where  he  meant  to  rain,  pliMbf  l 
His  proniises  were,  as  he  then  was,  ttiii^ty  ; 
Bat  nis  performance,  as  he  is  now,  nolUiiig. 
Of  his  own  body  he  was  ill,  and  gerre 
The  cJennr  ill  example. 

Orff'  Noble  madam. 
Men's  evil  manners  live  in  brass;  their  vinnes 
we  write  in  water.    May  it  please  ^our  hkghacss 
To  hear  me  speah  his  good  now  t 

ATaM.  Tcs,  good  Griffith; 
1  were  malicioas  else. 

Grif.  This  cardinal* 
Thoagh  from  an  hnmble  atock,  undonhtedty 
Wat  (uhion'd  to  %  much  honour.    Frooi  his  cradle. 
He  waf  a  scalar,  and  a  ripe,  and  good  ORe ; 
Bxceeding  wise,  fair  spoken,  and  peraoadsog : 
LoAy.  and  sour,  to  them  that  laved  him  not ; 
B«t»  to  those  men  that  sought  him*  sweet  as  sum- 
mer. 
And  thongl)^  he  were  uneatisflrd  in  getttegy 
rWhielt  was  a  sin,)  yet  in  bestowing,  madam^ 
He  was  most  princely :  «v4h-  witness  for  him 
Those  twins  of  learning,  that  be  raised  in  you. 
fM«rich,  and  Ox«mn11  one^  of  which  fell  with  tihh, 
Unwilling  to  outlive  tbe  good  that  did  it ; 

•  Pride,    t  Of  the  king,    t  Formed  for.    $  Ipswkjh , 
▼•i..  IV.  Kk 
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Mr  .KaWHBNRT  Till.  JLttlT. 

Tli«  other,  tboogh  anfimsWd,  3^«o  fikmous, 

S«rCKceUeiit  in  »rt,  andtsUll.to  rinnp. 

That  Christendom  shali  ever  apeak  his  virtue. 

His  ovmhrow  heaped  liappit%ess  apoa  him ; 

Fur  then,  and  not  lill  then,  he  felt  himself. 

And  found  the  bies»edBe«s  of  k>eing  litUe : 

And,  to  add  greater  honours  to  his  age 

Than  man  coald  give  him,  he  died,  fearing  God. 

Kath.  After  my  death,  I  wisii  no  other  herald, 
N«  other  8|Mraker  of  my  living  actions. 
To  keep  mme  honour  troin  corruption. 
Bat  such  an  lionest  chrontcler  as  Griffith. 
Whom  I  most  hated  iiving,  thou  hast  made  me. 
With  thy  religious  truth,  and  modesty. 
Now  in  his  ashes  honour :  peatie  he  with  him  !—  ' 
Patience,  be  near  me  still ;  and  set  me  lower : 
I  have  not  long  to  trouble  thee. — Good  Griffith, 
Cause  the -musicians  play  me  that  sad  note 
I  named  ray  knell,  whilst  i  i^it  meditating 
On  that  celestial  hearjitony  1  go  to. 

Sad  and  solemn  Music. 

Grif,  She  is  asleep :  good  wench,  let's  sit  down 
quiet, 
For  fear  we  wake  her  ;-rSoftly,  gentle  Patience. 

The  Vislon.-^Enter^  solemnly, tripving  one  after  am- 
ther,  six  Personages,  clad  in  white  robes,  ivearing 
on  their  headsgar lands  of  bays,  and  golden  vizards 
on  their  faces  :  bruKches  of  bays,  or  palm,  in  their 
hands.  They  first  cmtgee  unto  her,  and  t/teu  dance; 
and,  at  certain  changes,  the  first  two  hold  a  spare 
garland  over  her  head;  at  which,  the  other  fintr 
make  reverend  courtesies;  then  the  ttvo  titat  hetd 
the  garland,  deliver  the  same  to  the  other  next  tvo, 
who  observe  the  same  order  in  their  changes,  and 
holding  the  garland  over  her  head :  trhich  dome, 
they  deliver  Vte  same  garland  to  the  last  two,  who 
likewise  obsert>e  the  same  ordei-:  at  which,  (as  it 
were  fty  inspiration,)  she  makes  in  her  sleep  signs  of 
r^oicing,  and  holdeth  up  her  hands  to  heaven  e  and 
so  in  their  dancing  they  vanish,  carrying  the  gar- 
land with  them. — The  Music  continues. 

-     Kath.  Spirits  of  peace,  where  are  ye?  Are  ye  all 

gone  t 
.And  leave  me  her^  in  wretchedness  behind  yet, 
Grif,  Madam,  we  are  here. 
Kath.  It  i»  not  you  I  call  for : 
Saw  ye  none  enter,  since  I  slept  t 
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Kath.  Ko !  Saw  yoa  not,  even  now,  a  bktssed ' 
tnwp  •«: 

Invite  me  to  a  baiuiu«t ;  wliose  bright  facet- 
Xast  tlionsand  beams  uixin  n;  like  tke  vunt 
They  promised  me  eternal  happiness  ; 
And  brought  me  garlands^  Griffith,  which  I  feat' 
I  am  not  wortiiy  yet  to  wear :  I  sliaU,  ^ 
Assuredly, 

Orif'  I  am  must  joyful,  niadani«8«cb  good  dreams. 
Possess  your  fancy. 

Kaih,  Bid  the  music  leave* 
They  are  harsh  and  heavy  to  nke.      [Mmsie  cetue*, ' 

Pat.  Do  you  note, 
How  much  JHer  grace  is  altered  on  the  sudden t   - 
How  long  her  face  is  drawn  f  How  pale  she  lookr. 
And  of  an  earthly  cold  t  Mark  you  licr  ejresf 

Grif.  She  is  goij)g»i  wench ;;  pray»  pray* 

Paf.  Heaven  comfort  \wr  I 

JSnter  a  Messekcer.. 

Mess.  An't  like  your  grace,-*' 

AcM.  You  are  a  saucy  fellovr : 
Deserve  we  no  more  reverence  t 

Grif.  You  are  to  blame,  s 

Knowing,  she  will  not  lose  her  wonted  grattoes»y 
To  use  so  rude  behaviour;  go  to,  kneel. 

Mess.  I  humbly  do  entreat  your  highness'  par4on ; 
My  liaste  mude  me  unmannerly.;  tiiere  is  string  , 
A  genllenmn,  sent  fr<mi  the  King,  U>  se^  you. 

AerfA.  Admit  him  en  trance,  Gri&th:  butthisf^Uow 
Let  me  ne'er  see.  again, 

[Exeunt  Griffith  and  Messenger. 

Re-enter  GnirfiriittBith  Capucios. 
If  my  sight  fail  not, 

Yoa  should  be  lord  ambassador  front  the  emperor. 
My  royal  nepiiew,  and  yqur  name  Capucius*  -i 

Vdp,  Mttdam,  the  sunie,  your  servant. 

Kath.  O,  my  lord. 
The  times,  and  titles,  now  are  alter'd  strangely 
With  me,  since  you  nrst  knew  me.  But,  1  pray  yoQ* 
What  is  your  pleasure  .with  me  ! 

Cap.  Noble  lady. 
First,  mine  own  service  to  your  {^ace ;  thp  nezt| 
The  king's  request  that  I  would  visit  you ; 
Who  grieves  much  for  your  weakness,  and  by  me 
Sends  you  his  princely  commendations,  .,,    , 

And  heartily  eotreaLs  yoa  ta||e, « oad  comfort. 


by  Google 


JMLOaiy  fvod  lard,iliir  leiwftit  imhi  tpoliiii; 

That  gsntie  phytic,  glycik  m  tww,  had  cared  mc| 
Bat  BOW  iMAMtt  aM  eMifiHrti  k«M,  ImH  pmymu 
How  doM  y»  figlmewt 

€J&p,  Maaan,  ia  good  kaakh. 

MSuUL  Sojnay  be  ever  dot  aad  ever  iloarWl, 
Wheal  shay  dwell  wUhworaMyaad  mypooraiMi 
Banish'd  the  kingdom  I— Patience,  is  that  leOera 
t  ce— d  3r«i»  writay  yet  ••mt  away  t 

P0t.  No,  Madam.  {Giving  U  to  Kmikmrku. 

MCatk.  Sir,  I  BMMt  hombly  pvay  yoa  to  delhrer' 
TUt  to  my  lord  the  king. 

Cm.  Moet  willing.  Madam. 

jrdto.lnwhiohlCwreeommendedtoMegoodaew 
Tho  model  •of  onr  chaste  loves,  his  yoon^  dangh* 

ter<t>-> 
The  dews  of  heaven  Ml  thick  in  Messingion  her  l«- 
Beseechii^r  him  to  give  her  vhtaous  lM«eting  ^ 

iShe  iB  yoany.  and  of  a  noble  modest  natnre ; 
hope,  she  will  deserve  well :)  and  a  little 
To  love  her  for  her  mother's  sake,  that  loved  Mm, 
Heaven  knows  how  dearly.    Mv  next  poor  petHioa 
Is,  that  his  noble  mce  would  have  some  jfkty 
Upon  my  wretched  women,  that  so  long. 
Have  fbltow'd  both  my  fortunes  Ihithfhlly: 
Of  which  there  is  not  one,  I  dare  avow, 
find  now  I  shall  not  lie,)  bat  will  deserve. 
For  virCoe,  and  tme  beaaty  of  the  soal« 
For  hooeslQr.  and  decent  carriage, 
Jk  right  good  husband,  let  him  be}  a  noble; 
And,  sore,,  those  men  are  happy  that  shall  have 

them. 
The  last  is,  for  my  men ;— they  are  the  poorest. 
Bat  poverty  coalo  never  draw  them  from  me  ;'• 
That  they  may  have  their  wages  duly  paid  them, 
Aad  something  over  to  remember  me  by ; 
If  heaven  had  pleased  to  have  given  me  longer  Ul^, 
And  able  means,  we  had  not  parted  thus^ 
These  are  the  whole  contents  :^And,  good  my  lord». 
By  that  you  love  the  dearest  in  this  world. 
As  yon  wish  christian  peace  to  soals  departed. 
Stand  these  poor  people's  friend,  and  nige  the  kiag 
To  do  me  this  last  right. 

Cap.  By  heaven,  I  will ; 
Or  let  me  lose  the  fashion  of  a  man ! 

•  Image.  t  Afterwards  Qaeen  Kary. 

t  Btwi  ir  he  shoeM  bev  ' 
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Ib  all  hunility  uoto  bis  hii^aeaB : 

Smt,  his  loag  titrable  now  k  pusteg 

OoK  or  tUft  vorM :  t^ll  btn»  in  dmb  1  ble«*«  Mat, ' 

flor  ••  I  witlw— Mine  eyes  grow  dim.>-F»reweII, 

My  lord«— Griffith,  farewell.— Mny,  Patience, 

Ton  sMMt  not  leave  tme  yet.    1  must  to  bed ; 

OaU  in  More  wooMn^— What  I  am  dead,  good: 

Let  me  be  nsed  with  hononr  ;  rtiew  mte  oret 
"With  maiden  flowers,  that  all  tlie  world  may  know 
I  was  a  ehaste  wife  to  my  grave:  embalm  me. 
Then  lay  me  forth:  althongh  onqaeenHl,  yet  like 
A  qaeen,  and  dangbter  to  a  king,  inter  me. 
I  eaa  Boasarr.—       [Ommi,  UmMmg  Kmikartmt» 

ACT  V. 

SCBNg  L—A  GiMerp  in  tkt  Palace, 

BaUr  GABOiNia,  Bi$hep  •/  WmoBBSTia,  m  Page 

ssiCft  •  Tonh  k^ort  Mm^  met  bp  ittr  Tboius 

U>Ta4ti. 

Omr,  Itfs  one  o^elock,  boy,  ist  notf 

J^y.  It  hath  stroek. 

Omr,  These  sboald  be  hoars  ler  necessities, 
Not  for  delights ;  times  to  repair  our  nature 
With  comforting  repose,  and  not  for  ns 
To  waste  these  times.p-Good  hour  of  night.  Sir 

Thomas  I 
Whither  so  latet 

Lav.  Came  von  frmn  the  king,  my  lordf 

Gmr»  I  did.  Sir  Thomas  j  and  left  mm  at  primero* 
With  the  doke  of  Suffolk. 

Z«ea.  I  must  to  him  too. 
Before  he  go  to  bed.    PH  take  my  leave. 

Gmr.  Not  yet.  Sir  Thonms  Lovell.    What's  the 


It  seems,  yon  are  in  haste:  an  if-ttere  he 
No  great  offence  belongs  to't,  give  your  Ariend 
Some  touch  f  of  ywu  late  business :  allViirs  that  walk 
(As,  they  say,  spirits  do),  at  midnight,  have 
In  them  a  wilder  nature,  than  the  business 
That  seeks  desnateh  by  day. 
Xav.  My  lord,  1  love  yoa ; 
And  dorse  commend  a  secret  to  your  ear 
Much  weightier  than  this  work.   The  queen's  in 
lajboor, 

•  A  gaase  at  cards.  t  Hhit. 
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^9m  Kiwo  immY  vii]c         UtiA-r* 

Tbey  say,  in  great  evtremity ;  and  fcfur'd. 
She'll  with  the  labour  end. 

Gar.  The  fruit  she  gc)es  with, 
I  pray  ftfr  heartily  ;  tfiat  tt  may  find 
Good  time,  and  live :  bnt  for  the  stock,  SirThomat, 
I  wish  it  grrtbb'd  up  now. 

Lov.  Methinks,  tconI<^ 
Cry  the  anten  ;  and  yet  my  conscience  says 
She's  a  good  creature,  and,  sweet  lady,  does 
Deserve  onr  better  wishes. 

Gar.  But,  Sir,  Sir,' 
Hear  me.  Sir  Thomas :  yon  are  a  gentleman 
Of  mine  own  way ;  I  know  yon  wise,  religions ; 
And,  let  roe  tell  yon,  it  will  ne'er  be  well,— 
Twill  not.  Sir  Thomas  |«oveli,  take't  9f  me. 
Till  Cranmer,  Cromwell,  her  two  hands,  and  she. 
Sleep  in  their  graves. . 

Tjop.  Now,  Sir,  you  speak  of  two 
The  most  remarK*d  i*  the  khigdoni.  As  for  Crom- 
well,— 
Beside  that  of  thd  jewel-house,  he's  made  master 
O'  the  rolls,  and  the  king's  secretary  ;  further, 'Sir, 
Stands  in  the  gap  and  trade  of  more  preferments; 
Withwhich  the  time  will  load  him:  the  archblsh<HP 
Is  the  king's  hand,  and   tongue;  and  who'  dare 

speak 
One  syllable  against  hinit 

(Jar.  Yes,  yes.  Sir  Thomas,     . 
There  are  that  dare;  and  I  myself  have  ventured 
To  speak  my  mind  of  him  :  and,  indeed,  this  day. 
Sir,  (I  may  tell  it  you,}  I  think,  I  have 
[neensed  *  the  lord's  o'  the  connctl,  that  he  is  . 
(For  so"  I  know  he  is,  they  know  he  is,) 
A  most  arch  heretic,  a  pestilence 
That  does  infect  the  land :  with  which  they  moved. 
Have  broken  t.  witli  the  king;  who  hath  so  far 
Given  ear  to  our  complaint,  (of  his  great  grace 
And  princely  care ;  foreseeing  those  fell  mischiefs 
Our  reasons  laid  before  him^)  he  halh  commanded, 
Tp*morrow  morning  to  the  council-board 
He  be  convenled  X,   He's  a  rank  weed,  Sir  Thomas» 
And  we  must  root  him  out.    From  yoar  affairs 
I  hinder  yon  too  long :  good  night,  Sir  Taoraas. 

ixfv.  Many  good   nights,  my  )ord;    I  rest  yoar 
servaiiu  [Ejceunt  Gardiner  and  Pagt^ 

•  Set  on.  f  Told  their  miodt. 

\  Summoned. 
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As  LOVBLL  is  going  out,  enter  the  King^  «r>trf  the  ' 
Duke  qf  Svf  FOLK. 

K,  Hen.  Chailes,  I  will  play  no  more  to-«igVi. ; 
My  mind's  not  on*t,  you  are  tuo  bard  for  me. 
•    Sttf.  Sir,  I  did  never  win  of  you  before. 

K.  Hen,  But  little,  Charles ; 
Nor  shall  not,  tvlien  my  fancy's  on  my  play. — 
Now,  Lovell,  Irom  the  queen  ubat  is  the  new*? 

Lov,  1  could  not  personally  deliver  to  her^ 
What  you  commanded  me,  but  by  her  woma^, 
I  seat  your  message ;  who  return'd  her  thunks 
In  the  greatest  humbleness,  and  desired  your  high- 
ness 
Most  heartily  to  pray  for  her, 

K,  Hen.  What  sav'st  thou  ?  Ha ! 
To  pray  for  her?  What,  is  she  crying  out? 

Lov,  So  said  her  Moman,  and  that  her  sufifcrance 
Almost  each  pahg  a  death.  [made 

K,  Ben.  Alas,  good  lady  ! 

Suf,  God  safely  quit  her  of  her  burden,  and 
With  gentle  travail,  to  the  gladding  of 
Your  highness  with  a,n  heir  I 

K.  Hen,  Tis"  midnight,  Charles, 
Pr'ythpe,  to  bed;  and  in  thy  prayers  remember 
Tlie  estate  of  my  poor  queen.    Leave  me  aioue ; 
For  1  roust  think  of  that,  which  company 
Will  npt  be  friendly  to. 

Sttf.  1  wish  j^our  highness 
A  quiet  night,  and  my  good  mistress  will 
Remember  in  my  prayers. 

K.  Hen,  Charles,  good  night.—        {Exit  Suffolk' 

Enter  Sir  Anthony  Drnnt. 
Well,  Sir,  what  follows? 

Den.  Sir,  I  have  brou^htlny  lord  the  archbishop 
As  you  commanded  me. 

A.  fTen.  Ha!  Canterburj'T 

I}en»  Ay,  my  good  lord. 

K.  Hen.  Tis  true  :  Where  is  Jie,  Denny  1 
'  J)€n.  lie  attends  your  highness'  pleasure.  , 

K.  Hen.  Briii^  him  to  us.  {Exit  Denny. 

Jjov.  This  is  about  tb^t  which  the  bishop  spake ; 
I  am  happily  conte  hither.  \^A.slde. 

Re-€nter  Denny  with  Cranker. 
K.Htn,  Avoid  the  gallery.  [Lovelt  seems  to  stay. 
H»i  I — I  have  said.— Be  gojie. 
What!—  {Ext unt  liOpeU  and  Denny. 
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M  KINO  HBmnr  Tin;  Mki^m  ■ 

Vrath  I   **  fesrAd  t-^Wliervfore  A««nia    h« 
thusT 
Tis  hi§  aspect  of  terror.    All's  not  well. 
ilT.  JTen.  How  now,  wy  lord  t    Yoa  do  desire  to 
know 
Wherefore  I  sent  for  yon. 

CViin.  It  is  my  doty. 
To  attend  your^highnesr  pieaittie* 

jr.  Hifii.  •Pr«y  yoa,  arliw, 
My  good  and  gracto«is  lord  of  Canterbury. 
Come. you  and  I  most  walk  a  tarn  together: 
I  have  news  to  tell  yon :  Come,  coine,  give  me 

yonr  hand. 
Ah,  my  good  lord,  I  grieve  at  what  I  speak. 
And  am  right  sorry  to  repeat  what  follows : 
I  have,  and  most  unwillingly,  of  late 
Heard  many  grievoufs,  I  do  say,  my  lord, 
Grlevons  complaints  of  yoa ;  which,   being  con- 
Have  moved  i»  and  our  council,  that  yoa  siMdl 
This  morning  come  before  as ;  where,  I  know, 
Yoa  cannot  with  soeh  freedom  purge  yoarsel^ 
Bat  that,  till  farther  Uial,  in  those  chargea 
Which  will  require  your  answer,  yoo  must  ttOte 
Your  patience  to  yea,  and  be  wett  contented 
T\>  make  your  house  our  Tower :  Yoo  a  brother 

of  us,  _, 

It  fiu  we  thos  proceed,  or  else  no  witness 
,  Would  come  against  yoo. 

CroM.  1  humbly  thank  your  highness ; 
And  am  right  glad  to  catch  this  good  occasron 
Mbst  throughly  to  be  wlnnow'd,  where  my  chatf 
And  com  shall  fly  asunder :  for,  1  know, 
Thece's    none    stands    under    more    calurooioas 

tongues, 
Thanl  myself,  poor  man. 

K,  Bern.  Stand  up,  good  Canterbury ; 
Thy  truth,  and  thy  integrity,  is  itioted 
In  us,  thy  friend  :  give  me  thy  hand,  st^uL  up; 
Pr'ythee,  let's  walk.    Now,  by  my  lioly-dAme, 
What  manner  of  man  are  you  t  My  lord,  I  look'd 
Y0tt  would  have  given  me  your  petition,  that 
I  should  have  ta^eo  some  pains  to  bring  together 
Yourself  and  your  accusers  ;  and  to  have  heard  you 
Without  indorauce,  further 

Cram.  Most  dread  liege,       ^       ^  ^ 
The  good  1  sUnd  on  is  my  truth,  and  honesty 

*'Oneof  the  council. 
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i  triaraph  o'er  my  penon  ;  whick  I  wtkAi  *  n«t, 
Beiiiff  of  thoM  virton  vftoatvU    I  ifMr  neUilng 
WImI  «att  b<  a«M'«gMMfc  ni«. 

it.  Hen,  Know  yoa  not  liow 
To«r  vtrnte  stMMis  i'  ^ve  wutld,  with  the  whoU 
Toor  entomtM  [worW  t 

Are  many,  imd  not  mmaH  ;  their  Bmcritic*    . 
Mast  hcMT  the  «Miie  proyortion  :  ind  not  evert 
The  ja^tice  and  the  trra  o*  the  dveslkm  owrriee 
The  <d«ie  •*  the  ««Riiet  with  it  t  ki  whet  ease 
Might  corrapt  minde  procure  knaves  ascorrtfpt 
To   swear  against  yoa  f    Such  things  have  heen 

done. 
Yoa  are  potently  opbosed ;  and  with  a  niaU<^ 
Of  as  great  size.    Ween  %  yoa  of  better  lack, 
I  Mean,  In  peijaied  wttneM,  than  yenr  ttaster^ 
Whose  flsinister  yoa  are,  whiles  here  he  lived    , 
^jpon  this  itaaghty  earthi  Oo  to,  go  to  ; 
Ton  take  a  precipice  for  no  leap  of  danger. 
And  woo  year  own  destraction. 

Oram,  w>d,  and  yoar  m^estv, 
Protect  mhie  itnioceftce,  or  1  fall  into 
The  tM(p  is  hdd  for  mel 

X*.  new.  Be  nf  good  ulieei'  -j 
Thev  shall  no  oiore  prevail  than  we  ^ve  way  to. 
K<^«iMnfbrt  to  yon ;  and  this  morning  «ee 
You  do  appear  before  them :  if  they  sh«M  eha»<e, 
In  charging  yoa  with  miUters,  to  commit  you. 
The  liest  persuasions  to  the  contrary 
IM  wot  to  ose.  and  with  whait  vehemenejr 
The  occasion  shall  instract  yoa :  if  entreaties 
Wm  render  y^oa  no  remedy,  tliis  ring 
BefhrtfTthem,  iind  Jronr  appeal  to  as 
There  make  before  them. —Look,  the  good  man 

weet»l 
He's  honest,  on  mine  honour.  God's  blest  mother  I 
1  swear,  he  is  troerhearted ;  and  a  sCul 
None  hetter  in  my  kingdom. — Get  you  gone. 
And  do  «s  t  have  hid  you.— [firif  OMiMr.>-He 

has  strangled 
His  langaage  in  bis  tears. 

*^  J^er  mm  oU  Laay. 
Gent.  [Witkim,]  Come  back  ;  Whiit  ihei^n  ybat 
Lmdif.  I'll  not  come  back  ;  the  Udii^gs  that  I  bring 
Will  aatk%  my  boldness  manneirs.  Now,  good  angeU 

•  Talue.  t  Always.  1  TithA. 

Vol..  IV.  LI, 
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UB  KJlKa  HBVBY  Till.  JUi  T- 

Ply  o'er  thy  no^aJl  hm»4,  aii4  ahade  thy  peraoa 
ViPmeir  tb«ir  biewed  wings  1 

K,  Hen,  How,  by  thy  looks 
I  guess  thy  message,     fs  the  queen  deliver'dT 
Say,  ay  ;  and  of  a  boy. 

Ididff,  Ay,  ay,  my  liege ; 
Aod  of  a  lovely  boy  :  the  God  of  heaven 
Both  now  and  ever  bless  her  1— 'Tis  a. girl,  . 
Promises  boys  hereafter.     Sir,  y6ur  queeu 
Desires  your  visitation,  and  to  be 
Acquainted  with  this  stranger  ;  'tis  as  like  yoa« 
As  cherry  is  to  cherry* 

JC.  HcH,  Lovell,— 

E/iter  Lor  ELL. 
Lov,  Sir. 

K*  Hem.  Give  her  an  hundred  marks.     l*ll  to 
the  queen.  ISxU  King. 

Ijody.   An  hundred  marks !   By   this  light  I'll 
have  more. 
An  ordinary  groom  is  for  such  payment. 
1  will  have  more,  or  scuid  it  out  of  him. 
Said  I  for  this,  the  girl  is  like  to  him  t 
I  will  have  more,  or  else  unsay't ;  and  now 
While  it  is  hot,  I'll  put  it  to  the  issue.       {Ext^iU. 

'scene  II,— Lobby  before  the  CouncU-Chamtber. 

EnHer  Orankbr;  Skrtants,  Door.Kbbpkk,  ftc. 

attending, 

Cran.  I  hope,  I  am  not  too  late ;  and  yet  the 

gentleman. 

That  was  sent  to  me  from  the  council,  pray'd  me 

To    make    great    haste.     All  fast !     What  mean* 

thlsl— HoaJ 
Who  waits  there  ?— Sure,  you  know  me  : 

v.  Keep.  Yes,  my  lord  ; 
But  yet  1  cannot  help  you. 
Cran,  Whv  i 

D,  Keep.  Vour  grace  most  wail,  till  you  be  call'd 
'     for. 

Eifter  Doctor  Botts. 

Cran,  So. 

Butts,  This  is  a  piece  of  malice.    |  am  glad, 
I  came  this  way  so  happily  :  the  king 
Shall  understand  it  pvcbtutly.  [Exit  B^ttt. 

Cran.  [Aside.]  Tis  Bulls, 
The  king's  physician  ;  as  h^  past  along. 
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Se«kM  II.  KING  HBJ^AY  Tin.  ta*    i 

How  earnestly  be  cast  his  tytn  npoti  met  ■' ' 

Pray   heaven,    he  sound    not   my  dLBgracef  For 

certain,  •     ■ 

This  is  of  purpose  laid,  by  some  that  hate  me, 
(God    torn    their  hearts!   I  liever    songiit    their 

malice,) 
To  qnench  mine  honour :   they  would   shame  to 

make  me 
W^ait  else  at  door  ;  a  felln^T  counsellor, 
Among  boys,  grooms,  and  lacqueys.      Bat  theiV* 

pleasures 
Must  be.falfiU'd,  and  I  attend  with 'patience. 

Bmter,  at  a  Window  abovct  the  King  and  Bvtts. 

Butts,  I'll  shew  your  grace  the  strangest  sight,'^ 

jr.   Hen.  What's  that.  Butts  T 

Butt*.  I  think,  your  highness  saw  this  many  a 
day. 

AT.  Hen.  Body  o'  me,  where  is  it  T 

Butts,  There,  my  lord  t 
The  high  promotion  of  his  grace  of  danterbnry  ; 
Who  holds  his  state  at  door,  'mongst  parsuivants^ 
Pages,  and  fontboys. 

jt.  Hen,  Ha !  'tis  he,  indeed  : 
Is  this  the  honour  they  do  one  another  t 
Tis  '«reU,  there's   one  above    them   yet.    I   had 

thonght,    ■ 
They  had  parted  so  much  honesty  among  them, 
(A.t  least,  good  manners,)  as  not  thus  to  salTer 
A  man  of  his  place,  and  so  near  our  favour,         • 
To  dartce    attlmdance  on  their  lordships'   plea* 

sores. 
And  at  the  door  too,  like   a  post  witli  packets. 
By  holy  Mary,  Rutis,  there's  knavery : 
Ijct  them  alone,  and  draw  the  curtain  close ; 
We  shall  hear  more  anon. — 

77m  CouncU-Chamber, 

Enter  the  Lord  C  n  a  ncbllor,  the  Duke  of  Su  fvolk  , 
AirlqfHuaaiT,  Z(Or<fCHAMBiRLAiN,GAaDii«BR, 
and  CaovwBLL.  The  Chancellor  places  Mmself 
at  the  upper  End  of  the  Table  on  the  left  Handy  a 
Seat  being  left  void  above  him,  as  for  thcArchbishop 
of  CifiTBaBoar.  The  rest  seat  themselves  in 
Order  on  each  Side,  Cromwbll  at  the  lower  Emd, 
at  Seeretarg. 
Chan.  Speak  to  the  business,  master  Secretary : 

Why  are  me  met  in  council  t 
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Tlie*eM«r  cmm  conceriift  hi»  grace  of  Cmmm^iwy. 

Oar.  Has  he  had  knowledge  of  it! 

OroM*  Yet. 

Jff^r^  Wkqwaitt  theref 

J),  Keep,  Without,  my  noble  lords  1 

Oem,  Vm.  ' 

DTXeep.  My  lord  archbishop; 
And  has  done  half  an  hour,  to  know  yoor  pleanuct. 

Gkem.  IM.  him  come  in. 

D,  Keep.  Your  grace  may  enter  now. 

ra-«fMi«ri«yroadb««<ib«GSn»iie4^an»Wc. 

Cft«ii.  My  good  lord  archbishop*  I  am  very  sorry 
To  sit  here  a«  this  present,  and  behold 
That  chair  stand  empty  :  but  we  all  are  «ken» 
In  oar  own  nature  fipnu  ;  and  capable    ^ 
Of  oor  fl^.  few  are  angels ;  out  of  whiaH  fcaOtx* 
And  want  of  wisdom,  yon,  that  best  should  teach  m» 
Have  misdemeanM  yomaelf.  and  not  a,  little. 
Toward  the  king  first,  then  his  laws,  m  fiUinc 
The  whole  re«l«»,  by  yonr  teaching,  ai»d  yoor 


(For  so  we  are  inform'd,)  with  new  opimooa. 
Divers,  and  dangerous  ;  which  are  heresies. 
And,  not  relorm'd,  may  prove  pernicious. 

G«r.  Which  refiinnation  must  be  sudden  too. 
My  noble  lords:  for  those,  that  Ume  wild  horsce. 
Pace  them  not  in  their  hands  to  make  them  oenlle ; 
But  stop  their  months  with  stubborn  tuts,  and  ip«r 

them, 
TiU  ibey  obey  the  manage.    If  we  suffer 
(Out  of  our  easiness,  and  childish  pity 
To  one  man's  honour)  this  contagious  sickaeti. 
Farewell,  all  physic :  and  what  foUow»  the»  t 
Commotions,  uproars*  with  a  general  taint 
Of  the  whole  state :  as,  of  late  days,  oor  »cighlMMi«% 
The  upper  Germany,  can  dearly  witness. 
Yet  freshly  pitied  in  our  memories. 

Creis.  1^  good  lords,  hitherto,  in  all  the  pr 
Both  of  my  life  and  ofice,  I  have  labour'd, 
Aiid  with  no  little  study,  that  my  teachins. 
And  the  strong  course  of  my  authority. 
Might  go  one  way,  and  safely ;  and^he  end 
Was  ever,  to  do  well :  nor  is  Uiere  living. 
(I  speak  it  with  a  single  hesrt  •,  my  Unrds,) 


A  man,  that  more  detests,  more  stirs  ip , 

Both  in  l^s  private  confcienee,  and  his  place, 

^«  <  In  singleness  of  hearU'— Acta,  H.  M. 
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SmMlH.  Km»MCMfenVliU  9tk 

Deiieers  of  a  pablie  pewe,  Hmml^ai, 

*PMy  lu!*«eii»  lk«  king  mm  never  &oA  a  li««* 

Wkb  lev  allcstmwe  in  iil  Man,  that.  in4k« 

Envy,  and  orooked  smUqc*  aoamhmenW 

Dare  bite  the  best.    I  do  beseech  your  lQgd|higi» 

That,  in  this  case  of  juaUceyaty  a«CHMrs» 

Be  wliat  they  will,  may  stand  forth  face  U  £|M» 

And  freely  urge  against  bm. 

Omf.  Nay,  my  lord. 
That  cannot  be ;  yon  are  a  coansellor» 
And,  by  that  ▼irtne,  no  nan  dare  accna*  yon* 

G«r,  My  lord,  becaase  we  have  bu^kicM -of  more 
moment. 
We  will  be  short  wttk  y«it.     Tis  his  higlwiPM* 


And  oar  oao^ent,  tan  better  trial  of  yea^     ^ 
Prom  hence  yoa  be  committed  to  the  Tonrcr  ;  , 
Where,  being  hot  a  private  man  agaiiv 
You  shall  know  nmny  dare  aeense  y&m  baidii|p, 
liora>ti|an,  I  fear,  you  are  provided  for* 
€lw».  Al|»  my  gaod  bird  of  Whiehescev^  |  thank 
you. 
Ton  are  always  my  good. friend ;  if  your  will  ]._, 
I  shall  both  ^d  your  lordship  judge  and  juror. 
Yon  are  so  merciful ;  I  see  your  end, 
Tis  my  nndoing :  lova,  and*  meekness,  land. 
Become  a  charchman  better  than  ambition; 
Win  straying  sonls  with  modesty  again. 
Cast  none  away.    That  1  shalt  dear  mycpaii; 
Lay  al*  th«  weight  ye  can  upon  my  patlenoe, 
I  make  as  little  donlit,  as  you  do  conseienc«t 
In  doing  daily  wrongs*    I  could  say  more. 
But  reverenoe-  to  yoar  ealliag  aaakes  me  madnit. 

Gmr,  My  lord,  my  lovd,  yon  a^  a  seetaiyt. 
That 's  the  plain  truth ;  yoav  painted  glosa  dli- 

eav«fs, 
To  men  thai  understand  you,  wnrda  and  wakne<i> 

Orom.  My  lord  of  Winchester,  yen  are  a  IMlla, 
By  yoar  good  favour,  too  sharp  ;  men  so  noblny 
However  ianlty,  yet  should  And  reject 
For  what  they  have  been  9  ^»  a  cruelty, 
To  load  a  falling  man. 

Gar.  Oood  nmsier  Bearetary, 
I  cry  yoor  honour  meroy  ;  yoa  oh^,  wotvl 
Ofallthlstabl«,sayso.  ' 

.  (h-tm.  Why,  my  lord  f 

Gmr.  Do  not  I  know  yon  for  a  fcianiM 
Of  this  new  sectf  Te  av0  net  son 

i^m^  Not  Bonndf 
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G«r.  Not  BOMid,  I  My. 

Crom.  'Would  yoa  were  half  so  honest  I 
lien's  prayers  then  would  seek  yoa,  not  their  fears. 
I   Gar.  I  shall  remember  this  bold  langaage. 

OrMi.  Do. 
Remember  your  bold  life  too.       )  ^' 

ChoH*  This  is  too  much  ; 
Forbean  for  shame,  ray  lords. 

Gar,  I  have  done. 
^   Cram*  And  I. 

Ghoft.  Then  thus  for  yon,  my  lord,^t  standf 
agreed. 
I  take  it,  by  all  voices,  that  forthwith 
Ton  be  convey'd  to  the  Tower  a  prisoner  ; 
There  to  remain,  till  thc^  king's  further  pleaynre 
Be  known  unto  us:  Are  yoa  all  agreed,  lords t 

AU,  We  are. 

Cran,  Is  there  no  other  way  of  mercv. 
But  I. must  needs  to  the  Tower,  my  lords  t 

Gar.  What  other  [some. 

Woaid  you  expect  f   You  ate  strangely  troable- 
Iiet  some  o*  the  guard  be  ready  there. 

JSnter  Guabo. 

Cram.  For  me  f  ^ 

Must  1  go  like,  a  traitor  thither  t 

Gar,  Receive  him. 
And  see  liim.safe  i'  the  Tower. 


Cran,  Stay,  good  my  lords, 
'.  have  a  little  yet  to  say.    hcH 
By  virtue  of  that  ring,  I  take  my  cause 


I  have  a  litUe  yet  to  sav.    Look  there,  my  lords  ; 


Oat  of  the  gripes  of  crael  men,  and  give  it 
To  a  most  noble  judge,  the  king  my  master. 

Cham,  This  is  the  king's  ring. 

Smr.  Tis  no  counterfeit. 

Suf.  Tis  the  right  ring,  by  heaven  :  I  told  ye  all. 
When  we  first  put  this  dangerous  stay»«  a  rolUng, 
*Twoald  fall  upon  ourselves. 

N^r.  Do  yon  think,  my  lords,  I 
The  king  will  saffer  bat  the  little  finger 
Of  this  man  to  be  vex'd  f 

Cham,  lis  now  too  certain  : 
How  much  more  is  his  life  in  value  with  him  t 
•Would  I  were  fairly  out  on'U 

Orom.  My  mind  gave  me. 
In  seeking  tales,  and  informations. 
Against  this  man,  (whose  honesw  the  devU 
And  his  disciples  only  envy  at,; 
Te  blew  the  fire  that  hams  ye :  Now  h«ve  at  ye. 
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Enter  Kmo,  JrttwniMg  ot^th$m,i  Mm  Al#  Am#. 

Gar.  Dread  8ov«ereign,  how  mnch  are  we  boubd 
to  heaven  ' 
lu  daHv  thanks,  that  gave  n»  such  a  prince  ; 
Not  only  good  and  wise,  but  most  religious : 
Qne  that,  in  all  obedience,  makes  the  chhrch 
The  ehief  aim  of  his  honour;  and,  to  strengthen 
TSiat  holy  duty,  out  of  dear  respect. 
His  royal  self  in  judgment  comes  to  hear  • 
The  cause  betwixt  her  and  this  great  offender. 

/f.   Hen.  You  were    ever  good  at  sadden  con- 
mendations. 
Bishop  of  Winchester.    But  know  I  come  not 
To  hear  suQh  flattery  now,  and  in  my  presence  ; 
Tliey  are  too  thin  and  base  to  hide  offences.* 
To  me  you  cannot  reach,  you  play  the  spaniel. 
And  think  with  wagging  of  your  tongne  towin  me ; 
Bat,  whatsoe'er  thou  takcijt  me  for,  I  am  sare,  * 
Thott  hast  a  crnel  nature,  and  a  bloody.-^  .    ' 
Good  man,  [To  Cranmer.]  sit  down.    Now  let  me 

see  the  proudest 
He,  that  dares  most,  but  wag  his  linger  at  thee  : 
By  all  Uiafs  holy,  he  had  better  starve,  '' 

llian  but  once  think  his  place  becomes  thet  not. 

Sur.  May  it  please  your  grace,— 

K.  Hen.  No,  Sir,  it  does  not  please  mei  '• 
I  had  thought,  I  had  had  men  of  some  undeT' 

standing 
And  wisdom,  of  my  council ;  but  I  find  none* 
Was  it  discretion^  lords,  to  let  this  man. 
This  good  man,  (few  of  you  deserve  that  title.) 
This  honest  mau,  wait  like  a  lowsy  footboy, 
At  chamber  door  ?  and  one  as  great  as  you  are  t 
Why,  what  a  sliame  was  this?  Did  my  coramissiort 
Bid  ye  so  lar  lorget  yourselves  ?  1  gav«  ye 
Power  as  he  was  a  counsellor  to  try  him 
Not  as  a  groom  ;  there^s  some  of  ye,  I  see' 
More  out  of  malice  than  integrity. 
Would  try  liim  to  the  uunost,  had  yfe  m^an  2 
Which  ye  shall  never  have,  while  I  live. 

Chan.  Thus  I'ar, 
My  most  dread  sovereign,  may  it  like  your  grace 
To  let  my  tongue  excuse  ail.     What  w^  purposed. 
Concernmg  his  imprisonment,  was  rather 
<i^i**/f®  ***  **'?**  *"  *"««»>  ^nevMt  for  hU  trial. 
And  fair  purgaUou  to  the  world,  than  malice  •     • 
I  am  sure,  in  me.  ^  ' 

JiC.  Hen.  Well,  well,  my  lords,  respect  him  :    . 
Take  him,  and  use  hiin  well,  he's  worthy" of  it.' 
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a  combustion  in  the  state.  I  miss'd  the  meteor* 
once,  and  hit  that  woman,  who  cried  out,  cimbs  «t 
when  I  might  see  from  far  some  forty  trancheonem 
draw  to  her  succour,  which  were  the  hope  of  the 
Strand,  where  she  was  quartcr»d.  They  fell  <me 
I  made  good  my  place ;  at  length  they  came  to  the 
broomstaflf  with  me,  I  defied  them  still ;  when 
suddenly  a  file  of  boys  behind  them,  loose  shot, 
deliver*d  such  a  shower  of  pebbles,  that  1  was  fm 
to  draw  mine  honour  in,  and  let  them  win  the 
work:  the  deyil  was  amongst  them,  I  think,  surely. 
Port.  These  are  the  youths  that  thunder  at  a 
nlav-house,  and  fight  for  bitten  apples  ;  that  no 
audience  but  the  Tribnlation  of  Tower-hill,  or  the 
lunbs  of  Limehouse,  their  dear  brothers,  are  able 
to  endure,  I  have  some  of  them  in  Limbo  PmtntmX, 
and  there  they  are  like  to  dance  these  three  days ; 
besides  the  runnuig  banquet  of  two  beadles  %» that  u 
to  come. 

Enter  the  Lord  Chambbrlain. 

Cham,  Mercy  o*  me,  what  a  multitude  are  here ! 

Thev  crow  still  too,  from  all  parts  they  are  coming. 

As  if  we  kept  a  fair  here !  Where  are  these  porters 

These  lazy  knaves  ?— Ye  have  made  a   fine  hand 

fellows.  .        ,,    . 

There's  a  trim  rabble  let  m:  Are  ^11  these 
Your  faithful  friends  o'the  suburbs  t    We  shall 

Great  store  of  room,  no  doubt,  left  for  the  ladies. 
When  they  pass  back  from  the  christening. 

Port*  An't  please  your,  honour 
,  We  are  but  men  ;  and  what  so  many  may  do. 
Not  being  torn  a  pieces,  we  have  done : 
An  army  cannot  rule  them. 

Cham.  As  I  live. 
If  the  king  blame  me  for*t,  111  lay  ye  all 
By  the  heels,  and  suddenly  ;4and  on  your  heads 
^  Clap  round  tines,  for  neglect:  you  are  la»y  knaves; 
And  here  ye  lie  baiting  of  bombards  |1,  when 
Ye  should  do  service.    Hark,  the  trumpets  sound  j 
Thev  are  come  already  from  the  christening : 
Go,  break  among  the  press,  and  find  away  out. 
To  let  the  troop  pass  fairly  ;  or  I U  find 

•  The  brazier,  ^  ^,  ^         -        «^ 

t  Outcry  for  assistance.    J  Place  of  connnemen* 
«  A  desert  of  whipping, 
f  BUck  leather  vessels  to  hold  beer. 
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A  ManhaUea,  phall  hold,  yoa  play  these  t|ro 
months. 

J^&rt,  Make  way  there  for  the  princess. 

Mam,  Yoo  great  fellow,  stand  close  up,  or  VH 
make  your  head  ake. 

P&rt,  Yoa  i'  the  camhlet,  get  up  o'  the  rail ;  Fll 
pick  *  yon  o'er  the  pales  else.  [ExeiuU 

SCENE  rr.^ne  Paiace  f. 
Enter  Tyumpets,   sounding;  then  two   Aldermem, 

Lord  Mayor,  Gartbr,  Cbanmsr,  JHke  of  Noa*- 

VOLK,  teiih-hU  Marshals  Staff,  Duke  of  Sar- 
.  roLK,  two  Noblemen  bearing  great  standing-bowls 

for  the  christening  gifts,   then  four  Noblemen 

bearing  a  canopy,  under   which  the  Duchess  of 

Nm-fdk,  godmother,    bearing   the   Child   richly 

habited  in  a  mantle,  Jbc^— Train  borne  by  a  Lady  ; 

thenfoUjOws  the  Marchioness  of  Dorset,  the  other, 

godmother,  and    Ladies,-^The  Troop  pass  once 

about  the  stage,  and  Glktkil  speaks, 

Crart,  Heaven,  from  thy  endless  goodness,  send 
inrosperous  life,  long,  and  ever  happy,  to  the  high 
and  mighty  princess  of  England,  Elizabeth! 
.  Ftourish.^Enter  Km o  and  Train, 

Cran.  [Kneeling.]  And  to  your  royal  grace,  and 
the  good  queen. 
My  noble  partners,  and  myself,  thas  pray  ;->- 
All  comfort,   ioy,  in  this  most  gracious  lady. 
Heaven  ever  laid  up  to  make  parents  happy,  ' 
May  hourly  fall  upon  ye  I 

K.  Hen.  Thank  you,  good  lord  archbishop : 
What  is  her  name  ? 

Cran.  Elizabeth. 

K,  Ben.  Stand  up,  lord.— 

[The  King  kisses  the  OMd. 
VTith  this  kiss  take  my  blessing :  God  protect  thee ! 
Into  whose  hands  I  give  thy  life. 

Cran.  Amen. 

K,  Hen.  My  noble  gossips,  ye  have  been  too 
prodigal : 
I  thank  yc  heartily  ;  so  shall  this  lady. 
When  she  has  so  much  English. 

Cran,  Let  me  speak.  Sir, 
For  Heaven  now  bids  me  ;  and  the  words  I  utter 
Let  none  think  flattery,  for  they'll    find   them  . 
truth. 

•  Pitch.  t  At  Greenwich. 
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TIdfe  i«y«l  iuikiit,  (heaven  still  move  about  her  I) 
Though  in  her  cradle,  yet  now  pcomises'! 
Vpon  thit  land  a  thousand  thousand  blessingk, 
Whleh  time  shall  bring  to  ripeness  :  she  shall  be 

iBut  few  now  living  can  behold  that  goodness,) 
L  t>attem  to'  all  priaees  living  with  her. 
And  that  all  shall  suoceed :  Sheba  igi^as  never 
More  covetous  of  wisdoia,  and  fair  virtue. 
Than  this  pure  lonl  shUl  b^  :  All  princely  graces. 
That  mould  op  such  a  mighty  piece  as  this  is. 
With  all  the  virtues  that  attend  the  good. 
Shall  still  bfe  doubled  on  her  ;  Truth  shall  none 

her, 
Holy  and  heavenly  thoughts  still  counsel  her : 
She  ^ali  be  loved,  and  fear^:  her  own  shall 

bless  her ; 
Her  foes  shake  like  a  field  of  beaten  com. 
And  hahg  Itheir  heads  with  sorrow :  good  gmin 

with  hfer : 
In  her  days,  every  man  shall  eat  in  safety 
Under  his  own  vine,  what  he  plants ;  and  sing 
The  merry  songs  of  peace  to  all  his  neighbours : 
God  shall  be  truly  known ;  and  those  about  her 
From  hei:  shall  read  the  perfect  ways  of  honour. 
And  by  those  claim  their  greatness,  not  by  blood. 
[Nor  •  ^all  this  peace  sleep  with  her :  but  as  when 
The  bird  of  wonder  dies,  the  maiden  phoenix,  ^ 
Her  ashes  new  create  another  heir 
As  great  in  admiration  as  herself ; 
So  shall  she  leave  her  blessedness  to  one, 
(When  heaven  shall  call  lier  fVom  this  cloud  of 

darkness,) 
Who,  from  the  sacred  ashes  of  her  honour. 
Shall  star-like  rise,  as  great  in  /ame  as  she  was. 
And  so' stand  flxM :  ,  Peace,  plenty,  love,  tntlfa, 

terror. 
That  were  the  servants  ,to  this  chosen  infJEUit, 
Shall  then  be  his,  and  like  a  vine  grow  to  him ; 
Wherever  the  bright  sun  of  heaven  shall  shine. 
His  honour  and  the  greatness  of  his  name 
Shall  be,  and  make  new  nations :  he  shall  flourish. 
And,  like  a  mountain  cedar,  reach  his  branch^ 
To  all  the  plains  about  him  :-~Our  children^  chil- 

dren 
Shall  see  this,  and  bless  heaven. 

*  This  and  the  following  seventeen  lines  wete 
probablv  written  by  B.  Johnson,  after  the  acocir 
sion  of  king  James. 
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JT.  Hen,  Thoa  speakest  wonders.] 

Cran,  She. shall  be,  to  the  happiness  of  England, 
An  i^;ed  princess ;  many  days  shall  see  her. 
And  yet  no  day  without  a  deed  to  crown  it« 
'Woald  I  had  known  no  more  I  But  she  must  die. 
She  must,  the  saints  must  have  her  ;  yet  a  virgin, 
A  most  unspotted  lily  shall  she  pass 
To  the  ground,  and  all  the  world  shall  moam  her. 

AT.  Ben*  O  lord  archbishop, 
Thoa  hast  made  me  now  a  man ;  never^  before 
This  happy  child,  did  1  get  any  thins : 
This  oracle  of  comfort  has  so  pleased  me, 
That,  when  I  am  in  heaven,  1  sh«^ll  desire 
To  see  what  this  child  does,  and  praise  my  Maker*— 
I  thank  you  all,— To  yoo,  my  good  lord  mayor. 
And  your  good  brethren,  1  am  much  beholden  ; 
1  have  received  much  honour  by  your  presence. 
And  ye  shall  find  me  thankful.    licad  tlie  way, 

lords ; — 
Ye  must  all  see  the  queen,  and  she  must  thank  ye. 
She  will  be  sick  else.    This  day,  no  man  think 
He  has  business  at  his  house  :  for  all  shall  stay, 
Tliis  little  one  shall  make  it  holiday.         [ExeuHt 


EPILOGUE,  • 

Tis  ten  to  one,  this  play  can  never  please 
All  that  are  here  :  Some  come  to  take  their  ease. 
And  sleep  an  act  or  two  ;  but  those,  we  fear. 
We  have  frighted  with  onr  trumpets ;  ^o,  *m  clear. 
They'll  say,  *tis  naught:  others,  to  hear  the  cify 
Abused  extremely,  and  to  cry. ~-that*s  witty  ! 
Wlvich  w*  have  not  done  neither :  that,  I  fear. 
All  the  expected  good  we  are  like  to  hear 
For  this  play  at  this  time,  is  only  in 
Tlie  merciful  construction  of  good  women  ; 
For  such  a  one  we  shew'd  them  ;  if  tbcy  smile 
And  say,  twill  do,  I  know,  within  a  while 
All  the  be^t  men  are  ours  ;  for  'tis  ill  hap. 
If  they  hold,  when  their  ladies  bid  them  clap. 
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The  play  of  Henry  the  Eighth  i»  one  of  those 
which  still  keeps  possession  of  the  stage  by  the 
splendour  of  its  pageantry.  The  coronation;  about 
forty  years  ago,  drew  tlie  people  together  in  mni- 
titudes  for  a  great  part  of  the  winter.    Yetr 


is  not  only  the  merit  of  this  play.  The  meek  aor 
rows,  and  virtaoas  distress  of  Katharine,  have 
famished  some  scenes,  which  may  be  justly  num- 
bered among  the  greatest  efforts  of  tragedy.  Bat 
the  genius  of  Shakspeare  comes  in  and  goes  out 
with  Katharine;  Every  other  part  may  be  easily 
conceived  and  easily  written.  Johnson. 

The  historical  dramas  are  now  concluded,  of 
which  the  two  Parts  of  Henry  the  Fourth,  and 
Henry  the  Fifth,  are  among  the  happiest  of  our 
author's  compositions;  and  King  Jonn,  Richard 
the  Third,  and  Henry  the  Eighth,  deservedly  stand 
in  the  second  class.  Those  whose  curiosity  would 
refer  the  historical  scenes  to  their  original,  may 
consult  Holinshed,  and  sometimes  Hall:  from 
Holinshed,  Shakspeare  has  often  inserted  whole 
speeches,  with  no  more  alteration  than  was  ne- 
cessary to  the  numbers  of  his  verse.  To  transcribe 
them  into  the  margin  was  unnecessary,  because 
the  original  is  easily  examined,  and  they  are  sel-. 
dom  less  perspicuous  in  the  poet  than  m  the  his- 
torian. 

To  play  histories,  or  to  exhibit  a  succession  of 
events  by  action  and  dialogue,  was  a  common  en- 
tertainment among  our  rude  ancestors  upon  great 
festivities.  The  parish  clerks  once  performed  at 
Clerkenwell  a  play  which  lasted  three  days,  con- 
Uining  The  History  of  the  World.  Ibio. 
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Priam,  King  of  Troy. 

Hkcto«,  Troilos,  Paris,  >  hj,  g        "^ 

Dkiphobus,  Hblxmds,     5 

^KEAS,  Amtkmor,  Trojan  Commaiiders.* 

Calchas,  a  Trojan   Priest,  taking  part  with  the 

Greeks. 
Pan  DAB  Ds,  Uucle  to  Cressida. 
Maroarblon,  a  bastard  Son  of  Priam. 
AaAMBMNON,  the  Grecian  General. 
Menblaus,  his  Brother. 
AcHiLLBs,  Ajax,  UtTssBs,  Nxs->    Grecian  Codh'- 

TOB,  DioM SDKS,  pATBOCLDs,  \        mandcrs. 
Thbrsitbs,  a  deformed  and  scurrilous  Grecian. 
Albxandxr,  Servant  to  Cressida. 
Servant  to  Troilus.— Servant  to  Paris.— Servant  to 

Diomedes. 

Hblen,  Wife  to  Menelaus. 
AwDROM ACHE,  Wife  to  Hector. 
Cassandra,  Daughter  to  Priam;  a  Prophetess* 
Crkssida,  Daughter  to  Calchas. 

Trojan  and  Greek  Soldiers,  and  Attendants. 

Scene,  Troy,  and  the  Grecian  camp  bcfort  it. 
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^PROLOGUE. 

In  Troy,  tliere  lies  the  scene.  Prom  isles  of  Greece 

llie  princes  orgulous  *,  their  high  blood  cH&fed, 

Have  to  the  port  of  Athens  sent  their  ships, 

Fraught  with  the  ministers  and  instruments   ^ 

Of  cruel  war  i  sixty  and  nine,  that  wore 

Their  crownets  regftl*  from  the  Athenian  bay 

Pat  forth  toward  Phrygia :  and  their  vow  is  maUe, 

To  ransack  Troy  ;  witriin  whose  strong  immures 

The  ravish'd  Helen,  Menelaus'  queen. 

With  wanton  Paris  sleeps ;  and  that's  the  quarrel. 

To  Tenedos  they  come ; 

And  the  deep-drawing  barks  do'there  disgorge 

Their  warlike  franghtage  f :  now  on  Dardan  plains 

The  fresh  and  yet  unbruised  Greeks  do  pitch 

Their  brave  pavilions :  Priam's  six-gated  city, 

Dardan,  and  Tymbiia,  Ilias,  Chetas,  Trojan, 

And  An^uorides,  with  massy  staples. 

And  coiresponsive  and  fn  If  ailing  bolts, 

Sperr  X  np  the  sons  of  Troy. 

Kow  expectation,  tickling  skittish  spirits, 

On  one  and  other  side,  Trojan  and  Greek, 

Sets  all  on  hazard : — And  hither  am  I  come 

A  prol<%ue  arm'd,— biit  not  in  confidence 

Of  author's  pen,  or  actor's  voice ;  but  suited' 

In  like  conditions  as  our  argument,— 

To  tell  yon,  fair  beholders,  that  our  plav 

Leaps  o'er  the  vaunt  $  and  firstlings  of  those  broils, 

'Ginning  in  the  middle ;  starting  thence  away 

To  what  may  be  digested  in  a  play. 

Like,  or  find  fault ;  do  as  your  pleasures  are ; 

Now,  good  or  bad,  'tis  but  the  chance  of  war. 

•  Prond,  disdainful.  •  t  Freight.       t  Shut. 

$  Avaunt,  what  went  b«fore« 
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TROILUS  AND  CRESSIDA. 


ACT  I. 

iCENB  L-^Troy^-^B^ore  Priam's  Palace,  ' 
'    Enter  Troilus  armed,  and  Pandaeus. 

TVo.  Call  here  my  varlet  *,  PU  anarm  again : 
Why  fthoald  I  war  without  the  walls  of  Tro3% 
That  find  such  cruel  battle  here  within  1 
Bach  Trojan,  that  is  master  of  his  heart. 
Let  him  to  field ;  Troilus,  alas !  bath  none. 

Pan.  Will  this  geer^  ne'er  be  mended  t 

TVo.  The  Gi-eeks  are  sdrong,  and  skilful  to  their 
strength. 
Fierce  to  their  skill,  and  to  their  fierceness  valiant ; 
Bat  I  am  weaker  than  a  woman's  tear. 
Tamer  than  sleep,  fonder  {  than  ignorance ; 
Less  valiant  than  the  virgin  in  the  night. 
And  skilMess  as  unpractised  infancy. 

Pan.  Well,  I  have  told  you  enough  of  this  :  for 
way  part.  PU  not  meddle  nor  make  no  further.  He 
that  will  have  a  cake  out  of  the  wheat,  must  tarry 
the  grinding. 

Tro.  Have  I  not  tarried  1 

Pan.  A.y,  the  grinding ;  but  you  must  tarry  the 
bdtinir- 

7W.  Have  I  not  tarried  t 

Pam.  Ay»  the  bolting;  but  you  must  tarry  the 
leavening. 

Trd.  Still  have  I  Urried. 

Pam,  Ay,  to  the  leavening :  hut  here's  yet  in  the 
word — hereafter,  the  kneading,  the  makmg  of  the 
cake,  the  heating  of  the  oven,  and  th6  baking ;  nay, 
yon  most  stay  the  cooling  too,  or  you  may  chance 
to  hum  your  lips.  x 

Tro,  Patience  herself,  what  goddess  e'er  she  be. 
Doth  lesser  blench  4  at  sufferance  than  I  do. 
At  Priam's  royal  table  do  I  sit ; 

•  A  lervant  to  a  knight,     t  Habit,     t  Weaker. 
$  Shrink. 
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And  when  fair  Gressid  comes  into  my  thoughts^*- 

So,    traitor !— when  she  comes! When  ; is  she 

thence  t 

Pan,  Well,  she  look'd  ye«teniight  fairer  than 
ever  I  saw  her  look^  or  any  woman  else. 
'^TVo.  I  was  about  to  tell  thee^—When  my  heai^ 
As  wedged  with  a  sigh,  would  rive  •  in  twain  ; 
Lest  Hector  or  my  father  should  perceive  me,    ' 
I  have  (as  when  the  sun  doth  light  a  storm)^ 
Buried  this  sigh  in  wrinkle  of  a  smile : 
But  sorrow,  that  is  couch'd  !h  seeming  gladness. 
Is  like  that  mirth  fiue  turns  to  sodden  siuiiiMS. 

Pan,  An  her  hair  were  not  somewhat  darker 
than  Helen's,  (well,  go  to),  there  were  no  more 
.comparison  between  the  women^^But,  for  my  part, 
she  is  my  kinswoman ;  I  would  not,  as  they  term  it, 
praise  ber,>-Bnt  I  would  somebody  had  heard  her 
talk  yesterdav,  as  I  did.  I  will  not  dispraise  your 
sister  Cassandra's  wit ;  but— 

Tro,  O  Pandarns  I  I  tell  thee»  Pandarns,— 
When  I  do  tell  thee,  there  my  hopes  lie  drown'd  , 
Reply  pot  in  how  many  fathoms  deep'   . 
They  lie  indrench'd.    I  tell  thee,  I  am  mad 
In  Oressid's  love:  thou  answer'st,  She  is  fair; 
Pour'st  iu  the  open  ulcer  of  my  heart 
Her  eyes,  her  hair,  her  cheek,  her  gait,  her  voiec ; 
.  Handiest  in  thy  discourse,  O,  that  her  hand. 
In  whose  comparison  all  whites  are  ink, 
Writing  their  own  reproach  ;'to  whose  soft  eeizare 
The  cygnef  s  down  is  harsh,  and  spirit  of  sense 
Hard  as  the  palm  of  ploughmen !  Tbis  thou  tell'st  me. 
As  true  thou  tell'st  nie,  when  1  say— 1  love  her,; 
But,  saying  thus,  instead  of  oil  and  balm. 
Thou  lay'st  in  every  gash  that  love  hath  given  me 
The  knife  that  made  it. 

Pan,  I  speak  no  more  than  truth. 

Tro.  Thou  dost  not  speak  so  much. 

Pan.  'Faith,  I'll  not  meddle  ia'U  Let  her  be  as 
she  is:  if  she  be  fair,  'tis  the  better  for  her;  an  she 
be  not,  she  has  the  mends  in  her  own  hands. 

JVo.  Good  Pandarns  1  Hew  now,  Pandarns  t 

Pan.  I  have  had  my  labour  for  my  dravasl ;  ill- 
thought  on  of  her,  and  ill-thought  on  of  you :  gone 
between  and  between,  but  small  thanks  tar  my  la> 
hour. 

,    Tro.  What,  art  thou  angry,  Pandarns  t'Whaty 
with  me  t 

•  Splits 
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Pom,  Because  the  is  kin  to  me,  therefore,  she's 
not  so  fair  a^  Helen :  an  she  were  not  kin  to  me, 
she  wonld  be  as  fair  oo  Friday,  as  Helen  is  on  San- 
day.  Bat  what  care  It  I  care  not,  an  she  we^e  a 
black-a-moor ;  .'tis  all  one  to  me.  s, 

7V«.  Say  1,  she  is  not  fairt 

Pan.*l  do  not  care  whether  you  do  or  no.    She's 
a  fool  to  stay  behind  her  father ;  let  her  to  the 
Greeks ;  and  so  I'll  tell  her  the  next  time  I  see  her : , 
for  my  part,  I'll  meddle  nor  make  no  more  in  the 
matter.  y 

7V«.  Pandarasr- 

Pan.  Not  I. 

Tro.  Sweet  Pandams,—  ' 

Pom.  Pray  yoa,  speak  no  more  to  me:  I  will 
leave  all  as  I  found  it,  and.  there  an  end. 

[ExU  Pandarus.—An  Alarum, 

Tro,  Peace,  yoa   ungracious  clamours!   Peace, 
rude  sounds  I 
Fools  on  both  side's  ITHelen  must  needs  be  fair. 
When  ^ith  your  blood  you  daily  paint  her  thus. 
I  cannot  fight  upon  this  argument : 
It  is  too  starved  a  subject  ror  my  sword. 
But  Pandarus— O  gods,  honr  do  you  plague  me  j 
I  cannot  come  to  Cressid,  but  by  Fandar ; 
And  he's  as  tetchy  to  be  woo'd  to  woo. 
As  she  is  stabboru<«haste  against  all  suit. 
Tell  me,  Ai>oIlo,  for  thy  Daphne's  lovej 
What  Cressid  is,  what  Pandar,  and  wliat  we  t 
Her  bed  is  liulia ;  there  she  lies  a  pearl : 
Between  our  Ilium,  and  where  she  resides, 
Let  it  be  call'd  the  wide  and  wandering  Hood  ; 
Ourself,  the  merchant  ;'"and  this  sailing  Pandar, 
Oar  doubtful  hope,  our  convoy,  and  our  bark. 
Aiarmn.-^Enter  Mkras. 

Mne,  How  now,  prince  Troilnsf  Whereh>re  not 
afield  t 

TV*.  Because  not  there;  this  woman's  answer 
sorts  •, 
^r  womaaish  it  is  to  be  from  thence. 
What  news,  iBneas^  from  the  field  to-day  t 

JEne,  That  Paris  is  returned  home,  and  hnrt. 

TVo.*  By  whom,  ^neas  t 

JEne.  Troilus,  by  Menelaos. 

'Tro*  Let  Paris  meed  :  tis  but  a  scar  to  scorn; 
Paris  is  gored  with  Menelaus'  horn.  {Alarum* 

•  Suits,  j 
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JBiM*  Hark !  What  good  sport  is  out  of  town  to- 
day I      ^ 
TVo.  Better  at  home,  if  ttfouidjmlght,  were  way. — 
But,  to  the  sport  abroad  ;-rAre  you  bound  thither f 
JEne.  In  all  swift  haste. 
7Vo.  Come,  go  we  then  together.  [Exeunf, 

SCENE  IL—The  same.^A  Street.  ^ 

Bmter  Cbbssida  and  Albxamdbr. 

Cres,  Who  were  those  went  by  t 

Alex.  Queen  Hecuba,  and  Helen. 

Ores.  And  whitlier  go  tliey  f 

AUx.  Up  to  the  eastern  tower. 
Whose  height  commands  as  subject  all  the  vale. 
To  see  the  battle.    Hector,  whose  patience 
Is,  as  a  virtue,  fix'd,  to-day  was  moved : 
He  chid  Andromache,  anfl  struclc  his  armoorer: 
And,  like  as  there  were  husbandry  in  war. 
Before  the  sun  rose,  he  was  hamess'd  light. 
And  to  the  field  goes  he ;  where  every  flower 
Did,  as  a  prophet,  weep  what  it  foresaw 
In  Hector's  wrath. 

Cres.  What  was  his  cause  of  anger  f 

A/e;r.  The  noise  goes  this :  There  is  among  the 
Greeks 
A  lord  of  Trojan  blood,  nephew,to  Hector ; 
They  call  him,  Ajax. 

Cres.  Good ;  and  what  of  him  f 

Aiex.  They  say  he  is  a  very  man  per  se  % 
And  stands  alone.  ^ 

Ores.  80  do  all  men ;  unless  they  are  drank,  sicky. 
or  have  no  legs. 

Aiex.  This  man,  lady,  hath  robVd  many  beasts 
of  their  particular  additions  t ;  he  is  as  valiant  as 
the  lion,  churlish  as  the  bear,  slow  as  the  ele- 
phant :  a  man  into  whom  nature  hath  so  crowded 
noraonrs,  that  his  valour  is  crush'dt  into  folly*  his 
folly  sauced  with  discretion :  there  is  no  man  hath 
a  virtue,  that  he  hath  not  a  glimpse  of;  nor  anjt 
man  an  attaint,  but  he  carries  some  stain  of  it :  he 
is  melancholy  without  cause,  and  merry  against  the 
hair  $ :  he  hath  the  joints  of  every  thing ;  but  eveiy 
thing  so  out  of  joint,  that  he  is  a  gouty  Briarens, 
many  hands  and  no  use ;  or  purblind  Argus,  all  eyes 
and  no  sight. 

*  By  himself. 
.  t  Characters.  (Mingled  (Oraiii. 
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Cres*  Bat  how  should  this  mftn,  that  makes  me 
smile,  make  Hector  angry  1 

Alex,  They  say,  he  yesterday  coped  Hector  in 
the  battle,  and  strack'  him  down;  the  disdain  and 
shame  whereof  hatli  ever  since  kept  Hector  tast- 
ing and^wakiug. 

Enter  Pamdaeos. 

Cres,  Who  comes  here  T    . 

Alex,  Madam,  yoar  uncle  Pandarus. 

Cres,  Hector's  a  gallant  man. 

AUx,  As  may  be  in  the  world,  lady. 

Pan,  What's  tliatt  What's  that! 

Cres,  Good  morrow,  uncle  Panclaras. 

Pan,  Good  morrow,  coumh  Cressid :  What  do  yoa 
talk  oft— Good  morrow,  Alexander.— How  do  you, 
coasiiit  When  were  you  at  Ilium  t 

Ores,  This  morning,  uncle. 

Pan,  What  were  you  talking  of,  when  I  camet 
Was  Hector  arm'd,  and  gone,  ere  ye  came  to 
Ilium  T  'Helen  was  not  up,  wa-s  nhe  ? 

Cres,  Hector  was  gone,  but  Helen  was  not  up. 

Pan,  Even  so ;  Hector  was  stirring  early. 

Cres.  That  were  we  talking  of,  and  of  his  anger. 

Pan.  Was  he  angry  ? 

Ores.  So  he  says  here. 

Pan,  True,  he  was*so ;  I  know  the  cause  too ; 
he'll  layabout  him  to-day,  I  can  tell  them  thai: 
and  there  is  Troilus  will  not  come  far  behind  him; 
let  them  take  heed  of  Troilus ;  1  can  tell  them  that 
too. 

Ores.  What,  is  he  angry  too  % 

Pan,  Who,  Troilus  %  Troilus  is  the  better  man  of 
the  two. 

Ores,  O.  Jupiter  I  there's  no  comparison.* 

Pan,  What,  not  between  Troilus  and  Hector  t 
I>o  yon  know  a  man  if  3^n  see  him  t 

Ores.  Ay ;  if  ever  I  saw  him  before,  and  knew 
him* 

Pan.  Well,  I  sas*,  Troilus  is  Troilus. 

Ores.  Then  you  say  as  I  say ;  for,  I  am  sure/ he  is 
not  Hector. 

Pan,  No,  nor  Hector  is  not  Troilus,  in  some  de- 
grees. 

Ores.  Tis  just  to  each  of  them  ;  he  is  himself. 

Pan,  Himself?  ^las,  poor  Troilus!  I  would  he 
were,^— • 

Ores,  So  he  is. 

Pan.  —^Condition,  1  had  gone  bare-foot  to  India. 
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'  CreSi.  He  is  not  Hector. 

•  Pan.  Himself?  No,  he's  not  himself.— »Woald  *a 
were  himself!  Well,  the  gods  are  above ;  time  must 
friendj  or  end  :  well,  Troiius,  well, — I  would  my 
heait  were  in  her  body!— No,  Hector  is  not  a 
better  man  than  Troilos. .      ^ 

Ores*  Excuse  me. 

Pan,  He  is^  elder. 

Cres.  Pardou  me,  i^rdou  me. 

Pan,  The  other's  not  come  lo't;  yoa  shall  tell 
me  another  tale,  when  the  other's  come  to't.  Hec- 
tor shall  uot^have  his  wit  this  yewc. 

Ores.  He  shall  not  need  it,  if  he  have  his  own. 

Pan,  Nor  his  qualities ; 

Ores,  No  matter. 

Pan.  Nor  his  beauty.  > 

Ores.  Twould  not  become  him,  his  own*6  better. 

Pan.  You  have  no  judgment,  niecet  Helen  her- 
self swore  the  other  day,  that  Tj:oilu8,  for  a  brown 
favour,  (for  so  'tis,.  I  nuast  confess,)--Not  browa 
neither. 
.  Ores,  No/  but  brown. 

Pan.  'Faith,  to  say  trut^,  brown  and  not  brown. 

Ores.  To  say  the  truth,  tme  and  not  true. 

Pan,  She  praised  his  complexion  above  Paris* 
'    Ores,  Why  Paris  hath  colour  enough. 

Pen,  So  he  has. 

Ores,  Then,  Troiius  should  have  too  much :  if 
she  praised  him  above,  his  complexion  is  higher 
than  his ;  he  having  colour  enough,  and  the  other 
higher,  is  too  flaming  a  praise  for  a  good  oom- 
plt^xiou.  I  had  as  lief,  Helen's  golden  tongue  had 
commended  Troiius  for  a  copper  nose. 

Pan*  T  swear  to  you,  I  think,  Helen  loves  him 
better  than  Paris. 

Ores,  Then  she's  a  merry  Greek,  indeed. 
'  Pan.  Nay,  I  am  sure  she  does^    She  came  ta  him 
the  other  day  into  a  compass'd  *  window, — and,  van 
know,he  has  not  pRMt  Uiree  or  four  hairs  on  his  chin. 

Cf^s.  Indeed,  a  taoster's  arithmetic  may  soon 
bring  his  particulars  therein  to  a  total. 

Pan,  Why,  he  is  very  young :  and  yet  wUl  he, 
within  three  pound,  lift  as  much  as  his  brother 
Hector. 

Ores,  Is  he  so  young  a  man,  and  so  old  a  lifter  ft 
"  Pan.  But,  to  prove  that  Helen  loves  him ; — She 
came,  and  puts  me  her  white  hand  to  his  cloven 
chio«— — 

.  •Bow.       t Thief.       t^ 
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Orej.  i«no  have  mercy  t— How  came  it  cloven  T 

Pan.  Why,  you  know,  *tw  dimpled :  1  think,  his 
smilmg  becomes  him  better  than  any  man  in  all 
Phrygia. 

Cres*  O,  he  smiles  valiantly. 

JPan.  Does  he  nott 

Cres.  O  yes,  an  'twere  a  cloud  in  autamn. 

Pan*  Why,  go  to,  then : — But  to  prove -to  yon  that 
Helen  loves  Troilus,— - 

Cres.  Troilus  will  stand  to  the  proof,  if  you'll 
prove  it  so. 

Pan.  Troilns  t  Why  he  esteems  her  no  more  than 
I  esteem  an  addle  egg. 

Ores.  If  yoa  love  an  addle  egg  -as  well  as  you 
love  an  idle  head,  yoa»woald  eat  chickens  i*  tlie 
shell. 

Pan.  I  cannot  choose  bnt  laugh,  to  think  how  she 
tickled  his  chin; — Indeed,  she  has  a  marvellous 
white  hand,  I  must  needs  confess. 

Cres.  Without  the  rack. 

Pan.  And  she  takes  upon  her  to  spy  a  white  hair 
on  his  chin. 

Cres.  Alas,  poor  chin  I  -Many  a  wart  is  richer. 

Pan,  But,  there  was  such  laughing;— Queen  He- 
caba  langh'd,  that  her  eyes  ran  o'er. 

Cres.  With  mill-stones  •. 

Pan.  And  Cassandra  laugh'd. 

Cres.  But  there  was  ^  mure  temperate  fire  under 
the  pot  of  her  eyes ; — Did  her  eyes  run  o'er  too  ? 

Pan.  And  Hector  laugh'd. 

Crts,  At  what  was  all  this  laughingY 

Pan.  Many,  at  the  white  hair  tliat  Helen  spied 
on  Troilus'  chin. 

Ores.  An't  had  been  a  green  hair,  I  should  have 
laugh'd  too. 

Poll.  They  langh*d  not  so  much  at  the  hair,  as  at 
his  pret^answer. 

Cres.  Whrnt  was  his  answer  1 

Pan.  Quoth  she.  Here's  but  one  as%d  ftfiy  hairs^tm 
four  chin,  an^  one  of  them  is  white. 

Ores,  That  is  her  question. 

Pan.  ThatfS  true  ;  make  no  question  of  that.  €fne 
mndfijt9  Ikmirs,  qooth  he,  and  one  wMte:  That  white 
hair  u  mg  father,  attd  ail  the  rest  are  Ms  sons,  Ju* 
piter  I  quoth  she,  which  of  these  hairs  is  Paris,  mp- 
husband  f  The  forked  one,  quoth  he,  pluck  it  out, 
and  give  U  hhn.    But,  there  was  snclk  laughing ! 

•  A  proverbial  saying.. 
Vol.  IV.  Mm 
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and  Heled  so  blush'd,  and  Paris  so  chafpd,  and  all 
the  rest  so  laugh'd,  that  it  passed  •. 

Ores.  So  let  it  now ;  for  ii  has  been  a  great  while 
going  by.  "  . 

Pan.  Well,  cousin,  I  told,  you  a  thing  yesterday ; 
think  on't. 

Ores,  So  I  do. 

Pan,  I'll  be  sworn,  'tis  true ;  he  will  weep  yon, 
an  'twere  t  a  man  born  in  April. 

Ores.  And  I'll  spring  up  in  his  tears,  an  'twere  a 
nettle  against  May.  [A  Retreat  sounded, 

Pfin,  Hark,  thev  are  coming  from  the  field: 
Shall  we  stand  up  here,  and  see  them,  as  they  pass 
toward  Ilium t  Good  niece,  do;  sweet  niece, Cres* 
sida. 

Ores,  At  your  pleasure. 

Pan,  Here,  here,  here's  an  excellent  place ;  here 
we  niav  see  most  bravely :  I'll  tell  you  Ihem  all 
bv  their  names,  as  they  pass  by ;  but  mark  Troilus 
i^bove  the  rest. 

JEnbas  passes  over  the  Stage, 

Ores,  Speak  not  so  loud. 

Pan,  Thai's  .tineas ;  is  not  that  a  brave  man  T 
He's  lone  of  the  flowers  of  Troy,  I  can  tell  you; 
But  mark  Troilus ;  you  shall  see  anon. 

Ores,  Who's  thatt 

Antbnor  passes  over. 

Pan,  That's  Antenor ;  he  has  a  shrewd  wit,  I  can 
tell  yon ;  and  he's  a  man  good  enough :  he's  one 
o'  th«  soundest  judgments  in  Troy,  whosoever,  and 
a  proper  man  of  person  : — When  comes  Troilus  t— 
I'll  shew  you  Troilus  anon;  if  he  see  me,  yon  shall 
see  him  nod  at  me. 

Ores,  Will  he  give  you  the  nod^t 

Pan.  You  shall  see. 

Ores,  If  he  do,  the  rich  shall  hare  more. 

Hector  passes  over. 
Pan,  That's  Hector,  that,  that,  look  yon,  tint; 
there's  a  fellow!— Go  thy  way.  Hector  ^— there's 
a  brave  man,  niece.— O  brave  Hector  1 — Look,  how 
he  looks !  There's  a  countenance :  1st  not  a  brave 
man) 

•  Went  beyond  all  bounds.         f  As  if  it  were. 
X  A  term  in  the  game  at  cards  called  Noddy. 
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Cres.  O,  a  brave  man  I  * 

.  Pan,  Is  'a  notf  It  does  a  man's  heitrt  good— 
Iiook  yon  what  hacks  are  on  his  helmet  f  Look 
you  yonder,  do  yoa  seet  Loo^  you  iher^l  Tliere's 
*  no  jesting  :  there's  laying  on ;  take't  off  who  will, 
as  they  say :  There  be  hacks  1 
Cres,  Be  those  with  swords  T 

PAais  passes  over. 

Pan,  Swords f  Any  thing,  he«cares  not:  an  the' 
devil  come  to  him,  it's  all  one :  By  god's  lid,  it 
does  one's  heart  good  : — Yonder  comes  Paris*  yon- 
der comes  Paris,  look  ye  yonder,  neice  ;  is  is  not  a 
gallant  man  too,  is't  notf— Why,  this  is  brave  now. 
— >Who  said,  he  came  hurt  home  to-day  f  He's  not 
hart :  why.  this  will  do  Helen's  heart  good  now, 
Hal  'would  I  could  see  Troilus  now !r- Yon  shall 
see  Troilus  anon. 

Cres,  Who's  thatt 

Hklknus  passes  over. 

Pan.  That's  Helenas,— I  marvel,  where  Troilus 
is  :— That's  Helenas ;— I  think  he  went  not  forth  to- 
day :— That's  Helen  us. 

Cres,  Can  Helenus  fight,  uncle f 

Pan,  Helenas f  No;— yes,  he'Jl  fight  Indifferent 
well ; — I  marvel,  where  Troilus  is! — Hark;  do  you 
not  hear  the  people  cry,  Troilus  t— Helenus  is  a 
priest. 

Cres,  What  sneaking  fellow  comes  yonder  T 

Thoilos  passes  over. 

Pan.  Where?  Yonder?  That's  Deiphobns:  Tis 
Troilus!'  There's  a  man,  niece  I— Hem  I—Brave 
Troilus  I  the  prince  of  chivalry  I 

f}res.  Peace,  for  shame,  peace  I 

Pom,  Mark  him ;  note  him ;— O  brave  Troilus  I — 
Look  well  upon  him,  niece;  look  you,  how  his 
sword  is  bloodied,  and  his  helmf  more  hack'd 
than  Hector's ;  and  how  he  looks,  and'  how  he 
goes  I— O  admirable  youth  i  he  ne'er  saw  three  and 
twenty.  Go  thy  way,  Troilus,  go  thy  way ;  had  I 
a  sister  were  a  grace,  or  a  danshter  a  goddess,  he 
should  take  his  choice.  O  admirable  man  I  Paris  t 
—Paris  is  dirt  to  him ;  and,  I  warrant,  Helen,  to 
changejijroald  give  an  eye  to  boot* 

•  HelmeU 
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,  Forces  pasa^over^tHe  Stage, 

Cre»,  ^ere  come  more. 

Pan*  Asses,  fools,  dolts  1  Chaff  and  bran,  chaff 
and  bran  I  Porridge  after  meat !  I  coald  live  and 
die  i*  the  eyes  of  Troilus.  Ne'er  look,  ne'er  look  ; 
the  eagles  are  gone ;  crows  and  daws,  crows  and 
daws !  I  had  rather  be  sach  a  man  as  TroilaSy  tluu| 
Agamemnon  and  all  Greece. 

Cres.  There  is  among  the  Greeks,  Achilles ;  a 
better  man  than  Troilus. 

PoA,  Achilles  1  A  drayman,  a  porter,  a  very 
Camel. 

rve*.  Well,  well. 

Pan,  Well,  well?— Why,  have  you  any  discre- 
tion ?  Have  yon  any  eyes  ?  Do  you  know  what  a 
man  isf  Is  not  birth,  beauty,  -good  shape,  dis- 
course, manhood,  learning,  gentleness,  virtue, 
youth,  liberality,  and  such  like,  the  spice  and  salt 
that  season  a  man  ? 

Cr^s,  Ay,  a  minced  man  :  and  then  to  be  baked 
with  no  date  *  in  the  pie,^for  then  the  roan's  date 
is  out.  , 

Ptfn.  Ton  are  such  a  woman  !  One  knows  not  at 
what  ward  t  you  lie. 

Cres,  Upon  my  back,  to  defend  my  belly ;  upon 
my  wit  to  defend  my  wiles ;  upon  my  secrecy,  to 
defend  mine  honesty;  my  mask,  to  defend  my 
beauty;  and  you,  to  defend  all  these:  and  at  all 
these  wards  I  lie,  at  a  thousand  watches. 

Pan*  45ay  one  of  your  watches  t 

Cres,  Nay,  I'll  watch  you  for  that;  and  thafs 
one  of  the  chiefest  of  them  too:  if  I  cannot  ward 
what  I  would  not  have  hit,  I  can  watch  you  for 
telling  .how  I  took  the  blow ;  unless  it  swell  past 
hiding,  and  then  it  is  past  watching.         • 

Pan,  You  are  such  another  !  4 

Eaier  TaoiLos'  Bot. 
Boy,  Sir,  my  lord  would  instantly  speak  with 

Pan,  Where  T 

Bog,  At  your  own  house ;  there  he  unarms  him. 
Pan,  Good  boy,  tell  him  I  come  :  [Exit  Bo]f,'\    I 
doubt,  he  be  hurt.— Fare  ye  well,  goQd  niece. 
Cres,  Adieu,  uncle. 

*  Dates  were  an  ingredient  ip  ancient  pastry 'of 
almost  every  kind.  t  Gnanl. 
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Pan,  I'll  he  wUh  you,  Qiece,  by  and  by. 

Ores,  To  bring,  uncle, 

Pan*  Ay,  a  token  from  Troilas. 

Ores.  By  .the  same  token— you  are  a  bawd.-» 

[iSrtt  Ptmdanu, 
Words,  vows,  griefs,  tears,  and  love's  full  sacrifice. 
He  offers  in  another's  enterprise : 
But  more  ia  Troilas  thousand  fold  I  see 
Than  in  the  glass  of  Pandar's  praise  may  be;' 
Tet  hold  I  on.    Women  are  angels,  wooing : 
Things  won  are  done,  joy's  soul  lies  in  the  doing : 
That  she  b<loved  knows  [naught,  that  knows  not 

this,— 
Men  prize  the  thing  ungain'd  more  than  it  is : 
That  she  was  never  yet,  that  ever  knew 
Love  got  so  sweet,  as  when  desire  ^id  sue ; 
Therefore  this  maxim  out  of  love  T  teach,*- 
Achievement  is  command  ;  ungain'd,  beseech  : 
Then  though  my  heart's  content  firm^  lovt  doth 

bear, 
Nothing  of  that  shall  from  mine  eyes  appear,  ifylt* 

SfJENE  m^The  Grecian  (kmp, '^Before  Aoa- 
MXMNOjf's  Tem, 

Trumpets. -^Bnter  Aoavbmnon,  Nsstob,  UlYssbsi 
MiNBt^AUs,  OM^  others, 
Agam,  Princes, 
What  grief  hath  set  the  iaundice  on  yonr  cheeks  1 
The  ample  propbsition,  that  hope  malces 
In  all  designs  begun  on  earth  below. 
Fails  in  the  promised  largeness :  checks  and  disas- 
ters 
Grow  in  the  veins  of  actions  highest  rear'd ; 
As  knots,  by  the  conflux  of  meeting  sap, 
Infect  the  sound  pine,  and  divert  his  grain 
Tortivc  a^d  errant  •  from  his  course  of  growth. 
Nor,  princes,  is  it  matter  new  to  us. 
That  we  come  short  of  our  suppose  so  far, 
That,   after  seven  years*  siege,  yet  Troy  walls 

stand  *f 
Sith  t  every  action  that  hath  gone  before. 
Whereof  we  have  record,  trial  did  draw 
Bias  and  thwart,  not  answering  the  aim,  ' 
And  that  unbodied  figui'e  of  Ihe  thought 

•  Twisted  and  rambUog.  .  t  Since/  ) 
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That  gare   it  "sarmised  shape.     Why  then,  yoa 

princes. 
Do  yon  vdth  cheeks  abash'd  behold  onr  works ; 
And  think  them  shames,  which  are,  indeed,  naaght 

else 
Bat  the  protraetive  trials  of  great  Jove, 
To  find  persist! ve  constancy  in  men  f  ** 

The  fineness  of  which  metal  is  not  found 
In  fortune's  love :  for  then,  the  hold  and  coward, 
The  wise  and  fool,  the  artist  and  nnread. 
The  hard  and  soft,  seem  all  affined  •  and  kin  : 
Bttt,  in  the  wind  and  tempest  of  her  frown. 
Distinction,  -with  a  broad  and  powerful  fan. 
Puffing  at  all,  winnows  the  light  away ;     ; 
And  what  hath  mass,  or  matter,  by  itself 
lies,  rich  In  virtue,  and  unmingled. 
Nest,  With  due  observance  of  thy  godlike  seat  t, 

'  Oreat  Agamemnon,  Nestor  shall  apply 
Thy  latest  words.    In  the  reproof  of  chance 
Lies  the  true  proof  of  men  :  the  sea  being  smooth/ 
How  many  shallow  bauble  boats  dare  sail 
Upon  her  patient  breast,  making  their  way 
With  those  of  nobler  bulk  T 
But  let  the  ruffian  Boreas  once  enrage 
The  gentle  Thetis  },  and,  anon,  behold 
The  strong-ribb'd  bark  through  liquid  mountains 

cut. 
Bounding  between  the  two  moist  elements. 
Like  Perseus'  horse :  Where's  then  the  saucy  boat. 
Whose  weak  untimber'd  sides  but  ^ven  now 
Co-rivall'd  greatness  f  Either  to  harbour  fled. 
Or  made  a  toast  for  Neptune.    Even  so 
Doth  valour's  show,  and  valour's  worth,  divide 
Li  storms  of  fortune :  for,  in  her  ray  and  bright- 

ness. 
The  herd  hath  more  annoyance  by  the  ^rise  $, 
Than  by  the  tiger :  but  when  the  splitting  wind 
Makes  flexible  the  knees  of  knotted  oaks. 
And  flies  fled  under  shade,  why,  then,  the  thing 

of  courage 
As  roused  with  rage,  with  rage  doth  sympatliiae^ 
And  wiUi  an  accent  tum'd  in  self-same  key, 
Betoms  to  chiding  fortune. 

•  Joined  1>y  affinity.  '  t  The  throne. 

t  The  daughter  of  Neptune. 
.  9  The  gad-fly  that  stings  cattle. 
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Ulpss.  Agmmemnon,— 
Thoo  great  commander,  nerve  and  bone  Of  Greece, 
Heart  of  our  nnmbers,  sonl  and  only  spirit* 
In  whom  the  tempers  and  the  minds  of  all 
Shoald  be  shut  up,— hear  what  Ulysses  spealcf* 
Besides  the  applause  and  approbauon 
The  which^— most  mighty  for  thy  place  and  sway,-* 

JkDd  tkoa  most  reverend  for  the  stretch'dK>nt  life,-» 

[7b  Nettvr. 
I  g^ve  to  both  your  speeches,— which  were  mcb. 
As  Agamemnon  and  Uie  hand  of  Greece 
Should  hold  up  high  in  brass ;  and  such  again. 
As  venerable  Nestor,  hatch'd  in  silver. 
Should  with  a  bond  of  air  (strong  as  the  axletree 
On  which  heaven  rides),  knit  all  t;he  Greekish  ears 
To  his  experienced  tongue, — yet  let  it  please  both,-*- 
Thon  great, — and  wise, — ^to  hear  Ulysses  speak. 

Agam,  Speak,  prince  of  Ithaca ;  and  be't  of  lest 
expect ; 
That  matter  needless,  of  importless  burden. 
Divide  thy  lips;  than  we  are  confident. 
When  rank  Thersites  opes  his  mastiff  jaws. 
We  shall  hear  music,  wit,  and  oracle. 

Ulpts,  Troy,  yet  upon  his  basis,  had  been  dU>wn, 
And  the  great  Hector's  sword  had  lack'd  a  master. 
But  for  these  instances. 
The  specialty  of  rule  t  hath  bee;i  neglected : ' 
And,  look,  how  many  Grecian  tents  do  stand 
Hollow  upon  this  plain,  so  many  hollow  factions. 
When  that  the  general  is  not  like  the  hive. 
To  whom  the  foragers  shall  all  repair. 
What  honey  is  expected  f  Degree  being  visarded  U 
The  anworthiest  sne^  as  fairly  in  the  mask. 
The  .heavens  themselves,  the   planeto,  and  this 

center. 
Observe  degree,  priority,  and  place, 
Insistnre  $,  course,  proportion,  season,  form. 
Office,  and  custom,  in  all  line  of  order  : 
And  Uierefore  is  the  glorious  planet,  Sol, 
In  noble  [eminence  enthroned  and  sphered 
Amidst  the  other  ;  whose  medieinable  eye 
Correcta  the  ill  aspects  of  planets  evil,   . 
And  posa,  like  the  commandment  of  a  king, 

•  Expectatioo.  t  Rights  of  authority, 

t  Masked.  i  Constancy. 
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Sans  •  check,  to  good  and  bad :  but,  when   the 

planets, 
In  evil  mixture,  to  disorder  wander. 
What  plagues,  and  what  portenu  f   What  mntioy  ? 
What  raging  of  the  sea  7  Shaking  of  earth  f 
Commotion  in  the  winds?  Frights,  changes,  horrors, 
divert  and  crack,  rend  and  deracinate  f 
The  unity  and  married  calm  of  slates 
Quite  fktnn  their  ftxtiire?  O,  when  drgree  is  shaked, 
•Which  Is  the  ladder  of  all  high  designs. 
The  eaterprize  is  sick !   How  could  commonities, 
Degrees  in  schools,  and  brotherhoods  1  in  cities, 
Peaceftti  comm^^rce  from  dividable  §  shores, 
Tlie  primogenitire  and  due  of  birth,         * 
PVerogalive  of  age,  crowns,  sceptres,  laurels. 
But  by  degree,  stand  in  authentic  place  f 
Take  but  degree  away,  untune  that  striner. 
And,  haric,  what  discord  follows !  Bach  thihg  meets 
In  mere  }  oiN>ajgnancy  :  the  bounded  waters 
Should  lift  their  bosoms  higher  than  the  shores. 
And  nudce  a  sop  of  all  this  solid  globe  : 
Strength  should  be  lord  of  imbecility. 
And  the  rode  son  should  strike  his  father  dead : 
Force  should  be  right ;  or.  rather,  right  and  wrong, 
(B«tireeti  whose  endless  jar  justice  resides), 
JRiottld  lose  their  names,  and  so  should  jnstice  too. 
Then  every  thing  includes  itself  in  power. 
Power  into  will,  will  into  ai)petite; 
And  appetite,  an  oniversal  wolf, 
So  doubly  seconded  with  will  and  power. 
Most  make  perforce  an  universal  prey. 
And,  last,  eat  up  himself.    Great  Agamennon. 
n^  chaos,  wfien  degree  is  suffocate. 
Follows  the  oliokiug. 
And  lliis  negteetian  of  degree  It  is, 
That  by  a  pace  goes  backward,  with  *  purpose 
It  hath  to  climbs    The  general's  disdaia'd 
By  him oiM  sieip  below;  he,^by  the  next; . 
,   That  next,  by  him  beneath  :  so  every  step,' 
Exampled  by  the  ftrst  pace  that  ts  siek 
Of  his  sapeirior,  grow«  to  an  envioiis  fever 
Of  pale  and  bloodless  emulation : 
And  'tis  this  iev^r  that  keeps  Troy  €fn  Ibbt, 
Not  her  o«ni  ehKWs.    To  end  a  tale  of  length, 
Troy  in  our  weakness  stands,  not  in  he^  strenglh. 

•  Without.  t  Force  up  by  the  roots. 

1  Corporations,  companies.  4  Divided. 

:    n  Absolute. 
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Nest.  Mostxriwlykfttk  UlyMe»heFe  diatore^d 
The  fever  whereof  all  our  pover  •  U  sick. 

Agam*  The  nature  of  the  sickneM  f<|>und,  Ulyasei, 
What  is  the  remedy  t 

Ulys9.  The  great  AohiUes,— whom  opinion  orowtts 
The  sinew  and  the  forehand  of  onr  ho8t|-*> 
Having  hisi  ear  fall  of  his  airy  fame. 
Grows  dainty  of  bis  worth,  and  in  his  tent 
Lies  Booking  oar  designs  :  with  him,  Patroelus,    ' 
Upon  a  lazy  bed,  the  iivelmig  day 
Breaks  scnnri  I  jesto ; 

And  with  ridiculoos  and  awkward  actiOB 
(Which,  slanderer,  he  imitation  calls,) 
He  pAseants  t  us.    Sometime,  great  AgamemBon* 
Thy  topless  X  deputation  he  pots  on  ( 
And,  like  a  strutting  player,— whose  oenoelt 
Lies  in  his  hamstring,  and  doth  think  it  rich 
To  hear  the  wooden  dialogue  and  sound 
Twixt  his  stretch'd  footing  and  the  scaffbldage^^ii^ 
Such  to-be-pitied  and  o'er-wrested  R  seeming 
He  acts  thy  greatness  in :  and  when  he  speaki, 
Tis  likfe  a  chime  a  mending;    with  terms  nil* 

squared  IT, 
WUieh^  lirom  the  tongue  of  roaring  Tjrpiion  dropp'df . 
Would  seem  hyperboles.    At  this  fusty  staiT, 
The  large  Achilles,  on  his  press'd  bed  loHing, 
From  his  deep  chest  laughs  out  a  loud  applause  }  ' 
Crie^^Sxeeiientf^^tls  Agamemnon  >iMf.— 
N0W  pimp  me  Nestor ;— i^m,  and  stroke  thpjbemd^ 
As  he,  being  *direst  to  seme  oraiUm, 
That's  done : — as  near  as  the  extr^mest  ends} 
Of  parallels ;  as  like  as  Vnlean  and  his  wife : 
Yet  good  AebiHes  still  cries,  ExeeUentl 
'Tis  Nestor  right  t  New  flay  him  me,  Patroolns,  . 
Armimi  to  answer  in  0  night  alarm. 
And  then,  forsooth,  the  taint  defects  of  ase 
Must  be  the  scene  of  mirth ;  to  coagfa  and  spit^' 
And  with  a  palsy  fumbling  on' his- gorget,  '_ 
Shake  in  and  out  the  rivet:— And  at  tUa-sl^orl, 
Sir  Yalonr  dies ;  erieft,  0/<r-^tfftMi|^A,-Patrocliu  ^^ 
Or  give  me  ribs  of  steel.    I  shaU  ^Ui  eU 
In  pteaesnre  tf  my  spteen*    And  in  this  Ihshion, 
All  our  abilities,  girts,  natures,  slmpes,  1 

•  Army,  force. 

t  In  modem  langvMe,  takes  me  eg, 
i  Siqmmet  4«The  galleries  of  the  theatre.- 

I  Beyond  the  tni«h.  IT  Unsdapced. 
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Seyerato  And  generalA  of  grace  exaet. 
Achievements,  plots,  orders,  preyenUoiis, 
JBxcitemeuts  to,  the  tield,  or  speech  for  timce* 
Success,  or  loss,  wh^t  is,  or  is  not,  serves 
▲s  stuff  for  these  two  to  make  paradoxes. 

Nest,  And  in  the  imitation  of  these  twaiu 
(Whom,  as  Ulysses  says,  opinion  crowns 
With  an  imperial  voice,)  nianv  are  infect. 
AJax  is  grown  self-wiird ;  and  bears  his  head 
In  sach  a  rein,  in  full  as  proud  a  place 
As  broad  Achilles :  keeps  his  tent  like  him ; 
Makes  factions  feasts;  rails  on  our  state  of  war. 
Bold  as  an  oracle :  and  sets  Thersites 
(A  slave^  whose  gall  coins  slanders  like  a  m^inO 
To  match  us  in  comparisons  with  dirt ; 
To  weaken  and  discredit  our  exposure. 
How  rank  soever  roauded  in  with  danger. 

Ulyss.  They  tax  onr  policy  ,.and  call  it  cowardice ; 
Gottut  wisdom  as  no  member  of  the  war ; 
Forestall  prescience,  and  esteem  no  act 
Bnt  that  of  hand :  the  still  and  mental  parts,^ 
llutt  do  contrive  how  many  hands  shall  strike. 
When  fitness  calls  them  on  ;  and  know,  by  measure 
(>f  their  observant  toil,  the  enemies'  weight,—- 
Why,  this  hath  not  a  fiiiger's  dignity : 
They  call  Uiis^bed-work,  mappery,  closet  war  : 
So^  ttiat  the  ram,  that  batters  down  the  wall. 
For  the  great  swing  and  rudeness  of  his  poiae, 
Thicy  place  before  hia  hand  that  made  the  engiae  ; 
Or  thosQ,  that  with  the  finenesa  of  their  aonla 
By  reason  gaid«  his  exeiention. 

N4st.  Let  this,  be- gimBited,-aud  Achilles'  horse 
Hakes  many  Thetis"  tons.  {Trumpet  sounds. 

Agam.  Wliat  trumpet  f  Look,  Menelaus. 

JEnter  Mvkks. 

3t0»»  From  Troy. 

jLgam.  What  would  you  'fore  our  teat  T 
-  jKe.  Is  this 
Great  Agamemnon's  tent,  I  pray  V 

Agam-  Kven  this. 

JBne,  Muj  one,  that  is  a  herald,  and  a  pnace» 
Do  a  fair  message  to  his  kingly  earst 

Agam,  With  surety  stronger  than  Achilles'  arm 
'^re  all  the  Greekish  heads,  which  with  one  woiee 
Call  Agamemnon  head  wad.  general. 

JBmB.  Fair  leave,  and  largs  security.    How  may 
A  straaoer  to  tliose  most  impecial.loqks 
-V  them  fr<mi  eyes  of  other  mortals  I   . 
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Seenelir.  dR&dsn^i'.    '  Sll 

iAg(^.  Howt  ■      '  "^'■' 

j«ie.  Ay; 
I  ask,  tbat  I  mi^bt  wakch  retettut^. 
And  bid  the  cbeek'be  ready  with  a  bliish' ; 
Modest  as  rooming  wben  she  coldly  tyes  "''' ' 
The  yoQthfal  Pboebiis .  /.      >     < 

Which  is  thai  god  in  office,  guiding  menf  ■'  ' 
Which  is  the  Irigh  and  mighty  Agamemn«mf '     ' 

Jkgam,  This  Trojan  scorns  itf ;  qr  the  men  bflVoy 
Are  cereinonioas  courtiers. 

.3BHe.  Goortiers  as  free,  as  debonair,  'nnanh^d,  '  * 
As  bending  angels  ;  that's  their  fame  in  peace : 
Bot  when  they  wonid  seem  soldiers.they  have  calls, . 
Good  arms,  strong  joints,  true  sirords;  and,  Jore's 

accord, 
MfichinK  so  full  of  heart.    But  peace,  .Alneas^ 
Feace,  Trojan  ;  lay  thy  finger  on  thy  llpsT 
The  worthiness  of  praise  disdains  his  "worth,-  ' 
If  that  the  praised  himself  bring  the  praise  foHh: 
Bntwfaat  the  repining  enemy  commends. 
That  breath  fame  follows ;  that  praise,  sole  'pare, 
.    transcends. 

Agmm*  Sir,  yon  of  Troy,  call  you  yonrseif  JBneasI 

JBne.  Ay,  Greek,  that  is  my  name. 

Agam,  What's  your  affair,  I  pray  you  t 

jdRnr.  Sir,  pardon  ;  't|s  for  Af^timemnon's  ean.    ^ 

Agam*  He  hears  naught  privately,  that  cometf 
ttom  Troy. 

JBme,  tfor  I  from  Troy  come  not  to  whisper  him : 
I  bring  a<  trumpet  to  awalce  his  ear ; 
To  4et  nis  sense  on  the  attentive  beni, 
And  then  to  speak. 

Agam,  Speak  frankly  as  the  wind ; 
It  is  not  Agamemnon's  sleeping  hour :' 
Th^t  thou  shalt  know,  Trojan,  hie  is  awake^' 
He  tells  thee  so  himself. 

^ne»  Trumpet,  blow  loud, 
Send^y  brass  voice  through  all  these  la^  tctoto)— 
And  every  Greek  of  mettle,  let  him  know. 
Wliat  Troy  taaeans  flurly,  shall  be  spoke  aloud. 

[Trwnpet  towmOt,; 
We  have,  great  Agamemnon,  here  in  Troy  * 
A  prince  call'd  Hector,  (Priam  is  his  fatiier,) 
Wb»  lai  this  dull  artd  long^ontinued  truce 
Is  nisty  grown ;  he  bade  me  take  a  tmmpet. 
And  to  this  purpose  speak.    Kiiligs,  princes,  lords  I 
If  there  be  one,  among  the  fair'st  of  Greece, 
That  holds  his  hoiiovr  lkigh«r  (hah  lUs  ease ;  , 
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'  Thst  8«eks  his  praise  more  than  he  t99xs  his  fcril ; 
That  knows  liis  valonr,  and  knows  not  his-  fe^; 
That  loves  his  mistress  more  thaain  coafessioii, 
fWith  trofbt  vows  to  her  own  lips  h^  lov^j) 
And  dare  avow  her  beaaty  and  her  worth. 
In  other  arms  than  hers, — to  him  this  challenge* 
Hector,  in  )dew  of  Tiiqjans  and  of  Greeks, 
Shall  make  it  good^  or.do  his  best  to  do  u» 
He  liath  a  lady,  wise^,  fairer,  truer. 
Than  ever  Greek  did  comtiass  in  his  arms  ; 
And.  will  to-morrow  with  his  trumpet  9^1, 
ifid-way  between  your  tents  and  walls  of  Troy» 
To  rpose  a  Grecian  that  is  true  in  love  : 
If-l|ny  comei  Hector  shall  honour  ^im ; 
If  hone,  he*ll  say  in  Troy,  when  he  retires. 
The  Grecian  dames,  are.  an  n-bucn'd^  and  not  worth 
The  splinter  of' a  lance.    Even  so  mnch. 

Agam,  This  shallhe  told  our  lovers,  lord  JEotUi^ 
If  none  of  them  have  soul  in  such  a  kind» 
We  left  them  |m  at  home :  but  we  are  soldiers; 
Ai^  may  that  soldier  a  mere  recreant  prove» 
that  means  not,  hath  not,  or  is  not  in  love  I 
If  then>  one  is,  jor  hath,  or  means  t^  be» 
That  one  meets  Hector ;.  if  none  else,  lam  he. 

Nest*  Tell  him  of  Nestor,  one  that  waa  a  man 
Whjsn  Hector's  gr^ndsire  suck'd  ^  he  is  old  now  s 
jQat,,  if  there  be  not  in  our  Grecian  host 
One  noble  man,  that  hath  one  spark  of  fijre 
To  answer  for  his  love,  tell  him  from  me, — 
ril  hide  my  silver  beard  in  a  gold  beaver. 
And  in  my  vantbrace  *  put  this  withered  brawn}' 
And,  meeting  him,  will  tell  him,  that  my  lady     . 
Was  fairer  than  hi^  grandar^e,  aiid  as  chaste 
As  may  be  in  the  world :  hi&  vouth  in  floofl, 
ril  prove  this  truth  with  nnrthree  drops  of  bk>od« 

AEHe.  Now  heavens  forbid  sttch  scarcity  of  yoatthi 
^Ui]fss,  Amen. 

Mou,  Vair  lord  iBneas,  l^me  touch  your  bend; 
To  our  pavilion  shall  I  lead  ypn^  Sir,      .    , 
AchUles  shall  have  word  of  this  intent; 
So  siuUl  each  lord  of  Greece,  from  tent  to  tent: 
Yourself  /^^l  feast  with  us  before  you  go. 
And  fie4  Mm  welcome  of  a  noble  toe. 

iEaf^^uU  uU  ifui  Ulytttt  amd  N$sftr* 

Uip^M'  Nestor, 

Afiifl.  What  says  Ulyss^l 
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Uiftt.  I  hVf  ».yoiiii8^0Blieptioii  immf  bnia. 
Be  yoq  jny  Ume  to  bring  it  to  tome  ahaiM»  .  / 

C/ljTM.  This  'tis : 
Blnnt  wedgca  rire  bard  knots :  tbe  seccUd  fvide 
That  bath  lo  this  matority  blown  up 
la  rank  Achillet,  must  or  now  bo  oropp'd, 
Or,  shedding,  breed  a  aaraory  o£  like  evil. 
To  overbtalk  ns  all. 

Nesi,  Well,  and  how  T 

Ulfss.  This  challenge  that  the  gallant  Jlcotor 
sends. 
However  it4s  spread  in  general  name*  '- 

Belatea  in  purpose  to  AcaiHes* 

Ifest,  The  purpose  is  perspicnoos  CTon  as  sob* 
stance, 
Wliose  grossness  little  characters  sum  up  : 
Andy  in  the  pubUcatJoa».niake  noatrain-*. 
Bat  that  Achilles,  were  in  bcaan  as  barren 
As  bankA  of  Libya,— though,  Apollo  knows, 
Tis  dry  enoagh,— will  wiVh  great  speed  of  jadg« 
ment,  ^ 

A  y,  with  celerity,  find  Hector's  purpose 
P  ointing'  on  him. 

Ul9s$,  And  awake  bioi  to  the  answer,  think  you  f 

Am*.  Yes,  { 

It  is  most  meet ;  whom  may  you  else  oppose. 
That  can  from  Hector  bring  those  hoaours  off. 
If  net  Achilles  t  Though't  be  a  sportful  combat^ 
TeC  in  the  trial  much  opinion  dwells  ;  •« 

For  here  the  Trojans  taste  oar  dear'st  repute 
With  their  finest  palate :  and  trust  to  me,  Ulysses, 
Oar  imputation  shall  be  oddly  poised 
In  this  wild  actifon  :  for  the  success, 
Althouffh  particular,  shall  give  a  scantling  t>  . 
Of  gooa  or  bad  onto. the  general ;       - 
And  In  snch  indexes  although  small  pricka  t 
.To  their  subsequent  yolnmi^^  there  is  seen 
Tbe  baby  fignjre  of  the  giant  mass 
Of  things  to  come  at  large.    It  is  supposed. 
He,  that  meets  Hector«  issues  from  oqr  choice. 
And  choice,  being  mutual  act  of  all  our  soOl«« 
Makes  merit  lier  election  ;  and  doth  boll, 
As  'twere  from  forth  us  all,  a  man  distiird 
Out  of  onr  virtues ;  who  miscarrying. 
What  heart  receives  from  hciMie  a  oon^acriBg  flut, 

•  Dtecult^.  f  Sise,  measure. 

}  Small  points  compared  with  the  volumes. 
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Which  eatcytULhiMf  limbs -are  his*  instraraqots. 
In  no  leM  working,  than  are  swords  and  bows 
Directive  by  the  limbs.      .  . 

tfip»S¥  'Gdive  pardon  to  niy  speech  ;— 
Therefore  'tis  meet,  AehiUes  meet  not  Hector. 
Let  as,  like  merehantSi  shew  oar  fonlest  wares. 
And  uiin|i»  perehanee,  they'll  sell ;  if  not. 
The  lustre  of  the  better  shall  exceed. 
By  shewing  the  worst  first.    Do  not  consent. 
That  ever  Hector  aiid  Achilles  meet 
For  both  our  honour  and  our  .shame  in  this. 
Are  dogg'd  with  two  strange  followers. 

Nest.  I  see  them  not  with  my  old  eyes  ;  what 
are  they  t 

Uljfss.  What   glory    oar  Achilles  shares   from 
Hector, 
W6re  he  not  proad,  we  all  should  share  with  him : 
Bat  he  already  is  too  insolent ; 
And  we  were  better  parch  in  Afric  sun, 
Than  in  the  pride  and  salt  scorn  of  his  eyes. 
Should  he  'scape  Hector  fair:  if  he  were  foil'd* 
Why,  then  we  did  our  main  opinion  *  crush 
In  taint  of  oiju*  best  man.    No,  make  a  lottery  ; 
And,  by  device,  let  blockish  Ajax  dtaw 
The  sort  t  to  fight  with  Hector  :  among  ourselves. 
Give  him  allowance  for  the  better  man, 
For  that  will  physic  the  great  Myrmidon, 
Who  boils  in  loud  apphiuse  ;  and  make  him  fall^ 
.  His  crest,  that  prouder  than  blue  Iris  bends. 
If  the  dull  brainless  Ajax  come  safe  off. 
We'll  dress  him  up  in  voices  t  if  he  fail. 
Yet  go  we  under  our  opinion  !|  still. 
That  we  have  better  men.    But,  hit  or  miss. 
Our  project's  life  this  shape  of  sense  assames^— 
Ajax,  employ'd,  plucks  down  Achilles'  plumes. 

Nest.  Ulysses, 
'Now  I  begin  to  relish  thy  advice  ; 
And  I  will  give  a  taste  of  ft  forthwith 
To  Agamemnon ;  go  we  t6  him  straight. 
Two  cnrs  shall  taMe  each  other;  pride  alone. 
Must  tarre$  the  mastifis  on,  as  'twere  their  bone. 

{Exeumtm 

,•■  BlstUnation  of  eharaeter.     • 
.  f  Lot  ;  Character.  i  Provolw 
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ACT  II.  '•    .    » 

SCENE  L^Amtker  Part  ^  the  Qr€ci*n  (ktOp, 
'  Enter  Ajax  andTBBRiiTEg,     ''      '"\\ 

Max,  Xhersite?,— —  •  ..  .       i  \  ■  .k 

Ther.  Agameiunoa-^how  if  he  hud  bolts  t  fgrlly 
all  over,  geaeralJy  ?  .     -.i       -•■.ii  • 

4iaa?.  TUersites, .      .    i         -  . 

Ther»  And  those  boUs  did  ruyv^Say  80,-«^id 
not  the  general  nui  then  ?  Were  not  that  A  boCfAiy 
core  t 

Jiax.  Dog, 

7%er.  Then  would  come  sooie  matfeer  from  him  ; 
I  see  none  now. 

Ajax,  Thou  bitch-wolf*  son,  canst  thnn  not  hear? 
Feel  then.  '    {Sirikea  him. 

TAer,  The  plague  of  Greeoe.  opqn  thee,  tMua 
mongrel  beef-witted  lord  1 

AJftx,  Speak  then,  thou  ansalted  leaven,  apeak : 
I  will  beat  thee  into  handsonneness* 

Tker.  I  shall  sooner  rail  thee  into  wit  and  holi- 
ness :  but,  I  think,  thy  horse  will  sooner  con  \an 
oration,  than  thoa  learn  a  prayer  without  bodk. 
Thou  canst  strike,  canst  tl^oa  i  A  red  murrain  o'  tby 
jade's  tricks!  «  .:..'. 

Aiax,  Tuad'*-»tool,  learn  ine  the  proelaniation. 

Ther,  Dost  tlioa  think,  I  have  im>>  sense,  thou 
strikest  me  thus  f  .    ,  .•  <    ' 

Ajax»  The  proclaiiiatioi^,-^r*  ... 

Tner.  Thou  art  prochiini'da  fool,  I  think.       '  ^ 

Ajax.Do  not,-porcupine,  do  not.;  giy  fingers  itch. 

Tner.  I  would,  thou  didst  itch  fr^m  head  to  fool^. 
and  f  had  tlie  scratching  of  thee  ;  1  vould  imake' 
thee  the  loatbsomest  scab  inGreeee.  '  When  «hou: 
art  forth  iu  lihe  incursions,  thou  strikest  a»  atow  as' 
another. 

jyaxr  1  say,  the  proclamation.-^—    .     .     j 

Ther.  Thou  grumblest  and  railest  evei^/liour  un; 
Achilles ;  and  thou  art  as  full  of  enyy  aVhitft^'eAt- 
ness,  as  Cerberus  is  at-Pcosetpihii'ft  befiuty*  ay, 
that  thou  bark etft  at  him.  •   ."  -.i  K 

Ji^ur*  Mistresa  Tbersites  I 

7%«r.  Thou  should««t  ttrilcAJbim.     .     ;.Ii   .    r>>  V 

Ajax,  Cobloaf! 

Tker,  H^  would  pun  ..thei»>ipiiUl'«hATta:*Mria»  Ms 
fist,  as  a  sailor  breaks  a  biscuit.  '  ^ 

Ajax.  YottwhoreHft^ul  j.r    •firi.iXBMKtotf^ifi. 
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tM  TflOlL0B  AHiy  Aet  It 

T%er»  'DOf  do.  ' 

Aiax  Thou  stool  for  a  witch 

7%er,  Ay,  do,  do;  thon  »oddcn*wittedlordl  Thoa 
hast  no  more  brain  than  I  have  in  mine  elbows  ; 
an  asstnego'*  itiay  tutor  thee :  thoa'scurrv  valiant 
ass  1  Thon  art  here  pat  to  thrash  Trojans  ;  akid  thoa 
aift  bought  and  sola  among  those  of  any  wit,  like 
a  Barbarian  slave.  If  thou  ase  t  to  beat  me,  I  will 
begin  at  thy  heel,  and  tell  what  thon  art  by  inches, 
thon  thing  of  no  bowels,  thon ! 


Ate.  Yon  dog ! 
7%er,  " 


,  Yon  scurvy  lordjl 
Aiax.  You  car  f  {BeoHmg  Aim. 

vW.  Mars  his  idtotf  Do,  radeness ;  do,  camel ; 
do,  do. 

JEnier  Achillbs  and  Patboclus.   . 

JkeML  Why,  how  now,  AJaxt  Wherefore  do  j'ou 
thus! 
How  «ow,  Thersites  f  What's  the  matter,  man  t 

TTker.  You  see  him  there,  do  you  t 

Athil,  Ay;  what's  the  matter? 

fiber.  Nay,  look  upon  him. 

AckU,  So  I  do  ;  what's  the  matter  ? 

7%er.  Nay,  bnt  regard  him  w«U. 
.  AchU,  WeU,  wtiy  I  do  so. 

Tker.  But  yet  yoa  look  not  well  upon  him  :  Ibr, 
whosoever  yoo  take  him  to  be^  he  is  Ajax. 

AchU,  I  know  that,  fool. 

7Vr.  Ay,  but  that  fool  knows  not  himself. 

Ajax,  Therefore  I  beat  thee. 

Ther.  Lo,  lo,  lo,  lo,  what  mcwlicams  of  wit  he 
uttem  1  His  evasions  have  ears  thus  long.  I  have 
bobb^  his  brain,  more  t)|an  he  hAs  beat  my 
bones  t<  I  will  buy  nine  sparrows  tor  a  penny,  and 
liis  fkn»at9r%  is  not  worths  the  %iifnjh  iMut  of  a 
sparrow.  This  lord,  Achilles,  Ajax, — wno  wears 
his  wit  in  his  beHy,  and  his  futs  in  his  head,— I'll 
tell  wm  w)iat  I  say  of  him. 

AvMI.  What  f 

Ther*  I  say,  this  Ajax 

AchU.  Nay,  good  Aj9,x, 

[Ajax  offer*  to  strike  him,  AehiUee  ktUrfetet. 

Ther,  Has  not;«o  moohwit*'^ 

-•  Ais,% caiiit lenttfor aYooli^  fellow. 

t  Continue. 
•  t  the  4Maabnuie  that  pwtecti  thebrate; 
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Meflfe^I.  CItSllSlDAi       •  m 

AMf,  Miy,  t  mvst  hold  Von.        ' 

TTkeri  As  will  stop  the  *ye  of  Hel^iA  ne^le,  tot 
wlMsnn  b«  eomeft- to  iftgiit. 

Atmi,  Peiiee,  fool  I         " 

Ther:  I  iroald  have  pekiee  afnd  gaiiitti«s8,trat  tlie 
tBttfl.iK^U  not  ^ he  th«i-e  ;  thut  he  :'look'  ^foa  th\ere. 

Aiax.  O  thoa  datnn'd  car !  1  8hftll'-i-'~^ 
-  Aehn.  Will  you  set  yoar  Wit  to  a  fooW  t 
■  mikvri  No,  I  warrani  yoa ;  for  a  fool's  will  sjiame  it» 
»  Patr^  Good  words,  Thersites. 

•AtkU. '  What*4  the  qtxarrel  t       ' 

4i0X'  I  bade  the  vile  owl,  go  learn  me  tkt  t«nor 
9f  the  proclamation,  and  he  rails  upon  me* 

Ther,  I  serve  thee  not. 

4*«ir.  Well,  go  to,  go  to. 

7»«r.  I  serve  here  voluhtiry*. 

Acbil,  Tour  last  servlbe  was  sufferance,  'twas  not 
voIantai;y ;  no  man  is  beaten  voluntary  :  Ajaic  wa$ 
It^re  ttie  i^luntflry,  ilnd  yon  m  under  an  impress.' 

T%er»  Even  so  1—A  great  deaj  of  your  wit  too 
Ilea  in  you'sineWs,  or  else  there  be  liars.— Hector 
shall  ha^e  a  ^eat  catch,  if  he  knock  but  either  of 
your  brains  ;  'a  Vere  as  gooid'  crack'  a  fnsfy  tiut 
with  no  kernel. 

AchU.  Wh*t,  ^Wi  m*  tbbj  Thfertitps  t 

Ther,  There's  Ulysses,  and  old  Nestor,— whos«i 
wit  was  monldly  crd  your  grihdsifes  hid  nails  on 
tlieir  toes;  yoke  you  lik^  dri^ught  oxen,  and  make 
yoi  WUifh  tip  the  Waril '  , 

Adm:  "What,  what  t 

J.  Tes*  good  sooth  ;  to,  Achlltes  t  tb,  AjaJt!  to  I 
;"1  fehall  but  otrt  your  tottgue. 
-  *l^s  no  matter  ;  I  shaU  speat  as  tofich  ai 
Werwards. 
Pitfr,  No  more  Words;  Thelites ; '  t)eace. 
7%ir.  IwlTl  hold  my  peace  ^en  Achilles' brftfih 
bids  me,  Shan  n 
AekUi  thert'i'for  yiou;  TAttdfitu. 
Ther,  I  will  sec  jrou  hang'd.  Tike  eloQHftct,"  cfe  t 
come  any  more  to  yotf^  tents ;  I  will  keep  where 
there  is  wit  stirring,  and  leave  the  fk'6tlon  of  ^ols." 

[JSSrti,, 
Patri  A  godd  riddtttice.    ' 

AchU,  Marry,  this,  Sif,  is  pi^liiuM  through  all, 
cmr  Ittjst':  .     .«  . 

That  Hector,  by  the  Urit ho^r  6f  tlit^^h,        '<  '    ' 

•  Tolanlarily.  '•  '* 

Vol.  IV.  Q  q    < 
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Will,  with  a  trura^t,  'tfir^xt  WM  Uft^0»^  Xr«yv 
To mof^row  aiorn)iv.c;tf|L 8oin«  JI^Q4gw  U>,%ntt^  •  ^ 
That' hath  a  »tomach  ;  and  sacip  %  qi|«,  |]jiat,d<V9  / 
Maintain — I  know  not  what;  'tis  trash, .%  iar^waU. 
Ajaxf  ^arpweW.'  ,Who  «bal|  ims^^er.  hini  ' 
AcftU'  I  ki¥)w  \\al„  it  ia  put  to  lottery  ;  otherw:w«i 
He  knew  hisliuaiU.  ;  :  ' ,  .    « 

Ajttx^  0^m9MSkm%  y9>i  '•—I'll  go  learn  more  of  it. 
.'}•  .--....J  '     •  •  .  '  .     {SsemiU, 

SCENE  IL—Troy.-^Booa  in  J^riam^s  Pnlace. 

■    Eht^  Pa'iah,  IlkCTOR,  TnfoiLbs,  Pasis,  and 
"  '.'  ''  Hfii.BifUs.-  '     '_ 

Pri.  After  so  manyhopi-s^  lives,  speeches  spent, 
.  Thus  once  again  9B^tk  Nestor  from  the  Qre^ks^ 
Deliver  Helen,  afff^^^^  daputg^  else^ 
As  itonaur,  loss  of  Ume,  travel,  expence, 
Wounds,  friends,  and  uhoJt  else  dear  tbat,  it  con- 

sum'ed. 
In  Jtot  digestion  qf  this  sormorant  Wftrr- . 
ifhisUl  be  struck. off  :^ Hector,  what'say  yoi^  to*l  T    , . 

Uect.  Though  no  mau  lesser  feai-s.  Uie,..  Greeks 
than  I.  .      ■  :   "-,,\      ■ 

As  far  as  toiichelh  my  p^cticulac^yetA  .  • 
Dread  Priam,  ,';     .  '      ..     ^ 

There  is  no  iady  of  more  softer  ^bowels^        ' .      ,.  , 
More  spongy  to  suck  in  the  sense  pf  fear^"  '   , 

More  ready  to  cry  Out — Who  knoMfttuhfft'fpttow^'t. , 
Than  Hector  is  :  the  wound  of  pi^^cejs  surety,  »' 
Suraty  secure ;. but  mode^t.douot  iscall'd  ' 
The  beacon  of  tlie  wfs^,  the  .^ent  that  s9av]pK«l.  . 
To  the  hottoui.  of  tbjE  worst.    XitK  ^elen  9fi*  .. 
Sihce  ine  tii'tit  sword  waJs  drawn  ibont  this  aaestioyi*. 
Every  titUe.spMl,  .^if^onc^t  mai)^,i^Qi/.9and^iflj|;ne».*,' 
Hath  been  i(«.^dei^'  a3.  J^eleri  ;  1  ^e^n,  .or  ouj^  :  ^ 
If  w6  'have  lost  so  many  lehtVis"  of  oiii^,    .  *  ^ 

To  guard  a  thing  .po^jpjfn  ;  Mjrt  yf^^y^,  f9  4*1*^     j  " 
Haji  it  o^r  jp^e,  the  yaiu^  W  PP^  f®**  i  /  i  * '-      ^ 
Wha,t,inerirs  in  th»it.teasoai,, which  denied  * 

Wfet^  you  the  worth  and  ho9Pur-..ot  a^  king,  .  .^i 

ol^^SSffliiSn  offiicSrwtfl  yod^^^      CoVtert  •«» 
.Thepabb.prp|^«^^fUi^,inl}f^|^J  ,  ,     ; 

«  Tenths.  .      ,     -,  •  . 
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Mikmmm.  CMMUMIIOHT  ^0, 

Wklv4qiiatii«fi«>ii»0li«g««liiiaiiti||u««>.i  *..-  .i>  .  ,.T 

reasons,  ^'  m  ■  '      ^ 

ton  are  sa^MjNy  tff^llitWP  »«b«*W  «<«  ^iai*  Ittfai^r; 

2Tr»;nfowAre.|br>aHMii«»mikislu<ftbei's;  iih)ther 

T««  ImMriC  ai^eneiiiy  intepdv^Ott  Warm  - 
you  know,  a  sword  employ'd  is  periMttsi 
Ao4  ntesoB'fliiis  tke  io«j<tero{>'iNtK4mrm  i         = " 
W^»a«TelsthfeavWheh'H«lferins»liehold8  ' 

A  GrecKA  aoidhis  »#ord;  4f  he  do  8« 
Th^.vety  wings; 0freaso»'to  hte'heeH; 
And  fly  like  cMdden  Merely  fram  Jd^e;  *  •       " 
?V/>S5"**'  dis-dtW  J-Nayitf  wettilk  if  reason. 
Let'tf  jHiU  oiUF  gswey  and  sleep  r  Manhood' a^id  ho^ 

^konkfc  h^re  ifvidk  liebrtf,  wooldi^bey  Mt  fat  tlieir 

'tbooglits   ..■■'-■        <  .-    ■     '->.  t  .    ■ 
With  ^  ci;asMa'd  reven  :  reason  wd  h^spect  t 
M^e  livers  pale,  and  1  usdlMod  deject. 

Meet,  BtvHIieri  she irnbt/^oith  what  site  doth 
ceife  1    •  *  ■..,-, 

The  k^diitg^'  ■ 

Tro,  Wharb'  aught,  b«t  as  'tis  val«icd  t 

flipc<^  Bat  TiUue-dwelb  not  in -partienlai'  will* 
It  holds  A  estimate  «nd  dignity  '    - 

As  well  wherein  t>&'preeio«s  oT  itself 
As  m  the  dria^  «  '^madidelatry; 
Te  Makerdie«areiole  grdater  thaiii«he  god  : 
And  the  will  dotes,  tkatis  attriWIivc         '  ' 

To  what  infectiously  itself  aficctt*, 
Withont  some  image  of  the  aflfected  merit. 

IW.  I  take  tb^dljr  ^  ^f^/AiSmy  election 
S^?f**'\1*N^^^*'**'»**«>Cw»y  will;  ,  - 

Twotraded  pilots  Hwixt  tjft 3apgeroas  vihire* 

AlthoQgli  my  will  distaste  what  it  elereted. 
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The  wife  I  dboM  t  TlMr»,«Miihilif«»i:CivMkA.' 
To  blench*  AromtiiUtMd  «o  M«Q«'finntb9Pfli|0Kioiisi 
We  torn  not  hack,  .the  ^Ukfl  Ppoa.  the  mwwbiMtt*.    /. 
When  we  have  s«yi'4  tltftiikij  i|or  the  vemi^aer 

viands 
We^  do  not  Uunow  hi,iiiir«»p«0ti^  ftev«  f» 
B^aose  we  90W  are  foU«   It.was  thosgh^  meeV    < 
Paicis  should,  dp  aeipe  veqgeence  ouj  the  Oreeks  r 
Toor  biieath  wUhi^qll  coaeeoiTbelUedihiasaile;  > 
The  seas'and  winds  (old  wranglers)  tqofc  m,  truce* 
Apt)-  difl  himtrntwe },  he  H/tmwd  li»  inete  doihred ; 
And,  for  an  old  aant,  whom  the  Greehaheld  captive. 
He  brooffht  aOreoim' qwMn^r'whese.  yonMh  aaa 

fi%&hness-  •  >•  •■  /'''•<  «- 
Wrinkles  Apollo's,,  noddiiakeftpele  the'ii 


Why  keep  we  hen  t  The.GrecHtDs  keepi  oom  mint  »• 
Is  she  worth  keeping  I  Why»ehe4A  aipsarl^     - 
Whose  price  hBf,h  launch? d  above  *  thonand  shipi,' 
And  turn'd«ro^n'd  kings  to  taievohavtsi 
If  you'll  avouch,  'Itfras  wisdam.> Paris*  went^ 
fA&  you  qMist.ne«d%  ibstyoa  al]('eried«*<<6o^  m^ 
If  you'll  confess,  he  brought  home  noble  pnze, 
(A»  youmiisit  neffOst  foeyojaiiU  el«|ip^  yeoit  Hiads* 
And  cried— /ne«/ii»a6le/)  Why  do^yewveiw  r 

The  issue  9C  yoHitipniper  wMott^mdei 
And  do  a  deed  ihat  iortCMM .  neaner  dldy 
Beggar  the  <^Um«l»o»;wJucb  yoanimied» 
Richer  than  sea  and  land  f  O  theft  most  base ; 
That  we  have  stolen  what  we  do  fear  to  keepf 
But,  thieves,  unworthy  of  *. thing  soretolen^  . 
That  in  their,  country  did-  thcm^that  disgxaoe. 
We  fear  to  warrant  in  oar  aftliiine>fdaoa  I 
Cas.  [WUhiiL]  Cry.  Tnti^m^ ory  I  i. 
Fri,  What  noise  f  Wbat  shiW  is  this  t 
Tro.  'Ti9oai>.raadalsterKl>dp-kBOw4icr  VDi««k 
Cas.  [R'fMmOOry.TsclaiielJ,       .    :.    .    .     r 
JSect,  It  is  Cassanmtu 

J&U«r,CA8S4K!i^'4#  riqixi^%. 
Cas,  Cry , Trojans,  Cry  f  Lend^iMe  ten  tikouMAtf  ey«s^      i 
Add  I  wiU  filt  them  With  prophetic  teai^«' *       ^  I 

J7ecf.  Peace,  Aisier,  peAbe.'    ''   '^    ' 
i  Cta#.  Yirglns  ftml  b^,  mid^i^  ifttd   unriiikled 
elders,    •  "  '"'      •■'.••'• 

.  Soft  infancy,  that  nothing  canst  but  cry. 
Add  to  my  clamours  I, Jf^ff^  V^^lff^Y  beUmct 

.  •  Shrink,  or  Ay  off.  t  Baaktt. 
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A  moiety  of  chat  aHHfvIt  aicMui  ii»«iliM. . 

Ciy,  TwjiiMi,  «ry  rPraetlse  -your  «y  «&  ^^rtth  tMlfi>  K' 
Tnfymimpmon, h€ylkit goodly  llioiilttlibja^ 
Our  fire-brand  brotlier,  Paris,  bam^  os'iilll 
Cry,  IVojaaSi  ery  f '  A  Heten,  and  a  woe : 
Gi^  cry !  Troy  barris;  or  else  let  Helen  goi  '  fJEM, 
AMv  NMTi  yoadifiiL  Ttoiliit,  do  not  these  btefa' 


Of  divinatkni  m  oiir  sister  ^vrork 
Some  toaclfes'of'rettiorsei  •  Or  is  yovtr  blood 
8oiMidly*liot,-tiiat  no  disbonrse  of  reasbn, 
Mor  fear  of -bad  stlccesA  in  a  )iad  cause, 
Ciia  qualify  the  same  Y 

7V0.  Why,  brotb^r  Heetor, 
Vf^toB,y  Moft  think  the  justness  of  eaoh  act 
Sach  and  no  other  than  event  doth  form  it ; 
Nor  onee  ^ject'tbe  ieourage  of  our  minds,  ' 

Becaiw^  Casstoidra's  mad  ;  her  brain-sick  ra«>tQrie» 
Cannot  dis«mte»  1^  go^ness  of  a  quarrel. 
Which  hath  onr  several  honours  all  engaged 
To  nmke  it  gt^ious  ♦.    For  my  private  part, 
I  am  no  moi^  tonoh'd  than  all  Pi-iam's  sons  e    . 
And  Jove  forbid  there  shonM  be  done  amongst  u^ 
8aqli^«flift#0' as  might!  effend  the  weakest  sple^     > 
To  fight  A>r-aAd  maintain ! 

Par,  Blse  might  the  world  convince  t  of  levity 
As  well  ilfy'«rfdertakin|i«,  as  your  counsels  : 
Bnt  I  attest  tlie  gods,  yoUr  full  Consent 
Gave  wingf'lb  my  propension,  and  cut  off  I 
All  fears  atttending  on  so  dire  a  project. 
For  whoif^  sdas,  can  theie  my  single  armsl 
What  promination  $  is  in  one  man's  valour. 
To  stand  4he-'pilsh  and'  enmity  of  those 
This  qnarrei  W*«uM  excite  1  Yet,  1  protest, 

*"       '  ^  S 

&  will, 
hath  done^ 

elightfc 

5  the  gall*  "    '  •' 

0  mj'self 
i  with  it-; 
iirriipe 

•  Coitopt,  change  to  a  worse  state. 

t  To  iMilir;  »       ,  ;J  Ccmyicu  ^  $  JMtrtei. 

Digitized  by  Google 


9m  TBOIMmMHWy  ,lA^m 

Wjmed off,  jn.l^apmiwtbltiltmfflig  her.-;    •/••:    • 

Disgrace  itp,iiQiir. .great  wortlis^  Adfi  j1)mm«  tO'»e«- .' 
Now  to  deliver i>«r  potfemo;!  ipo,      ,..tH.,4-,"  •-.  » 
On  terms  of  ,bi|so.ccAttpulsioilt/CVn  it  1)«ir<,;  u  .  .  /   i 
Tha^to  4egfM«»te  a  strfim<»94Hi«h.   ,    ."I  :  v  i-^ . 
jBOioffid  oftp«  s^t  foqi^ns  iv  yowtgooerguafaotioftl 
There's  not  the  meanest  spirit  on  onr.pftrtspv 
Wiihoat  a  heart  to  4ar«k  orisur^nito  drftir*  t .  .h  ^ 
When  Helen  id  defendoi : ;  •  Aor,  Mme  «o jioble,  . . .  i . 
Whose  life  were  ill  best0W^4».or  dftjli  amtofcril,  >> 
Where  Helen,  is  the  solvent ;  -Uien*  I  Myw  / 

^  Well  may  we  fight  for  her,  wImmr,  w«;k^flr  veil^lt 
The  world's  large  spaces 4;a9li^t parallel*:   .'  .    a 
Hect,  Pari0«  and  Troikisy  yon  hare  botk  aaid' 
well}  ,  . 

And  on  the  caose  and  question  now  in  Imiid 
Have  glozed  •,— but  superficially  ;  not  mock 
Unlike  young  men,  whom  AristoUie  tho«^t  . 
Unfit  to  hear  moral  philosophy  t 
The  reasons,  yoi^  allege*  do  more  conduce 
To  the  hot  passion  of  distemper'd  blood,  ,     • 

Than  to  make  up  a  iree  determioatioii 
'Twixt  right  apd  wrong ;  for  pljQasuce  and  Mivei^c, 
Have  ears  more  deaf  than  addeK^.ta  the  yoke 
Of  any  true  decision.    Nature  craves^ 
All  dues  be  rendered  to  their  ownecs;  bow. 
What  nearer  debt  in  all.  humanity, '  » 

Than  wife  is  to  the  husband  f  if  this  law 
Of  nature  be  corrupted  through  affection ; 
And  that  great  minds,  oft  paitial  indnlgeno* 
To  theii^  benumbed  wills,  resist  tlie  saoaef 
There  is  a  law  in  each  well^rder'd  nation, 
T6  curb  those  raging  appetittts  th^  are  , 
Most  disobedient  and  iwactory. 
If  Helen  then  be  wife  toSparta'-s  king,— 
As  it  is  known  she  is,— these  moral  la^ai 
Of  nature,  and  of  nations,  QpeaKiialoftd 
To  have  her.  back  retnm'd ;  thus  to  persist 
In  doing  wrong,  exienuatef  not  wrong,. 
Bat  makes  it  much  n^re  heavy.    Hector's  fy^pM* 
Is  this,  in  way  of  truth :  yet,  qe'^r^ieless,    . 
My  sprightly  brethren,  I  propend  t  W  ypu  -  .  ,j  \ 
In  resolution  to  keep  Helen  still  • 
For  'tis  a  cause  that  h|i^h  njo  m^an  4<ipeiideiu>e 
Upon  our  joint  and  several  dignities. 

•Commented'.  tTliKHiftiu. 

I  Incline  to,  as  a  question  of  honour. 
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'  Tr9i''Why\,  >tfa«re"yovtddeh'd^  t^«  lift  of  onr  dc- 

•'»tlgwj:-    '.'•■•.'• 
Were  it  tt#t  glory  tliat  we  more  nffected 
.niatt'thepemxvnanee  of  out  heaving  spleens, 
I  would  not  wish  a  drop  of  Trojan  blood     '. 
Spent  more  in  her  deteuce*    Buty..  worthy  Hector, 
She  «  a  Uieme  of  nondiii^  and  renown  ; 
A.s|M9i;  iPf  TaUimt.  andmagnanimoiu  4«ed« ; 
Whose  present  courage  may  beat  down  our  foes. 
And  fwn9,  in  .time  to  eome,  caAonize  us : 
Wqr^  .1  preoinnf,  brave  Hector  would  not  lose 
So  riqk  advfintafle  of  a  promised  glory, 
iAa;smil(^.  upon  uie  4;orehead  of  this  action, 
Mor  t)i9  ,widp  world's  irevenue. 
-  J5[edl*:  I  am  yours,  I 

•Vx^il  .vajlaot  offspring  of  great  Priamus,*- 
I  ^ve  A  jTolstiug  *  challenge  sent  amongst 
The.^oM  and  factious  oobies  of.  the  Greelcs, 
W^l  sti:ike  aoifuoement  to.  their  drowsy  spirits : 
iTw^  a4M^rtised!,  their  great  general  slept, 
Whilat  emulation  t  in  the  army  crept ; 
Thia,  I  presume,  wiU  !wake  him.  [Exeunt* 

SCENE  JJL-^TheG^teian  Ciimp.— Before  Achilles' 
Tent. 

Enter  tuznsir  KB. 


•Blustering.    '  t-inVy.  . 

t  The  wand  of  Mercury,  whi'cli  is  wreathed  with 
•ei-peiits. 
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the  venseanee  oa  tbe  wh^kt  QM»Fl'or»rMlh«r»  the 
bone-ache  1  for  that,  methiaks,  it  the  cove'  depend* 
ent  on  those  t3ml  war  for  «  plaoket.  I  httw.aAia 
my  prayers ;  and  devil,  enTy>  eayAmem  Wbai; 
ho !  my  lord  Achilles  ( 

£>f<er  PiTROCLOs., 

Patr.  WhA8  there  1  Ther8lte»f  Oood  ThdMiUs« 
come  in  andraii. 

Tker,  If  I  coald  have  rem^tabefH  *  gilt  coon* 
terfeit,  Uioa  woatdst  notr  have^  Blipp*d  out  of  my 
contemplation :  bot  it  is  no  matter ;  thyself  upcta 
.  thyself!  The  common  enne  of  mankind,  Iblly  and 
ignorance,  be  thine  in  gr^i;t  revenue'!  Hearken  bless 
thee  from  a  tutor,  and  discipline  come  not  near 
thee !  Let  tby  blood  •  be  thy  directhm  tiU  thy  death  I 
Then  if  she,  that  lays  thee  out,  says^Tfaon  art  afkir 
corse,  I'll  be  sworn  and  sworn  uaont,  she  newr 
shrouded  any  but  lazars  t*  Amen*  Where's  Achfllcs  t 
.  Patr,  What,  art  thou  ddroQlt  Wast  thcra  itt 
prayer  ? 

Thtt,  Ay ;  the  heitvens  hear  mei 

JSa^  AcHi^bM* '  -  .' 

Achil.  Who's  there? 

Pair,  Thersites,  my  lofd. 

AehU.  Where,  where!— Art  thoa  comet  Wky. 
my  cheese,  my  digestion,  why  bait  thou  tfbt  served 
thyself  in^  to  my  table  so  many  tubals  t  Comef 
What^  Agamemnon  t 

T%er.  Thy  commander,  Achilles ;  then  tell  me^ 
Pattoclus,  whafs  Achilles  1         '      .    . 

Patr,  Tliy  lord,  Thersites ;  tben  tellii^e,  J  pray 
Hhee,  what's  thyself  T 

Ther.  Tliy  knower,  PatroClos ;  then  teU  ]&e«  Fj^ 
troclus,  what  art  thoa  f 
•    Patr,/rhovL  raayest  tell,  tliat  knowest. 

AchU.  O,  tell,  tell.  ^ 

Ther,  I'll  decline  the  wbole  f|aestiori.  AffftlAeft* 
n6n  Commands  Achilles;  Achilles  isia;ty  lords  Ia« 
ratroclas'  knower ;  and  Patrocios  is  a.fook 

Pair,  You  rascal  I 

Ther.  Peace,  fool ;  I  have  not  don^. 

AcMLHe  is  a  privileged  mati.~Frocee4>Tll^Cefc 

•  Passions,  natnral  propensities.  « 

t  |jej^ro«s  persons,        ..^,   , 
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Scene' III.  (^ftBSSlDA.  M 

1%er.  Agamettitioti  Is  a  fool ;  Atitiill^  is  «  fbol ; 
Thersites  is  a  fool ;  and,  as  aforesaid,  Patroclus  is  a 
IboU  / 

Ackil.  Derive  this ;  come. 
'  n^.  Ajamemnon  is  a  fool  to  offer  <6  command 
Achilles;  Achilles  is  a  fool  to  be  commanded  Of 
Aipamemnon;  Thersites  is  a  fool  to  serve  such  a 
tool ;  4hd  Patroclas  !s  a  fool  positive. 

Patr,  Why  am  I  a  fbol? 

T%er.  Make  that  demand  of  the  prover.— It  suf- 
fices me,  thoa  art.    look  you,  who  comef  heref 

EMer  AaAmMummt,  UlYssis,  Nssvor,  Diovidbs, 
and  Ajax* 

Aekil*  Patroclus,  I'll  speak  with  nobody  :«-Coine 
in  with  me,  Thersiles.  [Exit. 

Ther,  Here  is  such  patchery,  snch  jat^gltng.  and 
toch  knavery  I  AU  the  argament  is,  a  cuckold  and 
a  whore;  a  good  qaarrel,  to  draw  emulous  *  fac- 
tion, and  bleed  to  death  upon.  Mow  the  dry  aer- 
vigoi  on  the  subject  1  And  war,  and  lechery,  con- 
foand  aU !  [Exit, 

Agam.  Where  is  Achilles  t 

Patr,  Within  his  tent ;  but  ill-disposed,  my  lord. 

Agam*  Let  it  be  known  to  him  tiiat  we  are  here.  ' 
He  jshent  x  our  messengers;  and  we  lay  by 
Onr  appertainments  $,  visiting  of  him : 
Let  him  be  told  so ;  lest,  perchance,  he  think 
We  dare  not  move  the  question  of  our  place,. 
Or  know  not  what  we  are. 

Pmtr,  I  shall  say  so  to  him.  [Exit, 

in$$9.  We  saw  him  at  the  opening  of  his  tent; 
he  is  Bot  sick. 

4^«x.  Yes,  lion-sick,  fick  of  proud  h^art:  yo|i 
may  call  it  melancholy,  if  you  will  favour  the  man  ; 
bat,  by  my  head,'ti»,ipride.  Bntwhy^wVyt  Let 
him  shew  n*  a.  caase. — A  word,  my  lord. 

[TaJter  Agmnenuum'' oiiie* 

Nest*  What  moves  A^ax  to  bay  at  himt 

C/Zyrr.  Achilles  hath  mveigled  hi«  fool  firom  hoq* 

Nest.  Whol  Thersites  t 

Uim*'  He. 

•  Envious. 

t Tetter,  scab.  t  Reboked,  rated. 

i  Appendage  of  rank  or  dignity.    .  , 

ToL.  IT..  Br  ^ 
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Nest.  Then  will  Jljax  lack  matter,  if  he  have  lost 
biB  argmnent*. 

Ullfss.  Ko ;  yoa  see,  he  is  bis  argament,  that  has 
his  argament ;  Achilles. 

Nett.  All  the  better ;  their  fraction  is  more  o«r 
wish,  than  their  faction :  but  it  was  a  strong  c«m»- 
posare,  a  fool  could  disunite.  ' 

Ulyss.  The  amity,  that  wisdom  knits  not,  folly 
may  easily  untie.    Uere  comes  Patroclus. 

lU-HUer  Patboclus. 

Nest,  No  Achilles  with  him. 

Vl/^s*  The  elephant  hath  joints,  bat  none  Ibr 
courtesy :  his  legs  are  l^fs  for  necessity,  not  fior 
flexure. 

Patr*  Achilles  bids  me  say — he  is  mnch  sorry. 
If  any  thing  more  than  your  sport  and  pleasure 
t)ld  move  yonr  greatness,  and  this  noble  state. 
To  call  upon  him.    He  hopes  it  is  no  other. 
But,  for  your  health  and  yonr  digestion  sake. 
An  after-dinner's  breath  f. 

Agam.  Hear  you,  Patroclns: 
We  are  ^  well  acquainted  with  these  answers: 
But  his  evasion,  wing'd  thus  swift  with  scorn. 
Cannot  outfly  our  apprehensions. 
Much  attribute  he  haih ;  and  much  the  reason 
Why  we  ascribe  it  to  him :  yet  all  his  virtues,— 
Not  virtuously  on  his  own  part  beheld,— 
Do,  in  our  eyes,  begin  to  lose  their  sloss; 
Yea,  like  fair  fruit  in  an  unHvholesome  dish. 
Are  like  to  rot  untasted.    Oo  and  tell  him. 
We  cofne  to  speak  with  him :  and  you  shall  notuo, 
Jf  yoo  do  say— we  think  him  over-prood. 
And  under-honest;  in  self-assnmplion  greater. 
Than  in  the  note  of  judgment;  and  worthier  tliaa 

hhnself  . 

Here  tend  %  the  savage  strkngetiess^  he  pnts  oa ; 
I^guise  -the  holV  strengtn  of  their  command. 
And  nnd<6rwriten  in  an  observing  kind 
His  huni0f'6us  predominance ;  yea,  watch 
'His  pettish  lanes  IT,  his  ebbs,  his  (lows,  as  if 
The  passage  and  whole  carriage*  of  this  action    * 
Rode  on  his  tide.    Oo,  tell  him  this  rand  add, 
That,  if  he  overbold  hi^  price  so  mnch^ 
We'll  none, of, him;  but  let  him,  like  an  engine 

•Subject.  tJBxercise.*  ^  t  Attend.  ' 

$  Shyness.  U  Subscribe,  obey. 
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Not  poirfibW,  He  atad^  thik  iepaft-i^ 
Brinff  action  hidi^k';  thiW'C^hnot  go  to  wmr 
A  stDUTing^  di^af  f  v^t  do  itfomrance  *  glv^ 
BKore  a  sleepii»^  gitttit  ?^T^11  kiin  so. 
Pa<r.  I  shall ;  and  brin^  his  answer 


Agam-  In' second  voicW  we'll  not  he  satisfli^^ 
We  oeme  to  speak  with  him. — UlVtoes,  enter. 


4^«:r.' What  is  He  more  than  ahothei'f 
f  Ag^m.  No  more  than  what  he  thinks  he  is.    ' 

Ajmx.  Is  he  so  mach  t  Do  yon  ribt  think^  he  thinki 
himself  a  better  man*  than  1  am  t 

Atom,  Vo  question.  ^ 

JJax,  Will  you  subscribe  his  thought,  and  say- 
he  id  t 

Ag0m,  No,  noble  Ajax ;  yon'are  as  strong,  as  ra- 
liant,  as  wise,  no  less  noble,  much  more  gentle>«nd 
altogether  more  tractable. 

Afaix,  Why  should  a  man  be  proud  t  How  doth 
pride  growf    1  know  not  what  pride  is. 

Agam.  Your  mind's  the  clearer,  Ajax,  and  yoor, 
virtues  the  fairer.  He  that  is  proad,  eats  ap  him-' 
self:  pride  is  his  own  g^ass,  his  own  tnhnpet,  his, 
own  cnronicle ;  and  whatever  praises  itself  but  ih 
the  deed,  devours  the  deed  in  the  praise. 

AJax.  I  do  hate  a  proud  mafl,  as  I  hate,  the  en-* 
genderiiig  of  toads. 

Nest.  And  yet  he  loves  himself:  Is  it  not  strange  t 

UlfSM,  Xchilles  will  not  to  the  field  to-morrow. 

JjroiM.  What's  his  excuse  f 

tfiyss.  He  dotih  rely  on  none ; 
But  carries  on  the  streimi  of  his  <dispbse»" 
Without  observance  or  reroect  of  any. 
In  will  peculiar  and  in  self-admission. 
'  Agmm,  W%fy  will  he  not,  upon  our  fair  request, : 
Untent  his  persori,  and  share  the  air  with  us  1 

Uitfss*  Things 'snill  as'  nothing, for  request's  sak 
only,  '-'  ' 

He  irtltkes  important :  possess'd  he  is  with  greatness  ? 
And  speaks  not  to  himsetf,  bnt  with  *  pnd^     ^ 
That  quarrels  at  self  breath :  imagined  worth 
Hol^  in  his  bjlood  such  swoln  and  l|Ot  dis^orsf  ,^ 

^  ApprolNktioii 
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That,  twixt  his  mriitl^l  and  hit  active  piurtfi 
KlDgdom'd  Ac;Unie&  In  conunotipi^  rage«. 
And  battel^  down  himaelf :  what  flhovtld  I  fay  t      > 
He  is  ao  plaguy  prood^  t^i^the  aealh-tokena  of  i(< 


Agtun.  Let  Ajax  go  to  him, 
Dcfar  lord., go  yoa 


xrcnr  lonl.,go  yoQ  and  greet  him  in  hia.  tint  $ 
Tifl  8udj  he  holds  you  well ;  and  will  be  le4a 
A^  your- request,  a  lUtle  ifrom'  himself. 

ulyst.  0  Agameipuon,  let  it  not  be  soi 
We'll  consecrate  the  steps  tliat  Ajax  makes 
Wheq  they  go  from  Achilles :  shall  the  .{urond  lord^ 
That  basted  his  arrogance  with  his  own  seam  *  ; 
And  never  suffers  matter  of  the  world 
Enter  his  thoi»hts,^^save  such. as  do  roTolve 
And' ruminate  himself, — shall  tie  be  worshipped 
Of  that  we  lipid,  an  idol  more  than  he  T 
Ko,  this  tlirice-worthy  and  right  Taliant  lord 
Must  not  so  stale  his  palm,  nobly  acquired  ;, 
Itor«  by.m^  wilU  a«au^jugate  hU  merit. 
As  amply  titled  as  Achilles  is. 


By  goiiig  to  Achillas : 
That  •     '- 


at  were  to  enlar^  his  fat-already  pride ; 
Aod  add  more  coals  to  Cancer  f,  when  he  barna 
With  entertaining  great  Ijfyperion. 
This  lord  go  to  him  1  Jupiter  iorbid ; 
Ajxd  my  in  thqnder—AcAi/^ei,  go  to  Mmt 

NesL  O,  this  is  well ;  he  rubs  the  vein  of  him. 

[JUide. 

pio*  And  how  his  silence  drinks  up  this  applause! 

Ajax.  If  I  go  toUn,  svith  nsyanned  fist,  I'll  paah  % 

Iver  the  &ce. 
Agarn*  O,  no,  yon.  shall  not  go. 
Ajax.  An  he  b«  proud  witJii.me,  I'll  phctae  %  hii^ 

pride : 
et  me  go  to  him, 
C/iytff.  Not  for  the  worth  t3;uat  liai^gp  a^Hf  flwr 

4/«H4i«ait«yi  insolent  i^Xiqyifiyr^^ 
Nest.  How  he  describes 

Ajaxi  Of^^  he  nqitb^.aooUibie  t 

•  Fit. 

t  tui  sign  in  tke  zodiac  into  which  the  snn  entert 
June  tl.  }  Stril^,. ,  , . .,    ^  Comb  or  curry. 
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Chides  blAckmsft.  lA^iae- 

Aimm.  I'ldli  iet  his  hoviiMn.  Mood* 
^«M.  He'll  be  physiclMi^  tlwt  4ho«ld  b«  ^m 


4^a«.'^'-'^~-  ^^^^' 


Were  *i^  ny  ini»d»-  ■■■  «.        ... 
WfM.  Wit  woBid  be  4Nit  of  tehioa.         {Asiitt 
4/«r.  He  «hoald  not  bear  it  io,  ^  ^'^ 

He  shoald  eat  swolrdsAnt :  sbw  piideean^  H^ 

Ul9*s,  He'd  have  ten  sbarM.  lAtide 

JVe#^  IJ^'s  not  yet  tfiorodgli  warm ;  f^rfie  •  bitt 

with  pnMsea;  ,       n       -m« 

Poor  in.  npnr  in.  t^is  ambiti<»i  is  dry,  [4sUl€. 

Ufif^,  My  lord.yqu  ^eed  tooif^pcb  on  tbis.dislibt. 

NetUO  noble  general,  do  not  diSl'^'*"'**'^**' 

nUt,  Yoa  ma&t  preoare  to  figbt  ^iUjoat  Allies. 

Vigsf.Why,^  'Uf  tbis  naming  of  bjun  do«sJ^. 
barm«  """"' 

Here  is  a  man— Bat  'tis  before  bis  face  i 
I  will  be  silent. 

A'eff.  Wherefore  shoald  yoa  sot 

m^ss.  Know  the  whole  world,  he  is  as  valiant 
•^Jith^S^*    ***'  **^**  rtA*  iwh^  t  thus 
I  would,  he  were  a  Trojan !  » /     .         , .       , 

Nest.  What  tt  vice  r.      /    . 

Were  it  in  ^Ijax  now    '  '  ■, 

2/^M.  If-he  wiercf  pttKid  t 

I'f^.  Or  oovetbasof  {Mraisef 

£%##.  Ay,  or  surly  borne  9 

JMo.  Or  strange,  or  self-dSftoted  f 

Ufyst.  Thank  (be  heavens,  loiii,«be«  art  of  sweet 
composure^  .    >   '. 

Jpalse  him  «hat  got  thee,  sitfe  that  feave  thee  sock  : 


Bat  he  that  disciplined  thy  amis  to  fights 
Let  If  ars  diyide  ^ternitv  in  twain,     ■  • 
ve  hfan  half:  and,  for  thy  v 


And  five  hfan 


And  give  hfan  half:  and,  for  thy  vigonr, 
BoitbeattteffMiloliisadditiOMf  jri3d 

*  Stuff.  -     _  '  tTrifle. 

•'  |Title«r>^'  •  • 
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To  sinewy  I^kx,    I'll  not  praise  Ahj  ^  ^ 

WlUch,  like  a  boaln  •,  a  pale,  a  sbDre, « 

Thy  sp'acioas  aAd  dilateti  parts:  kene^  Nestocvr* 

Inaiitriioted  by  the  antiquary  time%> 

H«  BMi^  he  is,  he  cannot  but  be  wise ;— 

But  pardon,  father  Nestor,  were<yoar  days  . 

As  green  as  Ajax',  and  your  brMnso  temper'd. 

You  should  not  have  the  eminence  of  iueaa, 

Bnt  be  as  ^ax.        -  * 

4i«u».  Shaa  I  «8U  yo 
.  J9gtt,  Ayi  my  good  sc 
•  JWo.  Be  ruled  by  him,  lord' Ajaa^. 

Ulyss.  There  is  no  tarrying  here ;  the  hart  AchiUes 
Keeps  thicket.    Please  it  our  great  general 
To  call  together  all  his  state  of  war ; 
Fresh  kings  arecome  to  Troy :  to-morrow. 
We  must  with  all  our  main  of  power  stand  fhst: 
And  here's  a  lord,— come  knights  from  east  to  west, 
And  cull  their  flower,  Ajax  snail  cope  the  best. 

Agam.  Go  we  to  council.    Let  Achilles  sleep : 
Liifht  boats  sail  swift;  though  greater  hulks  draw 
deep.  ^  [iSrewi^. 

ACT  in. 

SCENE  Z—Troj^^A  Boom  in  PHan^s  Pmime. 

/\      "jSnter  fi^v^t^v^  and,  a*  S«»vaiiT;> 
Ran,  Friend  I  you !  pray  yon,  a;  word :  -  do  not 
yon  follow  the  young  lord  Parts* 
Serv*  Ay,  Sir,  when  he  goes  before  me. 
Pan*  You  do  depend  upoaiiim,.!  mean. 
-  Serv.  Sir,  I  do  depend~«pon  the  lord* 

Pan*  You  do  depend  upon  a  noble, gentleman ;  I 
must  needs  praise  him^l . 
Serv»  The  lord^  be  praised ! 
•  i?afs.  Yon  lMM(W,me«  do  you.no!tf 
Serv,  'Faith,  Sir,  superficially^ 
Pan.  .SVIend,  jcnQvr  me  better i  I.  am  the  lord 

Pandarus.  j 
Serv.  I  hope^  I  shall  know  your  honour  better* 
Pan.  I  ^o  desire  it.. 
Serp.  You  are  m, the.  state  of  grace. 

,     [Mmsiewiikin. 
Pan.  Grace  I  Not  so.  frieqd ;  honour  aii4  locdskip 
are  my  tides :— What  music  is  this  t 

•  6tremn«  iriT^et. 
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Ser9>'  I  do  bat  partly  know.  Sir ;  it  is  moiic  in 

-paarts. 
-P«9»;  Know  yoQ-  the  mosicisns  f 

Serw,  Wholly,  Sir. 

FoM.  Who  play  they  to  r 

Serv,  To  the  hearers.  Sir. 

Pan,  At  whose  pleasare,  friend  f 

8erv4  At  mine,  Sir,  and  theirs  that  lore  masic* 

PttH*  Command,  I  mean,  friend  f 

Serv,  Who  shall.  I  command.  Sir  f 

Ptm.  Friend,  we  enderstand  not  one  another ;  I 
am  too  courtly,  and  thou  ar^  too  canning :  At 
whose  request  do  these  men  play  T 

Arrv.  That's  to 't,  indeed.  Sir :  Marty,  Shr,  at  the 
request  of  Paris,  my  lord,  who  is  there  in  person  \ 
with  him,  the  mortal  Venus,  ^e  heart-'blood  of 
beauty,  love's  invisible  soul,——  • 

Pan,  Who,  my  cousin  Oressidat '  ' 

Serv^  )io.  Sir,  Helen ;  cMld  yda  not  find  eat 
that  by  her  attributes  %  .         j. 

Pan,  It  should  see<n,  ftlloW,  that  fhoa  hast '  not 
seen  the  lady  Cressida.  I  come  to  sp^ak  Vitk 
Paris  from  the  prince  TroilUs  :  I  will  teidce  a  eom- 
plimental  assatift  upon  him,  for  my  business  seettas*. 

Serif.  Sodden  ba^lAfeMM  Th^e's  a  8tew*d  phrase^ 
indeed  I  .^ 

tinier  Paris  ai^fl  jSi^ii^^  ^tten^ed. 

Pan*  Fair  be  to  yon,.iiiy  lordy  wuito  all  this  fair 
company  !  Fair  desires*  ia  all  Atir'9i^»sinre,  fairly 
f^ide^tneln!.  especially  to  yoo,.  &ir  queen.  1  Fair 
thoQghts'heyoitr.fair  pillow  I         /, 

Helen,  pear  lord,  you  are  full  of  falrwt>rd8« 

Poft. -Toinlpc<&k  ^our  fair  pleasure;  sweet  qutfen. 
-->Fair  prince,  h^re  is  good  broken  mtisic.      " 

Par.  Yoo  havebroke^.it,  cousin  r  and  ^  by  my  life, 
•    •■     "^ " ftitfee 


yon  shkH  wT&ke'it  whole  agahi^  you  sh^n  pieee  it 
out  with  A  p^ece  of  your  performance  ;— Nell,  he 
is  fdri  ^%anhon«i  ^ 

Pan.  Truly,  lady,  no. 
/r^fok.  O,  Sir,-tl- 

Pan*  Rude,  in  sooth ;  in  good  sooth,  twtf  rude* 
PAT.Well  said,  my  lord  I.Wdl,  yoa  say  so  in  lltst* 
Pan.,  I  have  business  to  my  lord,  dear  queen  :-^ 
My  lorn,  wiflydu  voaehsafe  me  a  word  f 

Helen.  Nay,  this  shall  not  edge  as  oat :  we^l  hear 
yoo  sing,  certainly. 

•Boils.  ,t  Farti  of  a  loiig. 
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Pwn,  Wellr  sweet  ^eeftf^  y oa  are  jplciMitn^  with 
9ae. — But  (marry)  thus,  my  lord,— My  dear  lord, 
and  most  esteemed  ^^riead,  your  Ucother  XroUa*^ 

Beien,  My  lord  Pandarus ;  hooey-sweet  lord#^ 

Pan*  Go  to,  sweet  que^By-'go  to  ;-*C8onviewds 
himself  most  affectioiiaiely  to  yoa. 

Helen.  You  sfan^l  not  bob  us  oat  of  oar  melody ; 
If  voa  <iDt  ^f^T  melancholy  apoii  year  head ! 

Pan,  Sweet  qaeen,  sweet  queen  s  that's  a  aweet 
queen,  i'  faith.- 

I  HBtem,  And  .to  make  a  sweet  lady  sad,  |s  a  sour 
ef^ence. 

Pan.  Nay,  that  shall  ^ot  sefve  your  tnnv;  that 
ahall  it  not,  in  tratfa,  la.  Nay,  I  care  not  for  such 
words;  no^  lio.«~And,  my  lord,  he  desires  you, 
that,  if  the  king  call  for  him  at  supper,  you  will 
make  his  excuse. 

Meien.  My  lord  Pandarus,— 

Pms,  What  says  my  sweet,  queen  T— My  very 
Very  sweet  queeil  t 

Par.  WhfH  exploitfs  im  handt   Where  sups  he 


Jf«s.  What  says  my  sweet  queen  t~My  cousin 


'fplfn^i^,  but>my  lordr 


will  £aU.  out  wi^h  you.    You  wust  not  know  where 
ne  sups. 

Par,  ru  lay  my  life  with  my  disposer  Cressida. 
•  JP<m.*WdV  no,  lib  *uch  matter,  yoa  are  wide*; 
««toe,  your  disposer  is-siok. 


Pmr,  Well,  ru  make  excme^ 
*  Pan,  Ay,  good  my  tord.  Whyehould  jm.  msf^ 
Cressida  t  No,  your  poordkpoMHl  sick. 

.  Pan.  Yon  ppyl  What  do  yon.apy*— Come,  glre 
me  ail  instrumeot«-oMow,  sweet  queen. 

ifclMS.  Why  this  is  kindly  dcpe. 

Aw.  My  meee  ^konihly  in  k^^  with  a  thmc 
you  bare,  sweet  queen.  «... 

Belen,  She  shall  have  it,  my  locd,  if  It  be  not 
my  lord  Paris^ 

Pan.  He !  No,  she'll  none  of  kim ;  they  two  are 

ttyilVMh  •       '  ' 

BikNu  FaUing  i^,  a^ter  fidUug  okt,  may  no^e 
Ihem  4hree. 

Pan.  Oopie,  come*  I'll  heac  no  more  of  't&ia ;  VU 
•itf  y»9<m.umg  now.. 

•  Wide  of  your  mark. 
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Helen,   Ay,  ay,    pr'ytliee  now.    By  my  troUi, 
sweet  lord,  thoa  hast  a  fine  forehead. 
•  Pan,  Ay,  you  may,  you  may, 

Helen.  Let  thy  song  be  love :  this  lore  will  nndo 
as  al  1.    O,  Capid,  Capid,  Capid  1 

Pan.  Love  I  Ay,  that  it  shall,  i>  faith. 


Par,  Ay,  good  now,  love,  love,  nothing  b'nt  love. 
"  14.    In  good  trnth,  it  begins  so: 

Love,  love,  nothing  but  love,  sUU  mere  I 


For,  oh,  love's  bow 
Shoots  buck  and  doe  : 
The  shaft  confounds. 
Not  that  it  wounds 
But  tickles  stiU  the  sore. 
These  lovers crp^Oht  oh!  theg  diet 

Yet  that  which  seems  the  wound  to  kill, 
Doth  turn  oh  I  oh!  to  ha!  ha!  he  I 

So  dying  love  lives  stUl: 
Oh!  oh !  awhile,  but  ha!  ha!  ha! 
Oh!  oh!  groans  out  for  ha!  ha!  ha ! 
Hey  hoi 
Helen.  In  love,  i*  faith,  to  the  very  tip  of  the  nose. 
Par.  He  eats  nothing  bat  doves,  love ;  and  that 
breeds  hot  blood,  and  hot  blood  begets  hot  thoughtq^ 
a: id  hot  thoughts  beget  hot  ^eedB,  and  hot  deeds  is 
love. 

Pan.  Is  this  the  generation  of  love  t  Hot  blood, 
Iiot  thoughts,  and  liot  deeds Y^ Why,  they  aie  vi- 
\>en :  Is  love  a  generation  of  vipers  f  Sweet  lord, 
who's  a-field  to-day  ? 

Par,  Hector,  Deiphobus,  Helenns,  Anienor,  and 
:ill  the  gallantry  of  Troy  :  1  would  fain  have  arm'd 
to-day,  but  my  knell  would  not  have  it  so.  How 
dbance  my  brother  Troilus  went  nott 

Helen.  He  bangs  the  lip  at  somethiog ;— To« 
know  all,  lord  Pandarus. 

Pan.  Not  1,  honey-sweet  qaeen^— I  long  to  hear 
how  they  sped   to.day.~Yoa'll  remember  your 
brother's  excuse  f 
Pear.  To  a  hair. 
.   Pan,  Farewell,  sweet  queen.       * 
Helen.  Commend  me  to  your  niece. 
Pan*  I  will,  sweet  queen.  [Exit. 

[A  Betreat  sounded* 
Par.  They  are  come  from  the  field :  let  us  to 
Mam's  hall. 
To  greet  the  warriors.  Sweet  Helen,  I  most  woo  woia 
To  nelp  unarm  our  Heetor :  his  stubborn  hncklesA 
Vol.  IV.  Ss 
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With  these  yoar  white  enchanting^  fingers  toach'd. 
Shall  mure  obey,  than  to  the  edge  of  steel, 
Or  force  of  Greekish  sinews ;  you  shall  do  more 
Than  all  the  island  kings,  disarm  great  Hector. 

Helen.  'Twill  make  ns.proitd  to   be  his  servant, 
Paris, 
Yea,  what  he  shall  receire  of  ns  in  dnty. 
Gives  us  more  palm  in  beauty  than  we  hare ; 
Yea,  overshihes  ourself. 

Far,  Sweet,  above  thought,  I  love  thee. 

[Exeunt. 

SCENE  IL—The  same.—Pandaruti'  Orchard. 
Enter  Pandarus  and  a  Sbrtant,  meeting. 

Pan,  How  nowt    Where's  thy  master t    At  my 
cousin  Cressida'st 

Serv,  No,  Sir ;  he  stays  for  you  to  conduct  him 
thither. 

Enter  Troilus. 

Pan.  O,  here  he  comes.— How  now,  how  now? 

Tro.  Sirrah,  walk  off.    .  {Exit  Senaut. 

Pan,  Have  you  seen  my  cousin  T 

Vro.  No,  Pandarus :  I  stalK  about  her  door. 
Like  a  strange  soul  upon  the  Stygian  banks 
Staying  for  waftage.    O,  be  thou  my  Charon. 
And  give  me  strict  transportance  tu  those  iiclds, 
Where  I  may  wallow  in  the  lily  beds. 
Proposed  for  the  deserver!  O  gentle  Pandarns, 
From  Cupid's  shoulder  pluck  his  painted  wings, 
And  fly  with  me  to  Cressid ! 

Pan.  Walk  here  i»  the  orchard,  I'll  bring  her 
straight.  [Exit  Pandarus, 

Tro,  I  am  giddy ;  expectation  whirls  me  round. 
The  imaginary  relish  is  so  sweet. 
That  it  enchants  my  sehse ;  what  will  it  be. 
When  that  the  watery  palate  tastes  indeed 
Love's  thrice-reputed  nectar  t  Death,  I  fear  me ; 
Swooning  destruction  *  or  some  joy  too'  fine. 
Too  sabtle-potent,  tuned  too  «haq}  in  sweetness. 
For  the  capaci^  of  my  ruder  powers : 
1  fear  it  much ;  and  I  do  fear  besides, 
Th%t  I  shall  lose  distinction  in  my  joys ; 
As  doth  a  battle*  when  they  charge  on  heaps 
The  enemy  flying. 

Re-enter  Pandarus. 
JPan.  She's  making  her  ready,  she'll  come  straight : 
you  must  be  witty  now.    She  does  so  blush,  and 
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fetches  her  wind  so  short,  as  if  she  were  frayed 
^ith  a  sprite :  Til  fetch  her.  It  is  the  prettiest  vil- 
lain :— fime  fetches-  her  brjeath  as  short  as  a  new- 
ta'en  sparrow.  [Exit  Pandarus, 

Tro.  Even  snch  a  passion  doth  embrace  my  bosom  : 
Ify  heart  beats  thicker  than  a  feverous  pulse ; 
And  all  my  powers  do  their  bestowing  lose, 
Lilie  vassalage  at  unawares  encoont'ring 
The  eye  of  majesty. 

Enter  PANDAaus  and  CasssioA. 

Pan.  Come,  come,  what  need  yon  blush  T  Shame's 
a  baby .-> Here  she  is  now:  swear  the  oaths  now  to 
her,  that  yon  have  sworn  to  me.~-What,  are  yoa 
gone  again  f  Yoa  mast  be  watch  d  ere  you  be  made 
tame,  must  yout  Gome  your  ways,  come  yoor 
ways ;  an  yon  draw  backward,  we'll  put  you  i'  thie 
fills  •.—Why  do  you  not  speak'  to  her  T— Come,  draw 
this  curtain,  and  let's  see  your  picture.  Alas  the 
day,  bow  loth  yon  are  to  otifend  day-lightl  An 
'twere  dark,  you'd  close  sooner.  So,  so;  rub  on, 
and  kiss  the  mistress  t*  How  now,  a  kiss  in  fee-farm ! 
Build  there,  carpenter;  the  air  is  sweet.  Nay,  yoa 
shall  fight  your  hearts  out,  ere  I  part  you.  The 
falcon  as  the  tercel^,  for  all  the  ducks  in  the  river  s 
go  to,  go  to. 

Tro.  Yon  have  bereft  me  of  all  words,  lady* 

Pan.  Words  pay  no  debts,  give  her  deeds :  but 
she'll  bereave  you  of  the  deeds  too,  if  she  call  your 
activity  in  question.  What,  billing  again?  Here's 
— i^  wUness  whereof  the  parties  interchangeabiff^' 
Come  in,  come  in ;  1*11  go  get  a  fire. 

[Exit  Pandarui* 

Cres.  Will  you  walk  in,  my  lord  9 

Tro.'  O  Gressida,  how  often  have  I  wish'dtme  thus  I 

Ores.  Wish'd,  my  lordf— The  gods  grant  I— O  my 
lord! 

Tro.  What  should  they  grant?  What  makes  this 
pretty  abrujption  Y  What  too  curious  dreg  espies  my 
sweet  ladv  in' the  fountain  of  our  lovet 

Ores.  More  dregs  than  water,  if  my  fears  have 
eyes. 

•  Shafts  of  a  carriage. 

t  The  allusion  is  to  bowling ;  what  is  now  called 
the  jaekWas  formerly  termed  the  mistress. 

X  The  tercel  is  the  male,  and  the  falcon  the  fe*  ' 
male  hawk. 
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TVob  Fe«r»  mftlLe  devils  ehenibiBs ;  they  never  see 
lU«ly. 

Ores.  Blind  fear»  that  seeing  reason  leads,  finds 
safer  Iboting  than  i>lind  reason  stumbling  without 
fear :  to  fear  the  worst,  oft  cares  the  worst. 

TVo.  O,  let  my  lady  apprehend  no  fear :  in  all 
Cupid's  pageant  there  is  presented  no' monster* 

Cres.  Nor  nothing  monstrous  neither. 

7Vo.  Nothing,  but  our  undertakings;  when  we 
vow  to  weep  seas,  live  in  fire,  eat  rocks,  tame  ti- 
gers ;  thinking  it  harder  for  oar  mistress  to  devise 
imposition  enoogh,than  for  us  to  undergo  any  diffi- 
culty imposed.  Iliis  is  the  monstruosity  in  love, 
lady,-*that  the  will  is  infinite,  and  the  cxecntion 
confined ;  that  the  desire  is  boundl^s,  and  the  act 
a'  slave  to  limit. 

■Cres^  They  say,  all  lovers  swear  more  perform- 
ance than  they  are  able,  and  yet  reserve  an  ability 
that  they  n^ver  perform ;  vowing  more  than  tlie 
I>erfection  of  ten,  and  discharging  less  tlian  the 
tenth  part  of  one.  They  that  have  the  voice  of 
Itona,  and  Uie  act  of  hares,  are  they  not  monsters  ? 

■  TVo.  Are  there  such  f  Saoh  are  not  we :  praise 
iA  as  we  arai  tasted,  allow  as  as  we  prove ;  our 
heads  shall  go  bare,  till  merit  crown  it :  no  per- 
fection in  reversion  shall  have  a  praise  in  present: 
we  will  not  name  desert  before  his  birth  :  and  be- 
ing born,  his  addition  •  shall  be  humble.  Few  words 
to  fair  faith :  Treilus  shall  be  such  to  Cressid,  as 
'v^ist  «ivy  can  say  worst,  shall  be  a  mock  for  his 
trath ;  and  what  tmth  can  speak  tmest»  not  trver 
than  Troilus. 

•  Ctes,  Will  yon  walk  in,  my  lordt 

Re-enter  Fandarus. 

Pan,  What,  blushing  still  f  Have  yon  not  done 
talking  yet? 

Ores,  Well,  ancle,  what  folly  I  commit,  I  dedi- 
ate  to  you. 

Pan,  I  thank  yon  for  that;  if  my  lord  get  a  hoy. 
Ot'you,  yoa'll  give  him  me :  he  true  to  ay  lord : 
if  he  flinch,  chide  me  for  it. 

Tro,  You  know  now  your  hostages;  yonr  uncle's 
word,  and  my  firm  liaith. 

Pan.  Nay,  I'll  give  my  word  for  her  too ;  oar 
kindred,  thoagh  they  be  long  ere  they  are  woo'd, 
they  are  constant,  being  won :  they  are  bora,  I  can 
tell  yon ;  they'll  stick  where  they  are  thrown. 

•  Tiacs. 
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Clns*.  Boldiitfl»GMnM  to  ai'e  now,  and  hringi  me 
heart:— 
Prince  Trollns,  I  have  loved  you  night  and  day, 
For  many  weary  months. 

Tro.  Why  was  my  Cresud  then  so  bard  to  wint 

Ores.  Hard  to  seem  won ;  but  1  was  won^my  lord. 
With  the  first  glance  that  ever— Pardon  me  ;— 
If  I  confess  much,  yon  will  play  tbe  tyrant. 
I  lore  you  now ;  bat  not,  till  now,  %o  much    ' 
But  I  might  master  it :— In  Caith,  I  lie ; 
My  Uioughts  were  like  unbridled  children,  grown^ 
Too  headstrong  for  their  mother :  see,  we  fools ! 
Why  have  I.  blabb'd/t  Who  shall  be  true  to  us. 
When  we  are  so  nnsecret  to  ourselves  f 
But,  though  1  loved  you  well,  I  woo'd  you  not;^ 
^^'u  y^  good  faith,  I  wished  myself  a  man ; 
Or  that  we  women  had  men's  privilege 
Of  spcafciog  first.    Sweet,  bid  me  hold  my  tongoe'; 
Ver  in  this  rapture,  1  shall  surely  speak 
The  thing  I  shall  repent.    See,  see  your  silence. 
Cunning  in  dumbness,-  from  my  weakness  draws 
My  very  soul  of  coimsel :  stop  ray  mouth. 

TVv.  And  shall,  albeit  sweet  music  issues  thenoe. 

Pan,  Pretty,  i*  faith. 

Ores,  My  lord,  I  do  beseech  you,  pardon  me ; 
Twas  not  my  purpose,  thus  to  beg  a  kiss : 
1  am  ashamed ;— O  heavens !  what  have  I  dotted— 
For  this  time  1  will  take  my  leave,  my  lord. 

Tro.  Your  leave,  sweet  Cressidt 

Pan.  Iieavel  An  you  take  leave  till  to-morrow< 
morning,—^' 

.Cres,  Pray  you,  content  yon. 

7Vo.  What  offends  yon,  lady  t 

Ores*  Sir,  mine  own  company. 

TVo.  You  cannot  sbuu 
Yourself. 

Ones*  Let  me  go  and  try : 
I  have  a  kind  of  self  resides  with  you ; 
But  an  unkind  self,  that  itself  will  leave, ^ 
To  be  another's  fool.    I  would  be  gone  :— 
Where  is  my  witi    1  know  not  what  I  speak."^ 

Trs,  Well  know  they  what  they  speak,  that 
speak  so  wisely. 

Ores,  Perchance,  my  lord.  I  shew  mor*  craft 
than  love  I 
And  fell  so  roundly  to  a  large  confession. 
To  angle  for  your  thoughts ;  but  you  are  wise ; 
Of  else  yon  love  not ;  for  to  be  wise,  and  love,t 
BuccoAs  Man's  might ;  that  dwells  withgodaaba**- 
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Tr04  O,  tbat  I  thoaght  it  coald  be  in  a  womui, 

CAs,  if  it  can,  I  will  presume,  in  yon,) 
To  feed  for  aye  •  her  lamp  and  flames  of  love  ; 
To  keep  her  constancy  in  plight  and  yoath. 
Outliving  beauty's  outward,  with  a  mind 
That  doth  renew  swifter  than  blood  decays  1 
Or,  that  persuasion  could  but  thus  convince  mc^— 
That  my  integrity  and  truth  to  you 
Might  be  aifronted  f  with  the  match  and  weight 
Of  such  a  winnow'd  purity  in  love  ; 
How  were  I  then  uplifted !  But,  alas,  - 
I  am  as  true  as  truth's  simplicity,  - 
And  simpler  than  the  infancy  of  truth. 
Cres,  In  that  I'll  war  with  you. 
Tro'O  virtuous  fight. 
When  right  with  right  wars  who  shall  be  most 

nghtl 
True  swains  in  love  shall,  in  the  world  to  come. 
Approve  their  truths  by  Troilus :  when  their  rhymes, 
Full  of  protest,  of  oath,  and  big  compare  |, 
Want  similes,  truth  tired  with  iteration,*- 
As  true  as  steel,  as  plantage  to  the  moon. 
As  son  to  day,  as  turtle  to  her  mate. 
As  iron  to  adamant,  as  earth  to  the  centre,— 
Yet)  after  all  comparisons  of  truth, 
As  truth's  autlientic  author  to  be  cited. 
As  true  as  Troilus  shall  crown  np$  the  verse. 
And  sanctify  the  numbers. 

Cres.  Prophet  may  you  be ! 
If  I  be  false,  or  swerve  a  hair  from  truth. 
When  time  is  old,  and  hath  forgot  itself. 
When  water-drops  have  wofn  the  stones  of  Troy, 
And  blind  oblivion  swallow'd  cities  up. 
And  mighty  states  characterless  are  grated 
To  dusty  nothing ;  yet  let  memory. 
From  false  to  false,  among  false  maids  in  love. 
Upbraid  my  falsehood  I  When  they  have  ^eaid-^u 

false 
Jis  air,  as  water,  wind,  or  sandy  earth, 
,  As  fox  to  lamb,  as  wolf  to  heller's  calf, 
Pard  to  the  hind,  or  stepdame  to  her  son ; 
Yea,  let  them  say,  to  stick  the  heart  of  falsehood. 
As  false  as  Cressid. 

Pan*  Go  to,  a  bargain  made  :  seal  it,  seal  it ;  Fll 
be  the  witness. — Here  I  bold  your  hand ;  here,  my 
cousin's.    If  ever  you  prove  false  one  to  another, 

•  Bver.  f  Met  with  and  eqnalj^i. 

•  I  Comparison.  $  Conclude  it. 
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since  I  have  taken  sach  pbins  to  bring  yon  U^ether, 
let  all  pitifnl  goers-between  becall'd  to  the  world's 
end  after  my  name,  call  them  all^Pandan ;  let 
all  constant  men  be  Troiluses,  all  false  women 
Cressids,  and  all  brokers-between  Pandarsl  say 
amen. 

JVo.  Amen. 

Cres»  Araen. 

Pan.  Amen.  Whereapon  I  will  shew  yon  a 
chamber  and  a  bed,  ^hich  bed,  because  it  shall 
not  speak  of  your  pretty  encounters,  press  it  to 
death :  away. 

And  Cupid  grant  all  tongoe>tied  maidens  here. 

Bed,  chamber,  Pandar  to  provide  this  geerl 

{ExeufU,. 
SCENE  ///.~7%e  Grecian  Camp, 

Enter  Agambmnon,  Ulys&es,  Diomkdes,  Kbstor, 
Ajax,  Mbnelaus,  and  Calchas. 
Cal.  Now,  princes,  for  the  service  I  have  done 

you. 

The  advantage  of  the  time  prompts  me  aloud 

To  call  for  recompence.    Appear  it  to  your  mind,   . 

That,  through  the  sight  I  bear  in  things,  to  Jove 

I  have  abandoned  Troy,  left  my  possession, 

Incorr'd  a  traitor's  name  :  exposed  myself. 

From  certain  and  posstss'd  conveniences. 

To  doubtful  fortunes  ;  s^uest'ring  from  me  all 

That  time,  acquaintance,  custom,  and  condition. 

Made  tame  and  most  familiar  to  my  nature. 

And  here,  to  do  you  service,  am  become 

As  new  into  the  world,  strange,  upacquainted  : 

I  do  beseech  you,  as  in  the  way  of  taste. 

To  give  me  now  a  little  benefit. 

Out  of  those  many  register'd  in  promise. 

Which,  you  say,  live  to  come  \n  my  behalf. 

.Agam.  What  wouldst  thoiL  of  us,  Trojan  t    Make 
demand. 

Cal,  You  have  a  Trojan  prisoner,  call'd  Antenor, 
Yesterday  took  ;  Troy  holds  him  very  dear. 
Oft  have  you  (often  have  you  thanks  therefore^ 
Desired  my  Cres&id  in  right  great  exchange, 
WhoBi  Troy  hath  still  denied  :  but  this  Antenor, 
I  know,  is  such  a  wrest  •  in<  their  affairs. 
That  their  negotiations  all  must  slack. 
Wanting  his  manage ;  and  they  will  almost 

•  An  instrument  for  toning  harps,  &c.- 
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Girt  as  a  prince  of  blood,  a  son  of  Priam, 
In  change  of  him  :  let  him  be  sent,  great  princes, 
And  he  shall  bay  my  daughter;  and  her  presence 
Shall 'quite  strike  off  all  service  I  have  done. 
In  nipst  accepted  pain. 

Agam,  Let  Dtomedes.  hear  him. 
And  bring  us  Cressid  hither ;  Calchas  shall  hare 
What  he  requests  of  us. — Good  Diomed, 
Famish  you  fairly  for  this  interchange  : 
Withal,  t>ring  word— if  Hector  will  toimorrow' 
Be  answered  in  his  challenge :  Ajax  is  ready. 

Dio.  This  shall  I  undertake  ;  and  'bis  a  harden  ~ 
Which  I  am  proud  to  bear. 

lExeunt  DUmedesmtd  Caiekms. 

Aitef'  AcHiLLBs  and  Patboclds,  bejbre  their  Demi. 
,  Ufyss,  Achilles  stands  i*  the  entrance  of  his  tent  :-> 
Please  It  our  general  to  pass  strangely  •  by  him. 
As  if  he  were  forgot ; — and,  princes  all. 
Lay  negligent  and  loose  regard  upon  him  :— 
I  will  come  last :  'tis  like,  he'll  question  me. 
Why  such  unplausive  eyes  are  bent,  why  tum'd 

on  him : 
If  so,  r  have  derision  roed'cinable, 
To  nse,  between  your  strangeness  and  his  pride. 
Which  his  own  will  shall  have  desire  to  drink; 
It  may  do  good :  pride  hath  no  other  glass 
To  shew  itself,  but  pride ;  for  snpple  knees 
Feed  arr^nuioe,  and  are  the  proud  man's  fees. 

Agam.  We'll  execute  yonr  purpose,  and  put  on 
A  form  of  strangeness  as  we  pass  along  ;— 
So  do  each  loro ;  and  either  greet  him  not. 
Or  else  disdainfully,  which  shall  shake  him  more 
Than  if  not  look'd  on.    i  will  lead  the  wajr. 

AchU.  What,  comes  ..he  general  to  speak  with  me  t 
You  know  my  mind,  I'il  fight  no  more  against  IVoy. 

Agam.  What  says  Vtchilles  f    Wonldf  he  anght 
with  us  ? 

N§gt.  Would  yon,  my  lord,  aught  with  the  general  1 

AchU.  No. 

jVi»f.  Nothing,  my  lord. 

Agam*  The  better. 

[£jxunt  Agamemnim  and  Nestor, 

Aehil,  Good  day,  good  day. 

Men.  How  do  yon  f  How  do  you  f  [iSrif  MeneUmi. 

AchU.  What,  does  the  oackold  sborn  me  f 

•  Shyly. 
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AJmx,  "Row  now,  Patroclns  % 

AehU,  Goad  morrow,  Aiax. 

4^«r.Haf 

AehU,  Good  aionow. 

Ajax,  Ay.  and  good  next  d4y  loo.     [Exit  AJax, 

AchU.  What  mean  these  fellows  t   Kno^  they 

BOt  Aehilles  t 
Pmtr,  They  paw  by  strangely  :  they  were  used 

To  seMd  their  smiles  before  them  to  Achilles ; 
To  Mime  as  hamMy,  as  they  used  to  creep 
1P»  holy  attars. 

Aehil,  What,  am  I  poor  of  latef 
lis  cenain,  greatness,  once  fallen  oat  with  for« 

Uine, 
JIMt^lhll  eat  with  men  too :  what  the  declined  is. 
He  shall  as  soon  read  in  the  eyes  of  others, 
As  feel  in  his  own  fall :   for  men,  like  butterflies. 
Show  not  their  mealy  wings,  but  to  thesomnier; 
And  not«  man,  for  being  simply  man. 
Hath  any  honour ;  but  honoor  for  those  honours 
That  are  without  him,  as  place,  riches,  favour/ 
Prises  of  accident  as  oft  as  merit : 
Winch  when  t^ey  fall,  as  being  slippery  stand ers. 
The  love  that  lean'd  on  them  as  slippery  too, 
I>e  one  pluck  down  another,  and  together 
Die  in  the  fall.    Bnt  'tis  not  so  with  me.: 
Vdrtune  and  I  are  friends :  I  do  enjoy 
At«mple  point  all  that  I  did  possess, 
8av«  these  men's  looks  ;  who  do^  methinks,  find  out 
Something  not  worth  in  me  such  rich  beholding 
As  they  have  often  given.    Here  is  Ulysses ; 
Pll  interrupt  his  readings- 
How  now/ Ulysses  1 

Utfss,  Now,  great  Thetis'  sont 

JkeML  What<are  yon  readingt 

Ul9t».  A  strange  fellow  here  ,     . 

Writca  me.  That  man— how  dearly  ever  parted  •, 
How  ronch  in  having,  or  without,  or  in, — 
Cannot  make  boast  to  have  that  which  he  hath. 
Nor  feels  not  what  he  owes,  but  by  reflection  ; 
As  when  his  virtue^  shining  upon  oihera 
Heiufc  them,  and  they  retort  tiiat  heat  again 
To  the  first  giver. 

AekiL  This  is  not  strange,  Ulysses. 
The-1>eantf  tliat  is  borne  here  in  the  face, 
The  bearer  knows  not,  but  commends  itself 

•  tofltlif  tly  endowed. 
Vol-  IV-  T  t 
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To  olhers*  eyes  :  nor  doth  the  eye  itself 

(That  most  pure  spirii  of  sense)  behold  itself. 

Not  going  from  itself;  but  eye  to  eye  ofiposicd. 

Salutes  each  other  with  each  other's  form. 

For  speculation  turns  not  tu  itself,    • 

TiW  it  hath  travelled,  and  is  mairied  there 

Where  it  may  see  i^If :  this  is  not  straoge  at  alL 

Ulyts,  I  do  nut  strain  at  the  position. 
It  is  familiar  ;  but  at  the  author's  drift : 
Who,  in  his  circumstance*,  expressly  proves** 
That  no  man  is  the  loid  of  any  tiling, 
(Though  in  and  of  him  there  be  much  consistiiii^ 
Till  he  communicate  his  parts  to  others : 
Nor  doth  he  of  himself  know  them  for  aaght 
Till  he  behold  them  form'd  in  the  applause 
Where  they  are  extended ;  which,  like  aa  tf^ 

reverberates 
The  voice  again  ;  or,  like  a  gate  of  steel 
Fronting  the  sun,  receives  and  renders  back 
His  figure  and  his  heat.   I  was  much  rapi  ia  tl^s  ; 
And  apprehended  here  inunediateiy 
The  unknown  Ajax. 

Heavens,  what  a  mah  is  there !  A  very  horse  ; 
That  has  he  knows  not  what.   Nature,  what  t' 

there  are. 

Most  abject  in  regard,  and  dear  in  ase  I 
What  tilings  again  most  dear  in  the  esteem. 
And  poor  in  worth  !  Now  shall  we  see  to-nuMTOWt' 
An  act  that  very  chance  doth  throw  upon  him, 
Ajax  renown'd.    O  heavens,  wliat  some  men  do. 
While  some  men  leave  to  do  \ 
How  some  men  creep  in  skittish  fortune's  hall. 
Whiles  others  play  the  idiots  in  her  eye&l 
How  one  man  eats  into  another's  pride. 
While  pride  is  fasting  in  his  wantonness  I 
To  see  these  Grecian  lords  i— Why,  even  already  , 
They  clap  the  lubber  Ajax  on  the  shoulder; 
As  if  his  foot  were  on  brave  Hector's  breast. 
And  great  Troy  shrinking. 

Achil.  I  do  believe  it :  for  they  pass'd  by  me. 
As  misers  do  by  beggars  ;  neither  gave  to  me 
Good  word,  nor  look  :  What,  are  my  deeds  forgot  Y 
Vlyss,  Time  hath,  my  lord,  a  wallet  at  his  back. 
Wherein  he  puts  alms  for  oblivion, 
A  great-sized  monster  of  insratitudes  ; 
Those  scraps  are  good  deeds  past ;  whioh  are  de> 
vbur'd 

»  DetaU  of  argmnenU  ' 


by  Google 


Scene  HI.  CI^SIDA.  2SS 

As  fast  as  they  are  nuMde,  forgot  as  soon 

As  done  i  Ferseverance,  dear  my  lord. 

Keeps  honour  bright :  to  have  done,  is  to  hang 

Quite  oat  of  fashion,  like  a  rasty  mail 

In  monumental  mockery.    Take  the  instant  way ; 

For  honour  travels  in  a  strait  so  narrow. 

Where  one  bnt  goes  abreast:  keep  then  the  path ; 

For  emulatien  hath  a  thousand  sons. 

That  one  by  one  pursue  ;  if  you  jgive  way. 

Or  hedge  aside  from  the  direct  forthright, 

lAke  to  an  enter'd  Ude,  they  all  rush  by. 

And  leave  yon  hindmost  ;— 

Or,  lik^  a  gallant  horse  fallen  in  first  rank. 

Lie  there  for  pavement  to  the  abject  rear, 

O'er-run   and  trampled  on :  then  what  they  do  in 

present, 
Thonslt  less  than  yours  in  past,  mast  o'ertop  yours : 
For  tune  is  like  a  fashionable  host. 
That  slightly  shakes  his  parting  guest  by  the  hand  j 
And  with  bis  arms  out-stretch'd,  as  he  would  tly, 
Grasps-in  the  comer :  welcome  ever  smiles. 
And  farewell  goes  out  sighing.  O,  let  not  virtue  seek 
Kemuneration  for  the  thing  it  was;; 
For  beauty,  wit, 

High  birth,  vigour  of  bone,  desert  in  service, 
liove,  friendship,  charity,  are  subjects  all 
'    To  envious  and  calumniating  time. 

One  touch  of  nature  makes  the  whole  world  kin,^ 
That  ail,  with  one  consent,  praise  new-bora  gawds*, 
Thongh  they  are  made  and  moulded  of  things  past ; 
And  give  to  dust,  that  is  a  little  gilt. 
More  laud  than  gilt  o'er-dusted. 
The"present  eye  praises  the  present  object : 
Then  marvel  not,  thou  great  and  cdniplete  mAn, 
l^at  all  the  Greeks  begin  to  worship  Ajax  ; 
Shice  things  in  motion  sooner  catch  the  eye. 
Than  what  not  stirs.    The  cry  went  once  on  thee. 
And  still  it  might,  and  yet  it  may  again. 
If  thou  wouldst  not  entomb  thyself  alive,,  , 
And  case  thy  reputation  in  thy  tent ; 
Wliose  glorious  deeds,  but  in  these  fields  of  late. 
Made  emulous  missions  t  'mongst  the  gods   them- 

selves. 
And  drave  great  Mars  to  faction. 

Aokii*  Of  this  my  privacy 
1  haVc  strong  reasons. 

•  New-fashioned  toys.  .' 

•t  The  descei^t  of  the  deities  to  combat  on  either 
side.'  . 

Digitized  by  Google 


an  TROILUS  AND  Act  lit. 

Utpss,  But  'gainst  yoar  prtTacv 
The  reasons  are  more  potent  and  beroical : 
Tis  known,  Achilles,  that  yoa  are  in  love 
With  one  of  Priam's  daughters*. 

kcML  Ha!  known f 

Ulifss.  Is  that  a  wonder  t 
The  proridence  that  in  a  watchful  state. 
Knows  almost  evefy  grain  of  Plutus'  gold ; 
Finds  bottom  in  the  un comprehensive  deeps'; 
Keeps  place  with  thought,  and  almost,  like  the 

gods, 
Does  thoughts  ujjveil  in  their  damb  cradles. 
There  if  a  mystery  (with  whom  relation 
Darst,  never  meddle)  in  the  soul  of  state; 
Which  hath  an  operation  more  divine 
Than  breath,  or  pen,  can  give  expressnre  to : 
All  the  commerce  that  you  have  liad  with  Troy, 
As  perfectly  is  ours,  as  yours,  ray  lord  ; 
And  better  would  it  fit  Achilles  much. 
To  throw  down  Hector,  than  Polyxena  : 
But  it  must  grieve  young  Pyrrhus  now  at  home. 
When  fame  shall  iu  our  islands  souiyi  her  trump  ; 
And  all  the  Greekish  girls  shall  tripping  sing,— 
Great  Hector's  sister  did  AckiUes  win  ; 
But  our  great  Ajax  i>ravely  beat  down  him. 
Farewell,  my  lord  :  I  as  your  lover  f  speak  ; 
The  fool  slides  o'er  the  ice  that  you  should  breaks 

Patr.  To  this  eflfect,  Achilles  have  I  moved  yoa: 
A  woman  impudent  aud  mannish  grown 
Is  not  more  loalh'd  than  an  eflTeminate  .man 
In  time  of  action.    I  stand  condemn'd  for  Uiis; 
They  think,  my  little  stomach  to' the  war. 
And  your  great  love  to  me,  restrains  you  thns  : 
Sweet,  rouse  yourself;  and  the  weak  wanton  Cupid 
3hall  from  your  neck  unloose  his  amorous  fold. 
And.  like  a  dew-drop  from  the  lion's  mane. 
Be  snook  to  air. 

Achili  Shall  Ajax  fight  with  Hector t 

PtUrt.  Ay ;  and,  perhaps,  receive  much  bonoif 
by  him. 

Achil.  I  see,  my  reputation  is  at  stake ; 
My  fame  is  shrewdly  gored. 

Patr.  O,  then  beware  ; 
Those  wounds  heal  ill,  that  men  do  give  the>^ 

,    selves : 
Omission  to  do  what  is  necessary 

rolyxena.  fFrtend. 
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leifls  a  comminioii  to  a  blank  of  danger ; 
ind  danger,  like  an  ague,  subtly  taints 
Even  then  when  we  sit  idly  in  the  sun. 

Achil.  Go,  call  Thareitcs  hither,  sweet  Patroclos; 
111  send  the  fool  to  AJax,  and  desire  hiin 
To  invite  the  Tr^^an  lords  after  the  combat, 
To  see  ns  here  unarm'd  :  I  have  a  woman's  lon|(fBg, 
▲n  appetite  that  1  am  sick  wiihal, 
To  see  great  Hector  in  his  weeds  of  peace; 
To  talk  with  him,  and  to  behold  his  visaae* 
Araft  to  my  fall  of  view.    A  labour  saved ! 

Ei^er  Tbebsitss. 

Tker.  A  wonder! 

Achil,  Whatf  , 

TAcr.  Ajax  goes  op  and  down  the  field,  askkig 
for  himself. 

Achii,  How  sot 

7%er,  He  mast  fight  singly  to-morrow  with  Hec- 
tor;  and  U  so  profmetically  proud  of  an  herolcal 
cudgel  ling,  that  he  raves  in  saying  nothing. 

Ackii.  How  can  that  be  f 

llker.  Why,  he  stalks  op  and  down  like  a  pea^ 
cock,  a  stride,  and  a  stand :  ruminates,  like  an 
kostessy  that  hath  no  ariibnietic  bat  her  brain  to 
set  down  her  reckoning  :  biles  his  lip  with  a  poli- 
tic regard,  as  who  should  say— there  were  wit  in 
this  head,  an  'twoald  out ;  and  so  there  is  ;  but  it 
lies  as  coldly  in  him  as  fire  in  a  flint,  which  will 
act  shew  withoat  knocking.  The  man's  undone  for 
ever;  for  if  Hector  break  not  his  neck  i'the  com* 
hat,  he'll  break  it  himself  in  vain-glory.  He  knows 
not  me :  I  said.  Good-morrow y  Ajax ;  and  he  replies, 
TktmtM,  Agameranon.  What  think  -you  of  this 
man,  that  takes  me  lor  the  general ?  He  is  grown* 
a  very  land-fish,  languugeless,  a  monster.  A  plague 
of  opinton  *  A  man  may  wear  it  on  both  sides,  like 
a  leather  jerkin. 

Achil,  Thou  must  be  mf  embassador  to  hioif 
Thersites 

f%er.  Who,  It  Why,  he'll  answer  nobody;  he 
professes  not  answering  ;  speaking  is  for  beggars ; 
ho  wears  bis  tongue  in  his  arms.  I  will 'put  on  mk 
presence ;  let  PairocLus  make  demands  to  nve,  yoa 
shall  see  the  pa^aiit  of  Ajax, 

Achil.  To  bins  Pairoclus  :  Tell  him,—!  humbly 
desire  the  valiant  Ajax,  to  invite  the  most  valorous 
Hector  to  come  unarm'd  to  my  tent ;  and  to  pro- 
carc  safe  conduot  for  his  person,  of  the  magnanl- 
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mow,  and  most  illusiriotts^  8ix-or4even.time«klio- 
noar'd  captain-general  of  the  Grecian  ariny,  Aga- 
memnon.   Do  this. 

Patr,  Jove  bless  great  Ajax* 

Ther.  Hamph  I  ,.     *  ,..,1 

Patr.  I  come  from  the  worthy  Achilles,— 

Ther*  Ha ! 

Patr\  Who  most  humbly  desires  yoa  to  mvit« 
Hector  to  his  tent  ;— 

Ther.  Humph  I    .  ^  ^     .  ^  "; 

Patr.  And  to  procure  safe  conduct  from  Agat 
memaon. 

Ther.  Agamemnon  T 

Patr.  Ay,  hjy  lord. 

7'her.  Ha! 

Patr^  What  say  you  to'tl  ,      ^ 

Ther.  God  be  wi'  you,  with  all  my  heart. 

/*ajer.  Your  answer.  Sir.        ^,      , 

T^ier.  If  to-morrow  be  a  fair  day,  by  eleven 
o'clock  it  will  go  one  way  or  other ;  howsoever,  he 
ihail  pay  for  me  ere  he  has  me. 

Patr.  Your  answer.  Sir. 

f%er.  Faie  you  well,  with  all  my  heart. 

Achil.  Why,  but  he  is  not  in  this  tune,  is  het 

Ther.  No,  but  he's  out  o'  tune  thus.  What  mnsM 
will  be  m  him  when  Hector  has  knocks  out  his 
hrains,  I  know  not :  but,  1  am  sure,  none ;  unlen 
the  tiddler  Apollo  get  his  sinews  to  make  caUmgf  • 

**"icAif.  Come,  thou  shalt  bear  a  letter  to  hin 

^'Aer.Let  me  bear  another  to  his  horse,  fol 
that's  the  more  capable  t  creature.  . 

AchU.    My   mind   is  troubled,  like  a  foanUm 
siirr'd ;  ,     , 

And  I  myself  see  not  the  bottoni  of  it. 

"*  [Exeunt  AchiUet  and  P#<rQcfM. 

Ther.  'Would  the  fountain  of  your  mind  were 
clear  again,  that  1  might  water  an  ass  at  it  I  I  had 
rather  Be  a  tick  in  a  sheep,  than  such  » ;<^}J^^ 
ignorance.  -    **" 

•  Lute-strings  made  of  catgut  Intel  igeit. 
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ACT  IV. 

.SCENE  L^Tr^.—A  Strtet, 

Enter,  at  one  side,  JEnKks,  and  Servant,  with  a 

Torch,'  at  the  o/AIpt,  Paris,  Dbiphobps,  Antr- 

noK,  DioMBDKs,  and  others,  tvith  Torches, 

Par.  See,  ho!  Who's  that  there? 

Dei.  Tis  the  lord  ^^Sneas. 

.Xne.  Is  the  prince  there  in  person  7— 
Had  I  so  good  occasion  to  lie  long. 
As  you,  prince  Paris,  nothing  but  heavenly  busi- 

4      ness 
Should  rob  my  bed-mate  of  my  company. 

Dio.  That's  my  mind  too. — Good  morrow,  lord 
.^Ineas. 

Par.  A  valiant  Greek,  iEneas ;  take  his  hand : 
Witness  the  process  of  your  speech,  wherein 
Ton  told — how  Diomed,  a  whole  week  by  days. 
Did  haunt  you  in  the  4cld. 

JEne.  Health  to  you,  valiant  Sir^ 
During  all  question  *  of  the  gentle  truce  : 
But  when  I  meet  you  arm'd,  as  black  defiance. 
As  heart  can  think,  or  courage  execute. 

IMo.  The  one  and  other  Diomed  embraces. 
Our  bloods  are  now  in  calm ;  and,  so  long,  health  : 
But  when  contention  and  occasion  meet, 
By  Jove,  Til  play  the  hunter  for  thy  life,    . 
With  all  my  force,  pursuit,  and  policy. 

^ne.  And  thou  shalt  hunt  a  lion,  that  will  fly 
With  his  face  backward.— 'In  humane  gentleness, 
Welcome  to  Troy  I  Now,  by  Anchises'  life. 
Welcome,  indeed !  By  Venus'  hand  I  swear, 
Ko  man  alive  can  love,  in  such  a  sort. 
The  thing  he  means  to  kill,  mpre  excellently. 

Dio.  We  sympathize :— Jove,  let  iiSueas  live. 
If  to  my  sword  his  fate  be  not  the  glory, 
A  thoniand  complete  courses  of  the  snn  ! 
'  But,  in  mine  emuloos  honpur,  let  him  die,     ^ 
With  every  ioint  a  wound  ;  and  that  to-morrow  l- 

jSS^.  We  know  each  other  well. 

Dio.  We  do ;  and  long  to  know  eact|  other  worse. 

Par.  This  is  the  most  despiteful  gentle  greeting. 
The  noblest  hateful  love,  that  e'er  I  Heard  of,— 
What  business,  lord,  so  early  f 

^ne,  I  was  sent  for  to  the  king;  but  why,  I 
know  not. 

t  Conversation* 
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Pmr^  iHit  imrpose.fneets  yoo  ;  'twaa  to  i>riii|r  ^Um 
Greek 
To  CalchM*  house;  and  there  to  render  him. 
For  the  eofreed  Antenor,  the  fair  Cressid  : 
Let's  have  your  company  ;  or,  if  yoa  please. 
Haste  there  before  as :  1  constantly  do  think, 
(Oi-»  rather,  call  my  thought  a  certain  knowledge^ 
My  brother  Troilus  lod|res  there  to  night; 
Rouse  him,  and  give  hiro  note  of  oar  approach^ 
With  the  whole  qaality  wherefore:  I  fear. 
We  shall  be  ranch  anwelcome. 

JEne*  That  I  assure  you ; 
Troilus  had  rather  Troy  were  borne  to  Greece, 
Than  Cressid  borne  firom  Troy. 

Pat.  There  is  no  help ; 
The  bitter  disposition  of  the  time 
Will  have  it  so.    On,  lord ;  we'll  follow  yon. 
^ne,  Oood  mortnow,  all.  *.[fidL 

P«r.  And  teil  me,  noble  IHomed ;  'Iklth,  teU  Me 
true. 
Even  in  the  soal  of  sound  good-fellowship," 
Who,  in  your  thoughts,  merits  fair  Helen  best. 
Myself,  or  Menelaosf 

i7to.  Bothalike: 
He  merits  well  to  have  her,  that  doth  seek  hfer 
(Not  making  any  scruple  of  her  soil  ore). 
With  soch  a  hell  of  pain,  and  world  of  charge ;. 
And  yon  as  well  to  keep  her,  that  defend  her 
(Not  ptlating  the  taste  of  her  dishonour). 
With  saoh  a  costly  loss  of  wealth  and  friends : 
He,  like  a  paling  cuckold,  would  drink  up 
The  lees  and  dregs  of  a  flat  Umed  piece; 
You,  like  a  ledier,  out  of  whorish  loins 
Are  pleased  to  breed  out  your  inheritors : 
Both  mffirits  poised,  each  weighs  nor  less  nor  move; 
But  he  as  he,  the  heavier  for  a  whore. 
Par.  Yon  are  too  bitter  to  your  countryvroman* 
Vio.  She's  bitter  to  her  country  :  Hear  me,  Pai1i» 
For  every  false  drop  in  her  bawdy  veins 
A  Gre<iian*s  life  hath  sunk ;  for  every  scruple 
Of  her  contaminated  carrion  weight, 
A  Trojan  hath  t>een  slain  :  since  she  conld  speak. 
She  hath  not  givmi  so  many  good  words  breath. 
As  for  iMr  Oreeks  and  Trojans  sufferM  death. 
Par.  Fair  Diomed.  yon  do  as  chapmen  do. 
Dispraise  the  thing  that  yon  desire  to  boy : 
But  we  in  silence  hold  this  virtue  well,-^ 
We'll  not  commend  what  we  intend  to  aell. 
H^re  lies  oar  way.  [firiwif. 
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SCENE  IL'-The  same.— Court  before  the  Bmue  of 
Pandarua, 

^  ^ter  Troilvs  €ntd  Crxssida. 

7Vo.  Dear,  trouble  not  yourself;  the  morn  u  cold. 

Vres,  Then,  sweet  my  lord,  I'll  call  mine  uncle 
down  ; 
tie  shall  unbolt  the  gates. 

Tro.  Trouble  him  not  \ 
To  bed,  to  bed:  sleep  kill  those  pretty  eyes. 
And  give  as  soft  attachment  to  thy  senses, 
As  infants'  empty  of  all  thought  1 

Ores.  Good  morrow,  then. 

Tro*  Pr'ytbee  now,  to  bed. 

C^es.  Are  .yon  weary  of  met 

Tro,  O  Cressida  I  buUthat  the  busy  di^. 
Waked  by  the  lark,  hath  roused  the  ribald*  crows. 
And  dreaming  night  will  hide  our  joys  no  longer, 
I  would  not  from  thee. 

Cres.  Night  hath  been  too  brief. 

Tro,  Beshrew  the  which!  with  venomous  wights 
she  stays» 
As  tediously  as  hell ;  but  flies  the  grasps  of  love, 
With  wings  more  momentary-swift  tliau  thought. 
You  will  catch  cold,  and  curse  me. 

Cres»  Pr»ythee,  tarry  ;— 
Yon  men  will  never  tarry.—— 

TVo.O  foolish  Cressid  I— I  might  have  still  held  oiT, 
And  then  you  would  have  tarried.    Hark !  There's 
one  up.  J 

Pan.  [fVUhin,]  What,  are  all  the  doors  open  here  t 

Tro,  It  is  your  i^ncle. 

Eitter  Pi ND ARCS. 

Cres,  A  ptttilence   on   him!    Now  will  he  be 
mocking :  x 

I  shall  have  such  a  life^*— -     . 

Pan.  How   now,  how  now?    How  go  maiden- 
hcadat— Here,  you  maidl  Where's  my  cousin  Cressidf 

Creo,  Go  hang  yourself,  yon  naughty  mocking 
nnelel 
Yon  bring  me  to  do  f,  and  then  you  flout  me  too. 

Pan^  T^  do  whatT   To  do  wnat^—Let  her  say 
yhat :  Wbat  have  1  brought  you  to  do  f 

•  Lewd,  noisy. 

t  To  do  is  here  used  in  a  wanton  scnte. 

Yoi.  IV.  Uu 
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Orej.  Come,  come  I  Beshrew  •  your  heart !  YosflJ 
'    ne'er  be  good. 
Nor  saiFer  others. 

Pan.  Ha,  ha !  Alas,  poor  wretch !  A  poor  cap 
pocchia  tl — Hast  not  slept 'to-night  f  Woold  heaoc 
naughty  man,  let  it  sleep  f  A  bugbear  take  him  I 

[Knockbtg 
Ores.   Did   1  not  tell   you  t— 'Would  be  wev« 
knock 'd  o'  the  head  f — 
Who's  that  at  door  1  Good  uncle,  go  and  see.— 
My  loi^d,  come  you  again  into  my  chamber: 
Yoo  smile,  and  mock  me,  as  if  1  meant  naaghtilr. 
Tro,  Ha,  ha! 

Ores.  Gome,  you  are  deceived,  I  think  of  no  saek 
thing.—  [iTnoekimf 

How  eamesti V  they  knock !— Pray  yon  come  in ; 
4  would  not  for  half  Troy  have  you  seen  here. 

[Exeunt  Troilus  and  CrexsU*. 
Pan.  [Gotng  to  the  Ihor.]   Who's  theret    Wbat^ 
tlife  matter  f    Will  you  beat  down  the  doort    Uo* 
nowt  What's  the  matter  Y 

Enter  JEkeas. 

jSne,  Good  morrow,  lord,  good  morrow. 

Pan,  Who's  theret  My  lord  iEiieasT  By  «y 
troth,  I  knew  you  not:  What  news  with  yoa  «» 
early  t 

^ne.  Is  not  prince  Troilus  here  Y 

Pan*  Here  1  What  should  he  do  here  t 

JBne.  Gome,  he  is  here,  my  lord,  do  not  deny  lum'^ 
.  It  doth  import  him  much  to  speak  with  me. 

Pan.  Is  he  here,  say  yout  Tis  more  tfaao  I 
.  know,  I'll  be  sworn : — For  my  own  part,  I  cane  i^ 
late  t  What  should  he  do  here  t 

^£ne.  Who  I— Nay,  then : — 
Come,  come,  you'll  do  him  wrong  ere  yon  w^ 
'ware :  , 

You'll  be  so  true  to  him,  to  be  false  to  him : 
Do  not  yon  know  of  him,  yet  go  fetch  him  hither ;  j 
Go.  , 

A»  Pandabos  U  going  out,  enter  Tboilos.    , 

7Vo.  How  nowf  What's  the  matter  f 
jEne.  My  lord,  I  scaroe  have  leisore  to  sall4 
you, 

•  111  beUde. 

1  An  Italian  word  for  poor  fool. 
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My  matter  it  no  raah  • :  there  Is  %t  hand 
Paris  your  brother,  and  Deiphobus, 
The  Grecian  Diomed,  and  oar  Antenor 
Delivered  to  ns;  and  for  him  forth wiUi, 
Ere  the  first  sacrifice,  within  this  hoar^ 
We  must  give  np  to  Diomedes*  hand 
The  lady  Oressida. 

Tro.  Ls  it  so  concluded  f 

yEne.  By  Priam,  and  the  general  state  of  Troy: 
Tbey  are  at  hand,  and  ready  to  effect  it. 

iSra,  How  my  achievetaents  mock  me  I 
I  will  go  meet  them :  and,  my  lord  iiSneas, 
We  met  by  chance ;  yoq  did  not  find  me  here. 

jBne,  Good,  good,  my  lord  ;  the  secrets  of  nature 
Have  not  more  gift  in  taciturnity. 

{iSxeunt  Troilus  and  JEneas. 

Pan,  Ift't  possible?  No  sooner  got,  but  lostY  The 
devil  take  Antenor !  The  young  prince  will  go  mad. 
A  plague  upon  Autenur  I  I  would,  tUey  had  broke    , 
his  neck. 

Enter  Crkssida. 

Ores,  How  now?  What  is  the  matter?  Who  was 
here  ? 

i><^.  Ah,  ha  I 

Ores,  Why  sigh  you  so  profoundly  T  Where's  my 
lord  gone  ? 
Tell  me,  sweet  uncle,  what's  the  matter? 

Pan.  'Would  I  were  as  deep  under  the  earth,  as 
I  am  above  I  ' 

Ores.  O  the  gods!— What's  the  matter? 

Pan.  'Pr'ythee,  get  thee  in;  'would  thou  hadst 
ne'er  been  born!  I  knew  thou  wouldst  be  liis 
death : — O  poor  gentleman  !<— A  plague  upon  Ait- 
t^nor! 

Ores.  Good  uncle,  I  beseech  you  on  my  knees, 
I  beseech  you,  what's  tlie  matter? 

Pan.  Thou  muse  be  gone,  wench,  thou  must  be 
gone;  thou  art  changed  for  Antenor:  thou  must  tO' 
thy  father,  and  be  gone  from  Troilus ;  'twill  be  his 
death  ;  'twill  be  \\\a  bane ;  he  cannot  bear  it. 

Ores.  O  you  immortal  gods  1—1  will  not  go. 
•  Pan.  Thou  must. 

Crea,  I  will  not,  ancle  :  1  have  forgot  my  father; 
I  know  no  touch  t  of  consanguinity, 
k  No  kin,  1IO  love,  no  blood,  no  soul  so  near  me, 
I    As  the  sweet  Troilus. — O  you  gods  divine ! 

*  Hasty.         .   t  Sense  or  feeling  of  relationship. 
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Make  OrcsiUl'*,  »ame  the  very  crowu  of    £«ls*. 

hood,  ^  ^  J.      . 

If  ever  she  leave  TroUus !  Time,  force,  and  death. 
Do  to  this  hody  what  extremes  you  can  ; 
But  the  strong  base  and  building  of  my  love 
Is  as  the  very  centre  of  U»e  earth, 
Drawmg  all  things  to  it.— 1*11  go  in,  and  weep  ;— 

Pan.  Do,  do.  ^  . 

are^»   Tear  my  bright  hair,    and   scratch  my 
praised  cheeks ; 
Crack  my  clear  voice  with  sobs,  and  break  my 

With  sounding  Troilus.    I  will  not  go  fro"}^!!]^* 

SCENE  IIL—The  same.-Before  Pandams'  House, 
Enter  Pabis,  Tboilos,  Anbas,  Dbiphobcs,  Ah- 

TBNOB,  and  DlOMEDBS. 

Par,  It  is  great  morning;  and  the  hour  prefix'd 
Of  her  delivery  to  this  valiant  Greek 
Come  fast  upon  -.—Good  my  brother  Troilus, 
Ti^li  you  the  lady  what  she  is  to  do. 
And  haste  her  to  the  purpose. 

TVo.  Walk  into  her  house; 
I'll  bring  her  to  U*e  Grecian  presently: 
And  to  his  hand  when  I  deliver  her, 
Thiuk  it  am  altar ;  and  %hy  brother  Troilus 
A  priest,  there  offering  to  it  his  own  heart.    iiOat. 

Pur.  J  know  what  'tis  to  love ; 
And  'would,  a&  1  shall  pity,  1  could  help  !— 
Please  you,  walk  na,  my  lords.  firenitl. 

SCBrrS  rr.—The  same.-- a  Room  in  Pandanu' 
Bouse, 
Enter  Pandabds  and  Crbssida. 
Pan.  Be  moderate,  be  moderate. 
Ores.  Why  tell  you  me  of  moderation  ? 
The  grief  is  fine,  lull,  perfect,  that  1  taste. 
And  violenteth  m  a  sense  as  strong 
As  thai  which  causeth  it:  how  can  I  moderate  in 
If  I  could  temporize  with  my  affection. 
Or  brew  it  to  a  weak  and  colder  palate, 
The  like  allay meut  could  I  give  my  grief: 
My  love  admits  no  qualifying  dross ; 
No  more  my  grief,  in  such  a  precious  loss. 
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JMjer  Ti»ii*«8» 
Pmn.   Here,  here,  bere  he  ooifie8.-^^A&  vwttV 

Ores.  O  Troilusi  Troifns  I  [JSm^toi^  Mi». 

J'an.  What  a  pair  of  spectacles  is  here  I    Let  me 

enbrace  too ;  O  heart^-^-^tA  the  goodly  saying  ia     !■■ 

O  heart,  o  heavy  heart. 

Why  8igh*stihou  without  breaking r 
▼here  he  answers  again, 

'    because  thou  canst  not  eaee  thy  stnart. 
By  friendship,  nor  by  speakfytg. 
These  never  was  a  trwer  rhyjne.    Let  ne  cast  awav 
nothing,  for  we  may  live  to  have  need  of  such  li  • 
verse  ;  we  see  it,  we  see  it.— How  now,  lambs  f  ' 

Tro.  Gressid,  I  love  thee  in  so  strain'd  a  pnritSTf 
That  the  blest  gods— as  angry  with  my  fkncy. 
More  bright  in  zeal  than  the  devotion  which 
Cold  lips  blow  to  their  deitie8,~-take  thee  fromme« 

Cres,  Have  the  gods  envy  1 

Pan,  Ay,  ay,  ay,  ay ;  'tis  too  plain  a  caje. 

Cres.  And  is  it  true,  that  I  must  go  from  Troy  t 

Tro,  A  hateful  truth. 

Cres.  What,  and  from  Troilus  toot 

Tro.  From  Troy  and  Troilus.  , 

€res.  Is  it  jKMsible  t 

Tro.  And  suddenly ;  where  injury  of  ohafteft 
Pnto  back  leave-taking,  just! es  roughly 'by 
All  time  of  pause,  rudely  beguiles  our  lips; 
Of  all  rejoinder,  forcibly  prevents 
0ar  lock'd  embrasures,  strangles  our  dear  ^w« 
Sven  in  the  birth  of  our  own  labouring  breath  s 
We  two,  that  with  so  many  thousand  sighs 
Did  by  each  othef,  must  poorly  sell  ourselves 
Wkh  the  rude  brevity  and  dischaiige  of  one. 
Injorious  time  now,  with  a  robber's  haste. 
Crams  his  rich  thievery  up,  he  knows  not  how  : 
As  many  farewells  as  be  stars  in  heaven. 
With  distinct  breath  and  consign'd*  kisses  to  tliem 
He  fumbles  up  into  a  loose  adieu  : 
And  scants  us  with  a  sinsle  famisn*d  kiss, 
Pistasted  with  the  salt  of  broken  t  tears. 

^ne.  [Within.]  My  lord,  is  the  lady  ready! 
Tro,  Hark  I  you  are   calPd ;  some  say,  the  Cte- 
nins  so 
Cries,  Cornel  to  him  that  instantly  must  die.-- 
Bid  them  have  patience  i  she  shall  come  anon* 

•Sealed.  flnt^mipted* 
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P&m.  Where  arettV  tears  f    Rain,  to  lay  this 
-wiad,  or  my  hea^t  will  bo  Uowa  iw  t>y  tbe  root  I 
[Exii  Pandmnu. 
Or^.  I  must  then  to  the  Greeks ! 
Tro*  No  remedy. 
Mre*.  A  woeful  Cressid  'mongstthe  merry  Greeks  I 
"When  shall  we  see  again  t 

Tro.  Heac  me«  ary  love :   be  thoa  bat  true  of 

heart. — 
Cres,  I  tc«ie  f  How  now  i  What  wicked  deem*  is 

this  ? 
Tro,  Nay,  we  must  use  expostulation  kindly. 

For  it  is  parting  from  us : 
speak  not,.6«  thou  true,  as  fearing  thee  ; 
For  I  will  throw  my  glove  to  death  himself. 
That  there'«  no  ma^ul^iont  in  thy  heart: 
But,  he  thou  trite,  say  I,  to  fashion  in 
My  sequeutt  protestation ;  be  thou  true. 
And  I  wall  see  thee. 

Cre^,  O,  you  (Shall  be  exposed  ,?my  lord,  to  dangen 
Af  infiilite  as  imminent  I  but,  Til  be  true. 

TVo.  And  I'll  grow  friend  with  danger.    Wear 
this  slf  ^ve. 

Cres*  And  you  thl^  glove.  When  shall  I  see  yon  f 

Tro.  I  will  corrupt  the  Grecian  sentinels. 
To  give  thee  nightly  visitation. 
But  yet,  be  true.  . 

Cres,Q  heavens!— Be  true,  again f 

Tro.  Hear  why  I  speak  it,  love ; 
Th^  Grecian  youths  are  full  of  quality  $ ; 
They're  loving,  well  composed,  witli  gifts  of  nature 

flowing, 
And  ^welling  o'er  with  arts  and  exercise ; 
How  povelty  may  move,  and  parts  with  person, 
Alas,  a  kind  of  godly  jealousy 
(Which,  I  beseech  you,  call  a.virtuous  sin,) 
Makes  me  afeard. 

Cret.  O  heavens !  you  love  me  not. 

Tro.  Die  I  a  villain  then ! 
In  this  I  do  not  call  your  faith  in  question. 
So  mainly  as  my  merit:  I  cannot  sing, 
Nbr  heel  the  high  lavolt  ||,  nor  sweeten  talk. 
Nor  play  at  subtle  games;  fair  virtues  all. 
To  which  the  Grecians  are  most  prompt  and  preg- 


•Surmise.  f  Spot.  ;  Following. 

§  Highly  accomplished.  I  Dancf. 
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But  I  can  .tell,  that  in  each  grae^  of  tbtsjs 
Tl^ere  lurks  a  still  and  dumb-disooorsive  devil,     ' 
That  temptA  most  cnnningly  :  but  fase  BOt  tempted; 
€^es»  Do  yoa  think  1  will  t      .  ,      ,  .      >  . 

TVo.  No. 
Bot  something  may.  be  done,  that  w^  will  not :  > 
And  sometimes  we  are  devils  to  oiursel^^s, 
Wl»en  we  will  tempt  the  frailty  of  our  powQCV 
Presuming  on  their  changeful  potency*  . 
/Bne.  [  IVUMn,]  Nay,  good  my  lord,^r— 
7V-0.  Gome,  kiss;  and  let  us  part.  i 

Par.  [fVithin.]  Brother  Troilus I         , 
Tro.  Good  brother,  come  you  hither; 
And  bring  iEneas,  and  the  Grecian^  wi^  ypu*  " 
Ores.  My  lord,  will  you  be'  true?  . 
TVo.  Who,  It  Alas,  it  is  my  vice,  my  fault: 
Whilst  others  fish  with  craft  for  great  opinion,  ' 
1  with  great  truth  catch  mere  simplicity  ;    .    , 
Whilst  some  with  cunning  gild  their  copper  crowns^ 
With  truth  and  plainness  1  do  wfar  mine  Isare* 
Pear  not  my  truth ;  the  moral  of  ray  wit/ 
Is — plain,  and  true,— there's  all  the  reach  of  it.    . 

Enter  iBNEAs,  Paris,  Aktbnor,  Deiphobus,  and 

DiOHEDBS. 

Welcome,  Sir  Diomed !  Here  is  the  lady, 
IV^bich  for  AnteiYor  we  deliver  you  ;  .  - 
At  the  port  J,  lord,  I'll  give  her  to  thy  hand  ; 
Andy  by  the  way,  possess  $  thee  what  she  is. 
Entreat  her  fair;  and,  by  ray  soul,  fair  Greek,  i 
If  e'er  thou  stand  at  raercy  of  ray  sword,-  « 

Nan^e  Cressid,  and  thy  life  shall  be  a^  safe 
As  Priam  is  in  llion. 

Dio,  Fair  lady  Cressid, 
So  please  3'ou,  save  the  thanks  this  prince  expects : 
The  Instre  in  your  eye,  heaven  in  your  cheek. 
Pleads  your  fair  usage;  f^n^l  to  Diomed 
You  shall  be  mistress,  and  command  him  wholly. 
Tro,  Grecian,  thpu  dost  not  use  me  c6uirt9ously. 
To  ahame  the  zea|  of  my  petition  to  thee. 
In  praising  her :  I  tell  thee,  Ipr^  of  Greece, 
She  is  as  far  highrsoaring  o'er  thy  praises. 
As  thou  unworthy  to  be  call'd  her  servant. 
I  charge  thee,  use  her  well,  even  for  my  charge; 
ror,  by  the  dreadful  Pluto,  if  thou  dost  not, 
Thoagh  the  great  bqlk  Achilles  be  thy  guard^  , 
I'll  cut  thy  tliroat. 

t  Gate.  t  Inform. 
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JHo,  0«  to  not  taove4,  prince  Troilns : 
Ijet  me  to  privileged  by  my  place  and  message^ 
To  to  •  spcMter  free ;  when  I  am  hence, 
I'll  answer  to  my  last* :  and  know  yon,  lord, 
I'll  nothing  do  on  charge :  to  her  own  worth 
8he  ihall  to  prized ;  but  that  yon  say— be 't  so, 
I'll  qteak  ft  In  my  spirit  and  honour, — No, 

!¥•,  Ckme,  to  the  port.— I'll  tell  thee,  Diomed, 
Tfiis  brave  shall  oft  make  thee  to  hide  thy  head.— 
Lady,  give  me  ^oar  hand ;  and,  as  we  walk. 
To  our  own  selves  bend  we  our  needful  talk. 

[Exeumi  TroUus,  Oressida,  and  Viomedes, 
[Trumpet  heard. 

Par.  Harkt  Hector's  trumpet. 

JBne*  How  have  we  spent  this  morning  I 
The  prince  must  think  me  tardy  and  remiss. 
That  swore  to  ride  tofore  him  to  tlie  field. 

/>ffr.^ 'TIS  Troilns'  fault :  come,  come,  to  field  with 
Mm* 

JM.  Let  as  make  ready  straight. 

jBne,  Yeat,  with  a  bridegroom's  fresh  alacrity, 
Let  ns  address  to  tend  on  Hector's  heels : 
jThe  glory  of  our  Troy  doth  this  day  lie 
On  nis  mir-worth,  and  single  chivalry. 

[Exeunt. 

SCSKE  V,^Tkt  GreeUm  Camf.-^JAsts  set  euf* 
JBMer  Ajax  armed;  Aoamkhnon,  Achillss*  Pa- 

TBOOLUS,     IfjIHALAUS,     ULYSSES,      NSSTOA*     OOd 

ethers* 

Agam*  He^  art  them  in  appointment  f  fresh-  and 
fair. 
Anticipating  time  with  starting  conrage. 
<HTe  with  uiy  tmmpet  a  load  note  to  Troy, 
Thou  dreadtnl  Ajax ;  that  the  appalled  air   . 
If  ay  pierce  the  head  of  the  great  comtotam,    . 
And  hale  him  hither. 
•  A^ax.  llion,  tmmpet,  there's  my  purse. 
Now  crack  thy  lungs,  and  split  thy  brasen  pipe  \ 
Blow,  ^Ualn,  till  thy  sphered  bias  cheek 
Out-swell  the  colic  of  paffd  Aqnilon : 
Come,  stretch  thy  chest,  and  let  thy  eyes  spoat 

'    blood; 
Thon  blow'st  for  Hector.  [Trumpet  mwiA. 

Ukfss,  No  trumpet  answers. 

•  Pleasure,  will.  t  Preparation. 
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AchU.  Tis  bnt  early  days. 

Agatn,  Is  not  yon  Diomed,with  Chalcbas'  Aaugh- 
tert 

Ulffss.  'Tis  lie,  I  ken  the  manner  of  his  gait; 
He  rises  on  the  toe:  that  spirit  of  his 
In  aspiration  lifts'him  from  the  earth. 

Enter  Diomkd,  with  Crbssida. 

Aeam.  Is  this  the  lady  Cre^sid  ? 

JJio*   Even  she. 

Agatn.  Most  dearly  welcome  to  the  Greeks,  sweet 
lady. 

Nest.  Our  general  doth  salute  you  with  a  kiss. 

Vlyss,  Yet  is  the  kindness  but  particular ; 
Twere  better,  she  were  kiss'd  in  eeneral. 

Nest.  And  very  courtly  conhsel :  I'll  begin.— 
So  iQuch  for  Nestor. 

AchU.  I'll  take  that  winter  from  yoor  lips,  fair 
lady: 
Achilles  bids  yon  welcome. 

Men.  1  had  good  argument  for  kissing  once. 

Pair,  But  that's  no  argument  for  kissing  now  : 
For  thas  popp'd  Paris  in  hU  hardiment. 
And  parted  thus  you  and  your  argument. 

Ulyss.  O  dead lygail,  and  theme  of  ail  our  scorns! 
For  -which  we  lose  our  heads,  tp  gild  his  horns. 

/>a/r. .tThe  first  was  Menelaus'  kiss ; — this,  mine  : 
Patroclus  kisses  you. 

Men.  O,  this  is  trim ! 

Pair*  'Paris,  and  1,  kiss  evermore  for  him. 

Men.   I'll  have  my  kisf,   Sir:~Lady,  by  your 
leave. 

Cres.  In  kissing  do  you  render  or  recede  ? 

Patr%  Both  make  ai^d  give. 

Cres.  I'll  make  my  match  to  live, 
The  kiss  you  take  is  better  than  yon  give  ; 
Therefore,  no  kiss. 

Jden.  1*11  give  you  boot,  I'll  give  you  three  for  one. 

tJres.  You're  an  odd  man;   giVe  even,  or  give 
none. 

Men.  An  odd  man,  lady  ?  Every  man  is  odd. 

Cres.  No,  Paris  is  not ;  for,  you  know,  'Us  true. 
That  you  are  odd,  and  he  is  even  with  you. 

Hen.  You  fillip  me  o'  the  head. 

Cres.  No;  I'll  be  sworn. 

Utyss.  It  were  no  match,  your  nail  against  ])ii 
horn. —  ^ 

May  I,  sweet  lady,  beg  a  kiss  of  yout 

Vol..  IV.  Xtl 
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Cres,  You  may.. 

Ulyss,  I  do  desire  U. 
'     Crw.  Why,  beg  then. 

Ulyss.  Why,  then,  tor  Venus*  sake,  give  me  a  kias. 
When  Helen  is  a  maid  again,  and  his. 

Cres*  I  am  your  debtor,  claim  it  when  'tis  due. 

Ulyss*  Never's  my  day,  and  then  a  kiss  of  you. 

JHo,  Lady,  a  word  ;— PJl  bring  you  to  your  father. 
[Dunned  leads  out  Cressidu, 
,  Nest,  A'woman  of  quick  sense. 

Ulyss,  Fie,  fie  upon  her ! 
There's  language  in  her  eye,  her  cheek,  Ker  lip, 
Nay,  her  foot  speaks ;  her  wanlon  spirits  look  out 
At  every  joint  and  motive  •  of  her  body<.  \ 

O,  these  encoui>terers,  so  glib  of  tongue*. 
That  give  a  coasting  welcome  ere  it  comes, 
A^d  wide  unclasp  the  tables  of  their  thoughts 
iTo^every  ticklish  reader !  set  them  down 
For  sluttish  spoils  of  opportunity. 
And  daughters  of  the  game.  [Trumpet  witkin. 

All,  The  Trojans*  trumpet. 

Agam,  Yonder  comes  the  troop. 

Enter  Hkotob,  armed ;  ^nkas,  Tboilds,  andHher 
Trojans,  with  AtteH4ants, 

JBne,  Hail,  all  the  state  of  Greece!  What  shall 
be  done 
To  him  that  victory  commands  t  Or  do  you  purpose, 
A  victor  shall  be  known  t  Will  you,  the  knights 
Shall  to  the  edge  of  all  extremity 
pursue  each  lather  ;  or  shall  they  be  divided 
By  any  voice  or  order  of  the  fields  t 
Hector  bade  ask. 

Agam,  Which  way  would  Hector  have  itt 

3»e.  He  cares  not,  he'll  obey  conditions. 

Achil,  Tis  done  like  Hector  tbut  securely  done, 
A  little  proudly,  and  great  deal  misprizing 
The  knight  opposed. 

JEne,  If  not  Achilles,  Sir, 
What  is  your  name  T  ' ' 

Achil.  If  not  Achilles,  nothing. 

yEn^,  Therefore  Achilles :  but,  whate'er,  loiow 
this  ;— 
In  the  exuemity  of  great  and  little. 
Valour  and  pride  excel  themselves  m  Hector ; 
The  one  almost  as  infinite  as  all. 
The  oilier  blank  as  nothing.    Weigh  him  well, 

•  Motion. 
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And  that  which  looks  like  pride,  is  coartety. 
I  This  AJHX  is  half  made  of  Hector's  bldod : 

In  love  whereof,  half  Hector  stays  at  home  ; 

Half  heart,  half  handj  half  Hector  comes  to  seek 

This  blended  knight,  half  Trojan,  and  half  Greek. 
j       AchU*  A  maiden  battle  then  1 — O,  I  perceive  you* 

Re-enter  Diohd. 

Agam.  Here  is  Sir  Diomed :— Go,  gentle  knight. 
Stand  by  oar  AJax  :  as  you  and  lord  JBneas 
Consent  upon  the  order  of  their  fight. 
So  be  it ;  either  to  the  uttermost. 
Or  else  a  breath  *  \  the  combatants  being  kin. 
Half  stints  t  their  strife  before  their  strokes  begin* 
lAJax  and  Hector  enter  the  Lists* 

l/tysi*  They  are  opposed  already. 

Agam.  What  Trojan  is  that  same  that  looks  so 
heavy  t 

Uiyss,  The  youngest  son  of  Priam,  a  true  knight; 
Not  yet  mature,  vet  matchless ;  firm  of  word ; 
Speaking  in  deeds,  and  deedlesst  in  his  tongue ; 
Not  soon  provoked,  nor,   being  provoked,  soon 

calm'd : 
His  heart  and  hand  both  ojlen,  and  both  free  ; 
For  what  he  has,  he  ^ives,  what  thinks,  he  shews ; 
Yet  gives  be  not  till  judgment  guide  his  bounty. 
Nor  digniHes  an  impair  $  thought  with  breath : 
Manly  as  Hector,  but  more  dangerous ; 
For  Hector,  in  his  blaze  of  wrath,  subscribes  H 
To  tender  objects  ;  but  he,  in  heat  of  action. 
Is  more  vindicative  than  jealous  love  : 
'  They  call  him  Troilus ;  and  on  him  erect 
A  second  hope,  as  fairly  built  as  Hector. 
Thus  says  .^eas  ;  one  that  knows  the  youth 
Even  to  his  Inches,  and,  with  private  soul, 
0id  in  great  Ilion  thus  translated  him  to  me. 

{Alarum,^Hector  and  Ajaxjight* 

Agamf  They  9,te  in  action. 

Nest,  Now,  Ajax,  hold  thine  own  I 

TVa.  Hector,  thou  sleep'st  I 
Awake  thee ! 

Agam.  His  blows  are  well  disposed  :— There,  Ajax! 

Jfio.  You  must  no  more.  [TVumpets  cease* 

Mne.  Princes,  enough,  so  please  vou. 

Ajax,  I  am  not  warm  yet,  let  us  fight  again. ; 

•  Breathing,  exercise,     t  Stops.      }  No  boaster* 

S  Unsuitable  to  his  chaiacter. 

fl  Yields,  gives  way,       %  Explain  his  character* 
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/M9.  As  Hector  pleases. 

Hect.  Why  then,  will  I  no  more  : — 
Thou  art,  gn^eat  lord,  my  father's  sister's  son, 
A  cousin-german  to  great  Priam's  seed  : 
The  obligation  of  our  blood  forbids 
A  gory  emulation  'twixt  us  twain : 
Were  thy  commixtion  Greeic  and  Trojan  so. 
That  thou  couldst  say— 7%ij  hand  is  (h-ecian  tM, 
And  this  is  Trojans  ;  the  sinews  of  this  leg 
All  Greek,  and  this  all  Troy;  my  mother's  blood 
Runs  on  the  dexter*  cheek ,  and  this  sinister  t 
JioHnds-in  my  father's  ;  by  Jove  mnltipotent. 
Thou  shouldst  not  bear  from  me  a  Greekish  member 
Wherein  my  sword  had  not  impressure'made 
Of  our  rank  feud :  but  the  just  gods  gainsay. 
That  any  drop  thou  borrowest  from  thy  mother. 
My  sacred  aunt,  should  by  my  mortal  sword 
Be  drain'd !  Let  me  embrace  thee,  Ajax  : 
By  him  that  thunders,  thou  hast  lusty  aims : 
Hector  would  have  them  fall  upon  him  thus  : 
Cousin,  all  honour  to  thee  1 

Ajax.  I  thank  thee.  Hector : 
Thou  art  too  gentle,  and  too  free  a  man : 
I  came  to  kill  thee,  cousin,  and  bear  hence 
A  great  addition  %  Earned  in  thy  death. 

Hect,  Not  Neoptolemus  $  so  mirable 
(On  Whose  bright  crest  Fame  with  her  loud'stOyes 
Cries,  This  is  he,)  could  promise  to  himself 
A  thought  of  added  honour  torn  from  Hector. 

JEne*  There  is  expectance  "here  from  both  the 
sides. 
What  further  you  will  do. 

Heat,  Well  answer  it ; 
The  issue  is  embracement : — Ajax,  farewell. 

Ajax.  If  I  might  in  entreaties  find  success, 
(As  seld  II  I'  have  the  chance,)  I  would  desire 
my  famous  cousin  to  our  Grecian  tents. 

tfio.  Tis  Agamemnon's  wish :  and  great  Achilles 
Doth  long  to  see  unarm'd  the  valiant  Hector. 

Hect.  ^neas,  call  ray  brother  Troilus  to  me : 
And  signify  this  loving  interview 
To  the  expecters  of  our  Trojan  part ; 
Desire  them  home.— Give  me  thy  hand, -my  conan  j 
I  will  go  eat  with' thee,  and  see  your  knights. 

Ajax.  Great  Agamemnon  coches  to  meet  as  here. 

♦  RiRht.  f  Left. 

;TiUe.      .  ^AchUIes.  tl  Seldon. 
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Bed.  The  worthiest  of  them  tell  my  name  by 
name ; 
Bat  fur  Achilles,  my  own  searching  eyes 
Shall  find  him  by  his  large  and  portly  size. 

Agam.  Worthy  of  arms  1  As  welcome  as  tooae 
That  woald  be  rid  of  such  an  enemy ; 
But  that's  no  welcome :  understand  more  deal*, 
What's  past,  and  what's   to  come,  is  strew'd  with 

husks 
And  formless  ruin  of  oblivion  : 
But,  in  this  extant  moment,  faith  and  troth, 
Strain'd  purely  from  all  hollow  bias^lrawing, 
Bids  thee,  with  most  divine  integrity. 
From  heart  of  very  heart,-  great  Hector,  welcome. 

Hect'J.  thank  thee,  most  imperious  *  Agamemnon. 

Agam,  My  well-famed  lord  of  Troy,  no  less  to  yon. 

[To  TroUvs. 

Mfem.   Let   me    confirm   my  princely  brother's 
greeting  :— 
Yoa  brace  of  warlike  brothers,  welcome  hither» 

Hect.  Whom  must  we  answer  t 

Men,  The  noble  Menelans. 

Hect.    O  you,  my  lord?  By^Mars  his  gauntlet, 
thanks ! 
Mock  not,  that  I  affect  the  untraded  t  oath  ; 
Your  quondam  X  wife  swears  still  by  Venus' 'glove  : 
She's  well,  but  bade  me  not  commend  her  to  you. 

Afen,  Kame  her  not  now.  Sir:  she's  a  deadly 
theme. 

Beet,  O,  pardon  ;  I  offend. 

Nest.  I  have,  thou  gallant  Trojan,  seen  thee  oft. 
Labouring  for  destiny,  make  cruel  way 
Through  ranks  of  Oreekish  youth  :  and  I  have  seen 

thee. 
As  hot  as  Perseus,  spur  thy  Phrygian  steed. 
Despising  many  forfeits,  and  subduements. 
When  thou  hast  hung  thy  advanced  sword  i'  the  air. 
Not  letting  it  decline  on  the  declined  $  ; 
J'hat  I  have  said  to  some  my  standers-by, 
Lo,  Jupiter  is  yonder,  dealifig  life  ! 
And  I  na^e  seen  thee  pause,  and  take  tliy  breath. 
When  that  a  ring  of  Greeks  have  hemm'd  thee  In, 
Like  an  Olympian  wrestling :  this  have  I  seen  ; 
But  this  thy  countenance,  still  lock'd  in  steel» 
I  never  saw  till  now.    I  knew  thy  grandsire  |t, 

•  Imperial.  t  Singular,  not  common, 

t  Heretofore  $  Fallen.  ||.  IfComedon. 
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And  OBCt  fovgbt  with  him:  he  was  a  soldier  good; 
But,  by  great  Mars,  the  captain  of  os  all. 
Never  like  thee  c  let  an  old  man  embrace  thee ; 
And,  worthy  warrior,  welcomed  oar  tents. 
ASne.  Tis  the  old  Nestor. 

Hect.  Let  me  embrace  thee,  good  old  chronicle. 
That  hast  so  long  walk'd  hand  in  baud  with  time  :— 
Most  reverend  Nestor,  I  am  glad  to  clasp  thee. 
Nett.  I  would,  my  arms  could  match  thee  in 
contention. 
As  they  contend  with  thee  in  courtesy. 
Hect.  I  would  they  could.   . 
Nest,  Hal 
By  this  white  beard,  I'd  fight  with  thee  to-morrow. 
Well,  welcome,  welcome  I  1  have  seen  the  time— 

Uljfss,  I  wonder  now  how  yonder  city  stand% 
When  we  have  here  her  base  and  pillar  by  as. 

H^t,  I  know  your  favour,  lord  Ulysses,  well. 
Ah,  Sir,  there's  many  a  Greek  and  Trojan  dead 
Since  fii-st  I  saw  yourself  and  Diomed 
In  Ilion,  on  your  Greekish  embassy. 

Ulyss,  Sir,  I  foretold  vou  then  what  would  ensue: 
My  prophecy  is  bat  half  his  journey  yet : 
For  yonder  walls,  that  pertly  front  your  towff. 
Von  towers,  whose  wanton  tojw  do  buss  the  cloudl^ 
Must  kiss  their  own  feet. 

Hect,  I  must  not  belieye  yQU  : 
There  they  stand  yet;  and  modcsily  I  think. 
The  fall  of  every  Phrygian  stone  will  cost  ' 
A  drop  of  Grecian  blood  :  the  end  crowns  all : 
And  tliat  old  common  arbitrator,  time. 
Will  one. day  end  it. 

Ufyss,  So  to  him  we  leave  it. 
Most  gentle,  and  most  valiant  Hector,  welcome  : 
After  tlie  general,  I  beseech  yoa  next 
To  feast  with  me,  and  see  me  at  my  tent. 

AcAII.  I  shall  forestall  thee,  lord  Ulysses,  thou  !— 
Now,  Hector,  I  have  fed  mine  eyes  on  thee ; 
I  have  with  exact  view  |>erused  thee.  Hector, 
And  quoted  •  joint  by  jomt. 
Meet*  Is  this  Achilles  1 
Ackii.  I  am  Achilles. 
Meet,  Stand  fair,  I  pray  thee :  let  me  look  on 

thee. 
AchU.  Behold  thy  fill. 
Sect,  Nay,  I  have  done  already. 

•  Obterved. 
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AchU,  Thoti  art  too  brief;  I  wiU  Oie  second  tamt. 
As  I  would  bay  thee,  view  thee  limb  by  limb. 

Meet,  O,  Mke  a  book  of  sport  thou'It  read  me  o'er : 
But  Uicre's  more  in  roe,  tuan  thou  nnderstand'st. 
Why  dost  thou  so  oppress  me  with  thine  eye  » 

AehiL  Tell  me,  you  heavens,  in  which  part  of 
his  body 
Shall  I  destroy  himi  Whether  there,  there,  or 

there t  ' 

That  I  may  give  the  local  wound  a  name  ; 
And  make  distinct  the  very  breach,  whereout 
Hector's  great  spirit  flew :  Answer  me,  heavens ! 

Meet.  It  would  discredit  the  bless'd  gods,  proud 
man. 
To  answer  such  a  question  :  stand  again  : 
Tliink'st  thou  to  catch  my  life  so  pleasantly. 
As  to  prenominate  •  in  nice  conjecture. 
Where  thou  wilt  hit  me  dead  1 

Aehil.  I  tell  thee,  yea. 

Meet,  Wert  thou  an  oracle  to  tell  me  so, 
I  'd  not  believe  thee.     Henceforth   guard    thee 

well ; 
For  I'll  not  kill  thee  there,  nor  there,  nor  there ; 
But,  by  the  furge  that  stithied  f  Mars  his  heWi« 
I'll  kill  thee  every  where,  yea,  o'er  and  o'er.— 
Ton  wisest  Grecians,  pardon  me  this  brag,  ■ 
His  insolence  draws  folly  from  my  lips ; 
3at  I'U  endeavour  deeds  to  match  these  wordi. 
Or  may  I  never— 

AJax.  Do  not  chafe  thee,  cousin  ;— 
And  yon  Achilles,  let  these  threats  alotte. 
Till  accident,  or  purpose,  bring  you  tb't  :— 
You  may  have  every  day  enough  of  Hector, 
If  you  have  stomach ;  the  general  state,  I  fear. 
Can  scarce  entreat  you  to  be  odd  with  Mm. 

Hect,  I  pray  you,  let  us  see  you  in  the  field  ;    " 
We  have  had  pelting  %  wars,  since  you  refused 
The  Grecians'  cause.     , 

AebU.  Dost  thou  entreat  me.  Hector  f 
To-morrow,  do  I  meet  thee,  fell  a»  death  ; 
To-night  all  friends. 

Meet,  Thy  hand  upon  that  match. 

Agam,  First,  all  you  peers  of  Greece,  go  to  my 
tent ; 
There  in  the  full  convive*$  we  :  afterwards. 
As  Hector's  leisure  and  your  bounties  shall 

•  Forename.  t  Stithy  jb  a  smith's  shop. 

X  Petty.  $  Feast. 
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Omcnr  tngetber,  seTerally  entreftt  him.— 

Beat  loud  the  tabonrines  *,  let  the  trompets  blow, 

That  this  great  soldier  may  his  welcome  koow. 

JSxeunt  all  but  Troihu  and  f/ip9$es. 
Ulvsses,  tell  me,  I  beseech  yov,  . 
In  what  place  of  the  field  doth  Calchas  keept 

Ulyss.  At  Menelaas'  tent,  most  princely  Troilns: 
Tliere  Diomed  doth  feast  with  him  to-night ; 
Who  neither  looks  a  poll  the  heaven,  nor  earth. 
Bat  gives  all  gaze  and  bent  of  amorous  view 
On  the  fair  Cressid. 
.   Tro*  Shall  I,  sweet  lord,  be  bound  to  yoa  10 

much. 
After  we  part  from  Agamemnon's  tent. 
To  bring  me  thither  t 

I'lyss.  You  shall  command  me,  Sir, 
Aa  gentle  tell  me,  of  what  honour  was 
This  Cressida,  in  Troy  f  Had  she  no  lover  there 
That  wails  her  absence  ? 

Tro.  O,  Sir,  to  such  as  boasting  shew  their  sears, 
A  mock  is  duel.    Will  you  walk  on,  my  lordf 
She  was  beloved,  she  loved  ;  she  is,  and  doth  : 
£ot,  still,  sweet  love  is  food  for  fortune's  tooth. 

[fireiMf. 

ACTV. 
SCENE  L—Grecian  Camp.^Stfare  AchiUea^  TtHi. 
Enter  Achili^ss  and  Patroclus. 
AckiL    I'll  heat  his  blood  with  Greekish  wine  to- 
night, 
Which  with  my  scimitar  I'll  cool  to-morrow.— 
Patroclus,  let  us  feast  him  to  the  height. 
Pair,  Here  comes  Thersites. 

J^nter  Thsrsit|is. 

AchiL  How  now,  thou  core  of  envy  t 
Thou  cf  usty  batch  of  nature,  what's  the  news  1 

Ther,  Why,  thou  picture  of  what  thou  seemest, 
and  idol  of  idiot-worshippers,  here's  a  letter  £or 
thee. 

Achii.  From  whence,  fragment  f 

Ther,  Why,  thou  full  dish  of  fool,  from  Troy. 

Patr,  Who  keeps  the  tent  now? 

Ther,  The  sarigeoD's  box,  or  the  patient's  woaod. 

*  Small  dmm*. 


by  Google 


Seme  I.  CRSS8IDA.  «48 

PmtT*  Well  said.  Adversity  * !  And  what  need 
these  tricks  t 

Tkw*  Pr'ythee  be  silent^  boy  ;  I  profit  not  by  thy 
talk  :  thou  art  thought  to  be  Achilles'  maje  varlet. 

P«fr.  Male  varlet,  yea  rogue  !  What's  that  f 

T%tT»  Why.  his  masculine  whore.  Now  the  rotten 
diseases  of  the  south,  the  guts-griping,  raptures, 
catarrhs,  loads  o' gravel  i'the  back,  lethargies, 
cold  palsies,  raw  eyes.  dirt>rotten  livers,  wheez- 
ing longs,  bladders  full  of  imposthume,  sciaticas, 
lime>kUns  i'  the  palm,  incnrable  bone-ach,  and  the 
rivaird'  fee-simple  of  the  tetter,  take  and  take 
again  such  preposterous  discoveries  1 

PatT,  Why  thou  damnable  box  of  envy,  thou, 
what  meanest  thou  to  cerse  thas  t 

7%er*  Do  I  corse  thee  f 

PaMr*  Why,  no,  yon  ruinous  butt ;  yoo  whoreson 
indistingoisbable  cur,  no. 

Tker.  No  1  Why  art  thon  then  exasperate,  thoa 
idle  immaterial  skein  of  sleivefsilk,  thou  green 
sarcenet  flap  for  a  sore  eye,  thon  tassel  of  a  pro- 
digal's parse,  thon  t  Ah,  how  the  poor  world  is 
pester'd  with  such  water-flies ;  diminutives  of 
nature !    . 

Ptflr.^Oot,  gall  I 

TAer.  Finch  egg ! 

AehiU  M$  sweet  Patroclns,  I  am  thwfurted  quite 
From  nay  great  purpose  in  to-morrbw'tf  battle. 
Here  is  a  letter  from  queen  Hecuba ; 
A  token  from  her  daughter,  my  fair  love; 
Both  taxing  me,  and  gaging  me  to  keep 
An  oath  that  I  have  sworn.    I  will  not  break  it : 
Fail,  Greeks  ;  fail,  fame ;  houonr,  or  go,  or  stay  ; 
Ify  migoi*  ^^*^^  ^*^  here,  this  I'll  obey.-— - 
Come,  come,  Thereites,  help  to  trim  my  tent ; 
This  night  in  banqueting  roust  all  be  spent,<«- 
Away,  Fatroclos.  \,ExeuM  Achilles  and 

Patroclut* 

Tktf»  With  too  much  blood,  and  too  little  brain, 
these  two  may  ran  mad ;  but  if  with  too  much 
brain,  and  too  little  blood,  they  do,  I'll  be  a  carer 
of  madmen.  Here's  Agaraenrnon,— an  honest  fel- 
low enough,  and  one  that  loves  quails {;  butihehas 
not  so  much  brain  as  ear-wax  :  and  the  goodly 
transformation  of  Jnpiter  there,  his  brother,  the 
bull«— the  primitive  statue,  and  oblique  memorial, 

•  €k>ntnuriety.  t  Coarse,  unwraught. 

}  Harlots 
Vol.  IV.  y  y 


by  Google 


M4  TROIfiUSAND  ^V. 

of  eaokolds  * ;  a  thrifty  shoeing^lioni  in  a  ohiun, 
hanging  at  his  brother's  leg,->iu  what  foriBy  but 
that  he  is,  shottld  wit  larded  -with  malice^  and  ma- 
lice forced  >  with  wit,  turn  him  toT  To  an  ass,  wcfic 
nothing ;  lie  is  both  ass  and  ox  :  to  an  ox  were 
nothing ;  he  is  both  ox  and  ass.  To  b«  a  dog,  a 
mule,  a  cat,  a  fitchew!,  a  toad,  a  iisard,  an  o^,  a 
pnttock,  or  a  herring  without  a  roe,  I  would  not 
care :  bat  to  be  Menelaas, — I  would  conspire  against 
destiny.  Ask  me  not  what  I  would  be,  if  I  wei« 
not  Tnersites :  tor  I  care  not  to  be  the  Ipnse  of  a 
lazar^,  so  I  were  not  Menelans,— Hey-chiy  I  spixiti 
and  fires!  ^      ^      i~ 

Enter    Hsctor,  Tboilus,    Aiax*    A«AKKK]fo«« 

UJ.Y88JBS,  NbsTOB,  MbNELAUS,  and  DlOVKD.  vil* 

lAghts, 


Agam,  We  go  wrong,  we  ^o 
Ajax,  No,  yonder  'tis ; 


wrong* 


There,  where  we  see  the  lights. 
Hect.  I  troablc  you.  « 

Ajax.  No,  not  a  whlU 
uljfss.  Here  comes  himself  to  goid«  yon. 

JBnter  Achillbs. 
4cM/.  Welcome,  brave  Hector ;  welcome,  princes 

all. 
Agarn^  So^  now,  fair  prince  of  Troy,  I  bid  good 
nightt 
Ajax  commands  the  guard  to  tend  on  yon. 
Hect*  Thanks,  and  good  night,  to   the   Oreekf 

general. 
Mm*  Good  night,  my  lord. 
Hect,  Good  ni^ht,  sweet  Menelaas. 
7%«r.  Sweet  draught  H :  Sweet,  quoth  'a  I  Sweet 
sink,  sweet  sewer, 

Aehil,  Good  night. 
And  welcome,  both  to  those  that  go  or  tarry* 
Agam.  Good  night.  [Eteunt  Agam,  amd  Men, 

Achil.  Old  Nestor  tarries  ;  and  you  too,  Dioased, 
Keep  Hector  company  an  hour  or  two. 

Dto,  I  cannot  lord  ;  I  have  important  bostncss. 
The  tide  whereof  is    now.-~Good    night,    great 
Hector. 
Heet.  Give  me  your  hand. 

•  Mehelaus.  f  Stuffed.  t  Polecat* 

i  A  diseased  beggar.  |  Piivy* 
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I7|gf««.  Follow  his  touch,  he  goes 
To  Calchfts'  tent :  I'll  keep  you  company. 

[Aside  to  TroUus. 
Tro.  Sweet  Sir,  you  honour  me. 
Sect*  And  so  good  night. 

[EjDit  DUmed  ;  Ulyssei  and  Troilusfollateing. 
AchU.  Come,  come,  enter  my  tent. 

'  [^Exeunt  Achilles,  Hector,  Ajax,  and  Nestor. 
%%er.  That  same  Diomed's  a  false-hearted  rogde, 
a  moet  umust  knave ;  I  will  no  more  trust  him 
^rhen  he  leers,  than  I  will  a  serpent  when  he 
Hisses  :  he  will  spend  his  mouth,  and  promise,  like 
Brabler  the  hound ;  but  wlien  he  performs,  astro- 
nomers foretell  it;  it  is  prodigious^,  there  will^ome 
some  change  ;  the  sun  borrows'^of  the  moon,  when 
Diomed  keeps  his  word.  I  will  rather  leave  to  see 
Hector,  than  not  to  dog  him :  they  <ay  he  keeps  a 
Trojan  drab,  and  uses  the  traitor  Calc has'  tentj  I'll 
after.  Nothing  but  lechery!  All  incontinent  varlets  f 

[ExU. 

MCBNE  JL-^The  same,^Before  Chalchai'  Tent, 
Enter  Diomxuzs. 
/Xo.  What  are  vou  up  here,  ho  t  speak. 
Cal.  [WithiH.]' Who  calls  { 
£Ho,  Diomed.— Calchus,  I  think.— Where's  your 

daughter? 
Cal.  [H^itJUn']  She  comes  to  you. 

EMer  TaoiLOS  and  Ulysses,  at  a  Distance;  after 
tftem  TriKRHiTEs. 
Uljfss.  Stand    wliere  the  torch  may  not  di8co> 
ver  us. 

Enter  Gressida. 
Tro»  Cressfd  come  forth  to  him  ! 
'  JHo.  How  now,  my  charge? 
Ores.  Now,  my  sweet  guardian !— Hark  I  a  word 
with  you.  [IVhispers, 

TVo.  Yea,  so  familiar ! 
Vlgss,  She  will  sing  any  man  at  first  sight. 
Tker.  And  any  man  may  sing  her,  if  h«  can  take 
her  cliff4  ;  she's  noted. 
JHo,  Will  you  remember  1 
Ores.  Remember,  yes. 

•  POrtentonSf  ominous.  f  Key. 
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Dio.  Nay,  but  do  then  ; 
And  letyonr  mind  be  coupled  with  your  words. 

TVo.  What  should  she  remember  t 

Uljfss.  List  I 

Cres.  Sweet  honey  Ql^reek,  tempt  me  no  more  to 
folly. 

Ther.  Roguery  I 

Dto,  Nay  then,— 

Cres.  IMl  tell  you  what  :— 

Vio.  Pho !  pho !  Come,  tell  a  pin :  yoa  are  for^ 
sworn. — 
<     Cret,  In  faith,  I  cannot :  What  would  y«a  have 
me  do  I 

Ther.  A  juggling  trick,  to  be— secretly'open. 

J}io.  What  did  you  swear  you  woold  bestow 
on  met 

Cres.  I  pr'ythee,  do  not  hold  me  to  mine  oath; 
Bid  me  do  any  thing  but  that,  sweet  Greek. 

Dio,  Good  night. 

7Vo.  Hold,  patience ! 

Ulyss,  How  now,  Trojan|T 

Cres,  Diomed,— -  [m<n«. 

Dio,  No,  no,  good  night:  Til  be  your  fool   no 

Tro,  Thy  better  must. 

Cres,  Hark  I   One  word  in  your  ear. 

JVo.  O  plague  and  madness  I 

Ulyss.  You  are  moved,  prince  ;  let  ns  depart,  I 
pray  you, 
■  Lest  your  displeasure  should  enlarge  itself 
To  wrathful  terms:  this  place  is  daogeroos^ 
The  time  right  deadly ;  I  beseech  you,  go. 

Tro.  Behold,  I  pray  you ! 

Ulyss,  Now,  good  my  lord,  go  off : 
You  flow  to  great  destruction ;  come,  my  lord. 

Tro.  I  pr'ythee,  stay. 

Ulyss,  Vou  have  not  patience ;  come. 

Tro.  I  pray  you,  stay ;  by  hell,  and  all  helh 
torments, 
I  will  not  speak  a  word. 

Dio.  And  so,  good  night. 

Cres,  Nay,  but  you  part  in  anger. 

Tro.  Doth  that  grieve  thee  t 

0  wither*d  truth  I 

Ulyss,  Why,  how  now,  lordf  j 
Tro.«By  Jove, 

1  will  be  patient. 

Cres.  Guardian  I^Why,  Greek  I 
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Dio.  Pho,  pho  1  Adiea  ;  yoa  palter  *. 
I         Ores*  Id  faith,  I  do  not ;  come  hither  once  agam. 

Vtyss,  You  shake,  my  lord,  at  something ;  will 
yon  go? 
Yon  will  break  oat. 

Tro,  She  strokes  his  cheek !         ^ 

Ulyts,  Come,  come. 

Tro.  Nay,  stay ;-  by  Jove,  I  will  not  speak  a  word : 
There  is  between  my  will  and  all  offences 
A  guard  of  patience  :— Stay  a  little  while. 

Ther,  How  the  devil  luxury,  with  his  fat  rump, 
and  potatoe-linger,  tickles  these  together!  Fry, 
lechery,  fry  I 

J)ia*  But  will  you  then? 

Ores,  In  faith,  I  will,  la;  never  trust  me  else. 

XMa.  Give  me  sonie  token  for  the  surety  of  it. 

Ores.  Pll  fetch  you  one.  ^     [Exit* 

Ulyss,  You  have  sworn  patience. 

Ttq,  Pear  me  not,  my  lord  ; 
I  will  not  be  myself,  nor  have  cognition  f 
Of  what  I  feel ;  I  am  all  patience. 

Re-enter  Grsssida. 

7%er.  Now  the  pledge ;  now,  now,  now  f 

Cres.  Here,  Diomed,  keep  this  sleeve. 

TVo.  O  beauty  !  where's  thy  faith  % 

Vlyss.  My  lord, 

Tro.  I  will  be  patient ;  outwai'dly  I  will. 

Cres.   You   look  upon   that    sleeve ;  behold  it 
welU— 
He  loved  me — O  false  wench !— Give  't  me  again. 

Dio.  Who  was't? 

{hres.  No  matter,  how  I  have 't  again. 
I  wiH  not  meet  with  jrou  to-morrow  night : 
Ipr'ythee,  Biomed,  visit  me  no  more. 

TTier.  Now  she  sharpens ;— Well  said,  whetstone 

JHoz  I  shall  have  it. 

Cres,  What,  thi*  » 

JHo.  Av,  that, 

Cres.  Q,  all  you  gods  I — O  pretty  pretty  pledge  I 
Thy  *mast€r  how  lies  thinking  in  his  bed 
Of''^thee,  and  me  ;  and  sighs,  and  takes  my  glove. 


And  ffivesin^morial  dainty  kisses  to  it. 
As  t  kiss  thee. — ^Nay,  do  not  snatch  it  from  me  , 
He.  that  takes  that,  must  take  ray  heart  withal*  . 
Mio,  I  had  your  heart  before,  this  follows  U» 

•  Shuffle.-  t  Kjiowledge. 
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Tro,  I  did  swear  paCfence. 

Ores,  YoQ  shall  not  have  it,  Diomed ;  'Jaitli  yob 
shall  not ; 
I'll  give  yoo  something  else. 

IHo.  I  will  have  this  ;  whose  was  itt 

Ores.  Tis  no  matter. 

JOio.  Come,  tell  me  whose  it  was. 

Cres,  rfwas  one's  that  loved  me  better  than  yoa 
will. 
But,  now  yon  have  it,  take  it. 

Dlo.  Whose  was  it? 

Ores,  By  all  Diana's  wirfting-women  yonder  *, 
And  by  herself,  I  will  not  tell  you  whose. 

J>io,  To-morrow  will  I  wear  it  on  my  helm  ; 
And  grieve  his  spirit,  that  dares  not  clutlleng^  it* 

Tro,  Wert  thou  the  devil,  and  worest  it  on  thy 
horn. 
It  should  be  challenged. 

Cres,  Well,  well,  'lis  done,  'tis  past ;— «nd  yet 
it  is  not; 
I  will  not  keep  my  word. 

Dio.  Why  then,  farewell ; 
Thou  never  shall  mock  Diomed  again. 

Cres.  Yoo  shall   not  go :— One  cannot  speak  a 
word,      ^ 
Bat  it  straight  starts  yon. 

JDfo.  I  do  not  like  ihis  fooling. 

llier.  Nor  I,  by  Plato:  but  that  that  likes  not 
you,  pleases  me  best. 

Dio.  What,  shall  I  come  t  The  hour  t 

Crer.  Ay,  come :— O  Jove ! — 
Do  come  :— I. shall  be  plagued. 

iWff.  Farewell  till  then. 

Cre*.  Good  night.    I  pr*ythee  come.— 

[Exit  DiomeOn. 
Trollus,  ftirewell !  One  eye  yet  looks  on  thee  ; 
But  with  my  heart  the  other  eye  doth  see.— 
Ah  1  poor  our  sex !  This  fault  in  tis  I  find. 
The  error  of  our  eye,  directs  our  mind  : 
What  error  leads,  roust  err ;  O  then  concladcj 
Minds,  sway'd  by  eyes,  are  fall  of  turpitude: 
^  XBtitCressido. 

Ther,  A  proof  of  strengtii  she  could  not  pntdisli 
more, 
Utl^es8  she  said,  my  mind  is  now  tnm'd  whore* 

Uigss.  All's  done,  my  lord.  • 

Tro,  It  is. 

•  The  sUrs. 
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C%M.  Whv  stay  we  theo  T 

7Vv.  To  make  a  recordation  •  to  my  lool 
Of  every  syllable  that  here  was  spoke. 
Bnt,  if  1  tell  how  these  two  did  co-act. 
Shall  I  not  lie  in  publishing'  a  truth  f 
Sith  t  yet  there  is  a  credence  %  in  my  heart. 
An  esperance  ^  so  obstinately  strong, 
TImt  dioth  invert  the  att«st  H  of  eyes  and  ears  ; 
As  if  those  organs  had  deceplious  fonctious. 
Created  only  to  calumniate. 
Was  Cressid  here  1 

t/fyss.  I  cannot  cor\}ure,  Trojan. 

SPVo.  She  was  not,  sare. 

Uiyss,  Most  sure  she  was. 

TVo.  Why,  my  negation  f  hath  no  taste  of  mad- 
^  ness.' 

UlgMs,  Nor  mine,  my  lord  :  Cressid  was  here  but 
now. 

TVo.  Let  it  not  be  believed  for  womanhood  1 
Think,  we- had  mothers  ;  do  not  give  advantage 
To  stubborn  critics  ••—apt,  without  a  theme. 
For  depravation,— to  square  tlie  general  sex 
By  Cressid's  rule  :  rather  think  this  not  Cressid. 

Utyssi  What  hath  she  done,  prince,  that  can  soil 
our  mothers  1 
;    Tra,  Nothing  at  all,  unless  that  this  were  Khe. 

Ther»  Will  he  swagger  himself  out  on's  own  eyes  f 

TVo.  This  she  %  No,  this  is  Diomed's  Cressida  : 
If  beauty  have  a  soul,  this  is  not  she ; 
If  souls  guide  vows,  if  vows  be  sanctimony. 
If  sanctimony  be  the  gods'  delight. 
If  there  be  rule  in  unity  itself. 
This  was  not  she.    O  madness  of  disc^inrse, 
That  cause  sets  up  with  and  against  itself  I 
fii-fold  authority  I  Where  reason  can  revolt 
Without  perdition,  and  loss  assume  all  reason- 
Without  revolt ;  this  is,  and  is  not,  Cressid  I 
within  my  soul  there  doth  commence  a  fight 
Of  this  strange  nature,  that  a  thing  inseparate 
Divides  more  wider  than  the  sky  and  earthy    • 
And  yet  the  spacious  breadth  ot  this  division 
Admits  no  orifice  for  a  point,  as  subtle 
As  is  Arachne's  broken  woof,  to  enter. 
Instance*  O  instance  I  strong  as  Plnto^  .gates ;  - 

•  Bemembrance*  t  Since..  t  Belief. 

§  Hope.  II  Testimony*  IT    Denial. 

••  JItf  the  sake  .oC  tt  Cynics. 
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Cressid  Is  inin«,  tied  with  the  "bonds  of  lieaven: 
Instance,  O  instance!  Strong  as  heaven  itself; 
The  bonds  of  heaven  are  slippM,  dissolved*  and 

loosed ; 
And  wiih  another  knot,  five-finger-tied. 
The  fractions  of  her  faith,  orts  of  her  love. 
The  fragments,  scraps,  the  bits  and  greasy  reliqnes 
Of  her  o'er-eaten  faith,  are  bonnd  to  Diomed, 

Ulysf.  Mav  'worthy  Troilus  be  half  attach'd 
With  that  which  here  his  passion  doth  express  t 

Tro.  Ay,  Greek  ;  and  that  shall  be  divnlged  well 
In  characters  as  red  as  Mars  his  heart 
-Infiamed  with  Venus :  never  did'  young  man  fancy  * 
With  so  eternal  and  so  fix'd  a  soul. 
Hark,  Greek  ; — As  much  as  I  do  Cressid  love. 
So  much'by  weight  hate  I  her  Diomed: 
That  sleeve  is  mine,  that  he'll  bear  on  his  helm  ; 
Were  it  a  casque  +  composed  by  Vnlcan*s  skill, 
Mv  sword  should  bite  it ;  not  the  dreadful  spout. 
Which  shipmen  do  the  hurricano  call, 
Constriiiged  {  ni  mass  by  the  almighty  sun. 
Shall  dizzy  with  more  clamour  Neptune's  ear 
In  Ills  descent,  than  shall  my  prompted  sword 
Falling  on  Diomed. 

Ther.  He'll  tickle  it  for  his  concupy*. 

7Vo.    O   Cressid !    O  false  Cressid  f  False,  fidse, 
false! 
Let  all  untruths  stand  by  thy  stained  name. 
And  they'll  seem  glorious. 

Ulyas,  O,  contain  yourself; 
Your  passion  draws  ears  hither. 

Enter  AInbas. 
JEne,  I  have  been  seeking  yon  this  hoar  my  loid. 
Hector,  by  this,  is  arming  hqp  in  Troy ; 
Ajax,  your  guard,  stays  to  conduct  you  home. 
Tro*    Have    with   yon,   prince: — My    courteooa 
lord,  adieu : — 
Farewell,  revolted  fair ! — And,  Diomed, 
Stand  fast,  and  wjear  a  castle  on  thy  head ! 
Uly»»,  I'll  bring  3'on  to  the  gates. 
Tro,  Accept  distracted  thanks. 

{ExU  TroUu9,  JBneas,  and  Uiytset. 

Ther,  'Wo\ild,  I  could  meet  that  rogue  Diomed  I 

I  would  croak  like  a  raven,  1  would  bode,  I  would 

bode.     Patroclns  will   give  me  any  thing  for  the 

•  Love.  ♦  Helmet.  t  OompfeMed, 

%  Concupiscence. 
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intelligeiicet>f.thit  wliOTe  :  the  jparrot  will  not  do 
more  tor  an  almond,  than  he  tor  a  conimodioiis 
drab.  Lechery,  lechery ;  still,  wars  and  lechery; 
nothing  else  holds  fashion :  A  burning  devil  take 
them  1  {Exit. 

SCENE  IJI^Trojf.-'Bifare  Priam**  Palace. 

Enter  Hbctok  and  Andbohacbb. 

And*  When  was  my  lord  so  much  ungently  tern- 

Eer*d, 
.     is  ears  against  admonishment  t 
Unarm,  unarm,  and  do  not  fight  to-day. 

Heet.  Yon  train  me  to  offend  you  ;,get  you  in  : 
By  all  the  everlasting  gods,  Pll  go. 
And,  My  dreams  will,  sure,  prove  ominous  to  the 

day. 
Heci.  No  more,  I  say. 

Enter  Cassandra. 

Cae,  Where  is  my  brother  Hector? 

And,  Here,  sister ;  arm'd,  and  bloody  in  intent : 
Consort  with  me  in  loud  and  dear  petition, 
Pnrsae  we  him  on  knees;  for  I  have  dream'd 
Of  bloody  turbulence,  and  this  whole  night 
Hath    nothing    been    but    shapes    and    forms    of 
slaughter. 

Cos*  O,  it  is  true. 

Heet,  Ho !  Bid  my  trumpet  sound ! 

Caa,  No  notes  of  sally,  for  the  heavens,  sweet 
brother. 

Heet.  Begone,  I  say :  the  gods  have   heard  me 
swear. 

Cm.  The  gods  arc  deaf  to  hot  and  peevish  I  vows; 
Tbcy  are  polluted  offerings,  more  abhorr'd 
Than  spotted  livers  in  the  sacrifice. 

And.  O  !  be  persuaded  :  do  not  count  it  holy 
To  hart  by  being  juit:  it  is  as  lawful. 
For  we  would  give  much,  to  use  violent  thefts, 
And  rob  in  the  behalf  of  charity. 

Cat.   It  is  the  purpose,  that  makes  8tTX)ng   the 
vow  ; 
But  vows,  to-every  purpose,  ma$t  not  hold : 
Unarm,  sweet  Hector. 

Heet.  Hold  you  still,  I  say; 
Mine  honour  keeps  the  weather  of  my  fate : 

•  FoolUh. 
Vol.  IV.  Z  z 
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Life  every  mm  holds  dear ;  Vat  the  dear  mtti 
Holds  honour  far  more  precioas-dear  •  than  lifei-^ 

Ei^er  Tboilvs.  . 
.How«  now,  young  man  1    Meanest  thou    to   fight 
to-day? 
And*  Cassandra,  call  my  father  to  persaad«.* 

lExU  Cassandra 
HecU  No,  'faith,  young  Troilus ;  doff  f  thy  har- 
ness, youih, 
I  am  to-day  i'  the  vein  of  chivalry ; 
Let  grow  thy  sinews  til)  their  knots  be  strong-. 
And  tempt  not  yet  the  brushes  of  the  war. 
Unarm  theei  go ;  and  doubt  thou  not,  brave  boy, 
I'll  stand,  to-day,  for  thee,  and  me,  and  Troy. 

7Va.  Brother,  you  have  a  vice  of  mercy  in  yon. 
Which  better  fits  a  lion,  than  a  man. 
Hect,  What  vice  is  that;  good  TroilnsT  Chide  rae 

for  it. 

TVo.  When  many  times  the  captive  Grecians  fall, 
Bven  in  the  fan  and  wind  of  your  fair  sword> 
You  bid  them  rise,  and  live. 

Hect,  O,  'tis  fair  play. 

Tro.  Fool's  play,  by  heaven.  Hector. 

Hect,  How  now  ?  How  now  1 

Tro.  For  the  love  of  all  the  gods. 
Let's  leave  the  hermit  pity  with  our  mother  ; 
And  when  we  have  our  armours  buckled  on. 
The  venom'd  vengeance  ride  upon  our  swords  ; 
Spur  them  to  rnthfult  work,  rein  them  Atun  rntli  i. 

Heat.  Pie,  savage,  fie ! 

Tro.  Hector,  then  'tis  wars. 

Jieet»  Troilus,!  would  not  have  you  fight  io-d»y. 

TVo.  Who  should  withhold  met 
Not  fate,  obedience,  nor  the  hand  of  Mars 
Beckdning  with  fiery  truncheon  my  retire  ; 
Not'Priamus  and  Hecuba  on  knees,      , 
Their  ey^s  o'ergalled  with  recourse  of  tears ; 
Nor  you,  my  brother,  with  your  true  sword  dr&WA, 
Opposed  to  hinder  me,  should  stop  my  way« 
But  by  my  ruin. 

tU^enttr  Cassandba,  wUh  Pbiam. 

Gm.  Lay  hold  upon  him.  Priam,  hold  hint  &st : 
He  Is  thy  crutch ;  now  if  yiou  lose  thy  stay, 

•  Yaluable.  ♦  Put  olf. 

{  Rueful,  woeful.  (  Mercy. 
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Thoa  dn  him  leaning,  and  all  Troy  on  (bee; 
Fall  all  together. 

Pri.  Gome,  Heeu>r»  come,  go  hack  : 
Thy  wife    hatb  dream'd  ;   thy^  mother  hath  had 

▼istons ;    . 
Cassaodra  doth  foresee ;  and  I  myself 
km  like  a  prophet  suddenly  enrapt. 
To  tell  thee— that  this  day  is  ominous      ' 
Therefore,  come  back. 

Beet,  ^neas  is  a-field ; 
And  I  do  stand  engaged  to  many  Greeks, 
Rven  in  the  faith  of  valoar,  to  appear 
This  mojrning  to  them. 

FH.  Bat  thoa  shalt  not  go. 

Beet.  I  mast  not  break  my  faith. 
Yoa.  know  me  dutiful ;  therefore,  dear  Sir, 
Let  me  not  shame  respect ;  but  give  me  leave' 
To  take  that  course  by  yout  consent  and  voice , 
Which  voa  do  here  forbid  me,  royal  Priam.  ^ 

Cmi*  O  Priam,  yield  not  to  him. 

And.  Do  not,  dear  father. 

Beet.  Andromache,  I  am  offended  with  yoa : 
Upon  the  love  you  bear  me,  get  you  in. 

[Exit  Andromae 

Tro.  This  foolish,  dreaming,  supersUtioos  girl 
Makes  all  these  bodements. 

Cos,  0  farewell,  dear  Hector. 
Look,  how  thou  diesti  Look,  how  thy  eye  turns  pale  i 
Look,  how  thy  wounds  do  bleed  at  many  vents  I 
UafH,  how  Troy  roars  I  How  Hecuba  cries  out! 
How  poor  Andromache  shrills  her  dolours  forth  I 
Behold,  destruction,  frenzy,  and  amazement. 
Like  witless  antics,  one  another  meet. 
And  all  cry— Hector!  Hector's  dead!  i)  Eeetor! 

Tro.  Away  I— Away!— 

Cat.  Parewell.— Yet,  soft :— Hector,  I  take  my 
leave: 
Thon'dost  thyself  and  all  onr  Troy  deceive.    [Exit. 

Beet.  Yoa  are  amaxed,  my  liege,  at  her  exclaim : 
Go  in,  and  cheer  the  town :  we'll  forth,  and  fight ; 
Do  deeds  worth  praise,  and  tell  you  them  at  night. 

Pri.  Farewell :  the  gods  witli  safety  stand  about 
thee !  [Exeunt  severally  Priam  and  Bectar. 
Alarums. 

7V«.  They  are  at  it;  hark!  Proud  Diomed,  be- 
■  lieve, 
I  eoiDe  to  lose  my  arm,  or  iHik  my  flleere. 
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«M  TROILUSAND  ActT, 

Ai  TftoiLVs  is  going  out,  enter ,  from  the  other  ofde, 

Pandarus. 

Pan.  Do  you  hear^  my  lord  t  Do  you  heart- 

Tro:  What  now  t 

Pan.  Here's  a  letler  from  yon*  poor  girl, 

Tro.  Let  me  read. 

Pan.  A  whoreson  ptisick,  a  whoreson  rascally 
pbslck  so  Iroaoles  me,  and  the  foolish  fortone  m 
this  girl ;  and  what  one  thing,  what  another,  that  I 
shall  leave  you  one  o'  these  days :  and  I  have  a 
rheum  in  mine  eyes  too ;  and  such  an  ache  in  nv 
bones,  tliat,  unless  a  mai?  were  cursed,  I  cannot teu 
what  to  think  on*t.— What  says  she*there  t 

2Vo.  Words,  words,  mere  Words,  no  matter  firaai 
the  heart ;  [Tearing  the  Letter. 

The  eflf^t  doth  operate  another  way. — 
Go,  wind  to  wind,  there  turn  and  change  together*— 
My  love  with  words  and  errors  still  she  feeds; 
But  edifies  another  with  her  deeds, 

[Exeumt  severeil(f 

fiCENE  ir ^-Between  Troy  and  the  Grecian  Camp. 

Alarums:  Excursions.'^Enter  TuKt^sirts. 
Ther,  Now  they  are  clapper-clawing  one  WKh 
ther  ;  I'll  go  look  on.  That-dissembling  abominable 
varlet,  Dionied,  h&5  got  that  same  scnrvy  doting 
foolish  voung  knave's  sleeve  of  Troy  thei-e,  in  hb 
helm  :  I  would  fain  see  them  meet ;  that  that  same 
young  Trojan  ass,  that  loves  the  whore  there,  mi^ht 
send  that  Greekish  whore-masterly  villian,  witk 
the  sleeve,  back  to  the  dissembling  I nxurious  drab, 
on  a  sleeveless  errand.  O*  the  other  side,  the 
policy  of  those  crafty  swearing  rascals, — that  stale 
old  mouse-eaten  dry  cheese,  Nestor ;  and  that  same 
dog-fox,  Ulysses,— is  not  proved  worth  a  black- 
berry : — They  set  me  up,  in  policy,  that  mongrel 
cur,  Ajax,  against  that  dog  of  as  bad  a  kind, 
Achilles :  and  now  is  the  cur  Ajax  proader  than  the 
cur  Achilles,  and  will  not  arm  tx>-day  ;  whereopoa 
the  Grecians  begin  to  proclaim  barbarism,  and 
I)olicy  grows  into  an  ill  opinion.  Soft !  here  come 
sleeve,  and  t'  other.  "^ 


Enter  Diomkdbs,  TsLO\t,v%  JbUawiing, 
Fly  not 
«fyx. 


Tro.  Fly  not;  for,  ahooldst  thou  take  the  dver 
8tya 
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Scene  IT.  CRESSIDA.  3M 

I  would  swim  after. 

J>io»  Thou  dost  miscall  retire  t 
I  do  not  fly ;  but  advantageous  car  e 
Withdrew  me  from  the  odds  of  multitude  : 
Have  at  thee!  .    *r        ^      *i. 

mer.  Hold  thy  whore,  Grecian!— Now  for  thy 

whore.  Trojan  I— Now  the  sleeve,  now  the  sleeve  I 

{Exeunt  Troilus  and  niomed$s,/ighting. 

Enter  Hector. 
Hect.  What  art  thou,  Greek?  Art  thou  for  Hector's 
match  1 
A  rt  th ou  of  blood,  and  honour  t 

Ther.  No,  no  :  1  am  a  rascal ;  a  scurvy  railmg 
knave ;  a  very  filthy  rogue.  ...fc,^^ 

»     Hect.  1  do  believe  thee  ;— Live.  [Exit, 

Ther.  God-a-mercy,  that  thou  wilt  believe  me  ; 
But  a  plague  break  thy  neck,  for  frighting  me  I 
What's  become  of  the  wenching  rogues  t  I  think* 
they  have  swallow'd  one  anotber:  1  would  laugh 
at  thai  miracle.  Yet,  in  a  sort,  lechery  eats  Jtself. 
ril  seek  ^em.  [Exit, 

SCENE  V.^The  same.^ 

Enter  DioMBDBs,  and  a  Servant. 

Dio.  Go,  go,  my  servant,  take  thou  Troilu's  horse ; 
Present  the  fair  steed  to  my  lady  Cressid  : 
Fellow,  commend  my  service  to  her  beauty  ; 
Tell  her,  1  have  chastised  the  amorous  Trojan, 
iLnd  am  her  knight  by  proof.  ^^  ,,  „      _ 

Serv.  I  go,  my  lord.  {Exit  Servant. 

Enter  Aoambmhon. 
Agam.  Renew,  renew !  The  ^erce  Polydamus 
Hath  beat  down  Menon :  bastard  Margarelon 
Hath  Doreus  prisons: ; 

And  stands  colossus-wise,  waving  his  beam  •, 
Upon  the.pashed  t  corses  of  the  kings 
Epistrophus  and  Cedius:  Polixenes  is  slain  ; 
Ampbimaehns,  and  Thoas,  jleadly  hurt  V 
Patr^lus  ta'en,  or  slain ;  and  Palamedes 
Sore  hurt  and  braised:  the  dreadful  SagUtary 
AnMds  ournumbers ;  haste  we,  Diomed, 
To  reinforcement,  or  we  perish  all. 

•  Lance.  t  Bruised,  crushed. 
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9»,  TROI£US  AND  A«tY. 

Ettter  Nestor. 
'    Nest.  Go,  bear  Patrocid**  body  to  Achilles  \ 
And  bid  t^e  snail-paced  Ajax  arm  for  shame.— 
There  is  A  thoasand  Hectors!  m  the  field  : 
Now  here  he  fights  on  Galathe  his  horse. 
And  there  lacks  work  j  anon,  he»a  there,  afoot, 
{►nd  there  they  fly,  or  die,  like  scaled  scalls  J 
Before  th«  belching  whale  ;  then  is  he  yonder. 
And  there  the  strawy  Greeks,  ripe  for  his  edge. 
Fall  down  before  him,  like  the  mower's  swath  : 
Here,  there,  and  every  where,  he   leaves,  and 

takes; 
Dexterity  so'obeying  app^tile, 
That  what  he- Will,  he  does ;  and  does  so  ranch. 
That  proof  is  called  impossibility. 

E»ier  Ultssbs. 
Utysi.    O,    conrage,    courage,    princes  I   Great 
Achilles 
Is  arming,  weeping,  cursing,  vowing  vengeance: 
Patroclus*  wouhds  have  roused  Ws  drowsy,  blood. 
Together  with  his  lAuigled  Myrmidon.*,. 
That  noseless,  handless,  hack'd  andchipp'd,  come 

to  him. 
Crying  on  Hector.    Ajax»hath  lost  a  friendi 
And.  foams  6,t  mottth,  and  he  is  arni'd ^  and  at  it. 
Roaring  for  Troilus;  who  hath  done  to-day 
Mad  and  fantastic  execution ; 
Engagihg  and  redeeming  of  himself. 
With  Aich  a  careless  force,  and  forceless  ©are. 
As  if  that  luck,  in  very  spite  of  canning, 
Ba4e  himwinall. 

-  Bitter  AfAZ. 

Ajar.  Troilns !  Thou  coward  Troilos  I  {ExU. 

jHo,  Ay,  there,  there*         '• 

Nest.  So,  so,  we  draw  together. 

Enter  Acbii^lbs. 
Acfc«.'Where  is  this  Hector  t 
Come,  come,  thou  boy-<iueller  «,  aheW  thy  ace ; 
Know  what  It  is  to  meet  AehUles  angry. 
Heetbr !  Where's  Heetor  1 1  will  aone  bvt  Hector. 

[Entrnt* 

•  0hoal  of  fish.  t  Killer. 
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gcene  TI.  CUBSSIBA.  Ml 

SCENE  rj^'^AMt^herP<frti^,tl^.MeU. 

Enter  Ajai(. 

AJaae*   Troilus.  thou  coward  Troiln,  shew  thy 
head!  ' 


Enter  .Diohxdis. 
_  say !  Where's 
\Jax,  What  woaldst  thou? 


Vio,  Troilos  I  say !  Where's  Troilus  T 
Afax,  Whatwooldi 
JJio.  I  would  correct  him. 
AJax.  Were  I  the  general,-  tfaon  ^hoaldst  have 
my  oflice, 
Ere  that  correction  :— Troilus,  I  sayl  What,  Troilus  f 

Enter  Troilus. 
Tro.  O  traitor  Diomed  ?— Turn  thy  false  face,  then 
traitor. 
And  pay  thy  Hie  vHon  owest  me  for  my  horse  1 
JHo.  Ha  1  art  thou  <here  ? 

JJax.  i'41  figlit  wiih  him  alojie:  stj^nd,  Biomed. 
JJio.  He  is  my  prize,  I  wiil  n^'look  upon*  . 
7 w.  Cojne  both,  you  cogging  f  Creeks  ;   have  at 
youjttoth.  {Exeunt,  Jighting, 

Enter  Hector, 
JTect.  Yea,  Troilus?  O',  well  fought,  my  youngest 
brother  1 

Enter  Acsii^les. 
AchU.  Now  do  I  see  thee:  Hal— Hare  at  thee, 
•Hector.  >  '        ' 

ffeet.  Pause,  if  thou  wilt. 
Ackil,  I  do  disdain  thy  courtesy,  proud  Trojan. 
Be  happy,  that  my  arms  are  out  of  use : 
My^rest  and  negligence  befriend  thee-  now, 
Kat  thou  anon  shalt  hear  of  me- again ; 
Till  when,  go  seek  thy  fortune.  tiSM^ 

Meet.  Fare  thee  well  :— 
I  would  have  been  much  more  a  fresher  man. 
Had  I  expected  thee.~How  now,  my  brother  t 

,  Re-enter  TftoiLoa. 

Tro.  Ajax  hath  ta'en  .fineas ;  shall  it  be  t 
No,  by  the  fiame  of  yonder  felortons  heaven, 
H0  eball  not  carry  t  hiii»;  I'li  be  taken  too, . . 
Or  bring  him  off :— Fate,  hear  me  what  I  say  I 
I  reck  $  not.though.  lend  my  life  to-day.         iExtt, 

•  Not  to  be  a  looker  on  f  Lying, 

X  Prevail  over.  $  Care, 
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•SS     '  TEOILUSAND  AetV. 

JBnier&tuiMmmptmotu  Armour. 
Hect,  Standi  stand,  thoa  Greek ;  thou  art  a  goodly 
mark  ij- 
Ko  t  Wilt  then  not  f— T  like  thy  armour  well ; ' 
I'll  frush  •  it,  and  unlock  the  rivets  all, 
But  ril  be   master  of  it  :-^Wllt  thou  not,  beast, 

abide? 
Why  then,  fly  on,  I'll  hant  thee  for  thy  hide. 

lEreunt. 

SC^NE  VIL^ThB  same. 
Enter  Acsillbs,  uHth  Myrmidons. 
Achil.  Gome  here  about  me,  you  my  Myrmidons ; 
Mark  what  I  say.— Attend  me  where  I  wheel : 
8trike  not  a  stroke,  bat  keep  yourselves  in  bi-eath ; 
And  when  I  have  the  bloody  Hector  found. 
Empale  him  with  your  weapons  round  about ; 
In  fellest  manner  execute  f  your  arms. 
Follow  me.  Sirs,  and  my  proceedings  eye  : — 
It  is  decreed—Hector  the  great  must  die.    [Exeunt, 

SCENE  VII/.—The  same. 
Enter  Mknelaus  and  FkRii;Jlgkiing;  then  Thbr- 

SITBS. 

7%er.  The  cuckold  and  the  cuckold-maker  are 
at  it:  Now,  bull !  now,  dog!  'Loo,  Paris,  'loo I  Now 
my  donble-henn'd'^sparrow  I  'Loo,  Paris,  'ioo  1  The 
Dim  has  the  game :— 'Ware  horns,  ho  I 

[Exeunt  ParU  and  Meneiaus. 

Enter  Margarblon.  ^ 

Mar,  Turn,  slave,  and  fight. 

Ther,  What  art  thou  ? 

Mar.  A  bastard  son  of  Priam's. 

7W.  I  am  a  bastard  too ;  I  love  bastards  :  I  am 
a  bastard  begot,  bastard  instructed,  bastard  in  mind, 
bastard  in  valour,  in  every  thing  illegitimate.  One 
bear  will  not  bite  another,  and  wherefore  should 
one  bastard?  Take  heed,  the  quarrel's  moat  oyiin- 
ons  to  us :  if  the  soi^  of  a  whpre  fight  for  a  whore, 
Jie  tempts  judgment :  farewell,  basurd. 

Mar*  The  devil  take  thee,  coward  I         iSumnt* 

*  Burst.  tBinplo/. 
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£CMNS IX,^Am9tk$f  PmHf  the  FkU^. 
Mkier  HscgrcHi. 
Meet,  Most  putrified  core,  so  tkir  wUI|o«t» 
Thy  goodly  armour  thas  hatk  cost  thy  life. 
Now  is  my  day's  work  done;  1*11  take  >ood  breal^ : 
Reft  sword ;  tboa  hast  thy  nil  of  blood  and  deam  I 
{Puts  fif  his  Helmet,  mmd  kkngi  Ms  SMetd 

Enttr  ACIIIL1.XS  mtd  1Itbh»90ns.' 
Jkch^,  l<ook.  Hector,  now  the  snn  bc»a|is  tOMt; 
How  ugly  night  comes  breathing  at  hisiieels; 
Bven  with  the  vail  and  dark'ning  of  the  8an« 
To  close  the  day. up.  Hector's  life  is  done. 
J7ec^.  I  am  unarm'd,  forego  this  'y«ot»ge*,  Gceek* 
AohU.  Strike,  feUowsj  strike ;  this  is  the  man  I 
seeit.        "  lHe€torf4Ut. 

So,*Ilion,  fall  thou  next  I  Now,  Troy,  sank  down  ;  ^ 
Here  lies  thy  heart,  thy  sinews,  and  thy  boi)fU*-'i 
On,  Myrmidons;  and  cry  you  all  amain^ 
AchiUtt  koMh  thfi  migMv  U^tor  slain* 

U  Betteat  mnd^d: 
Hark  f   a  retreat  upour  our  Grecian  part. 
Myr,  The  Trojan  trumpets  sound  thdlikef  my  lord. 
AchU»  The  dragon  wing  of  night  o*ersprea4B  ^1^ 
earth. 
And.  stickler-like  f,  the  armies  separ^es. 
My  Bfilf-snpp'd  sword^  that  frankly  )twofild  ,bftve 

fed. 
Pleased  with  this  dainty  bit,  thus  goes  to  bed.— 

il'hSiiis  his  Simd. 

Come,  tie  his  body  to  my  horse's  tallj 

Along  the  field  I  will  the  Trqjai^  trsJil.        L^eiifif . 

SCBNE  X<—T^  tame* 

BitUr   AOAMKMNOlf,    AiAX,     MbN»I^V8,    NBiTO«« 

DioMBDBS,  and  others,  mareMng.^iUtoiits  wUMn*  j 

Agmn*  9arl(  1  >)f^rk !  Whfit  4hQ«t  is  thAt? 
f  fwut.  Peace,  drums. 
iWif¥^^  Achilles! 
Guiles!  Hector's  slain  I  Achilles  1 
Z3^.  The   hnwt  S  is»— llpptojr'^  i^l^t    wd  -^ 
AchlUes.  , 


»M 


•  Take  not  this  advantage' 

t  Ai»Ai^itnia<ur  at^athletic  gam^.*  , 

tFatteniteg.  %  Riimout* 

ToL.nr  AftB 
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MM  .  TSOILtJ8\tfKD  AciT. 

4^.  U  it  b«  so,  yet  bngl^M  let  it  tie  ;.     . 
Great  Hector  wa«  m  goo4  a  man  as  he. 

Agam.  March  patiently  aloitg ;— Let  one  be  seiit 
To  priiy  AchUles  see  us  al*our  tent. — 
.  1i  in  his  death,  the  gods  have  us  befriended^ 
'  Gkeat  Troy  is  ours,  aud  our  sharu  wars  are  ended. 
XKseunt  marchiHg, 

^ENE  XL'-Another  ^arf  of  the  Field. 

'    JtSiM'  Stand,  ho !  yet  are  ^'e  masters  6t  the  field  ; 
Kei'er  go  home;  here  starve  we  out  Uie  uight. 

Eniet  Twfoiuvn, 
Tro:  Heetor  is  stain. 
Aili  Hector t— The  gods  forbrdl 
TVe.  He's  dead;  and  at  the  murdeier's  horscS 
tail, 
lb  beflstly  sort,  dragg'd  through    the    shameful 

field.— 
,  Frown  on, you  heavens,  effect  your  rage  with  speed! 
'  '#it,  gods,  upon  your  thrones,  and  smile  at  Troy  I 


1  say,  at  once  let  your  brief  plagues  be  meixy,  * 
Itad  linger  not  our  sure  destructions  on ! 
JBne.  My  lord,  you  do  discomfort  all  the  host. 


'    TVo.  You  understand  me  not,  that  tell  me  so  : 
,  J  do  not'speak  of  flight,  of  fear,  of  death ; 

But  dare  aH  imminence,  that  gods  and  men 

Address  their  dangers  in.    Hector  is  gone ! 
.  Who  shall  tell  Prfamuso.or  Hecuba  t 
'  Let  him,  that  will  a  screech-owl  aye  •  be  call'd. 

Go  into  Troy,  and  say  there~ Hector's  dead  : 
'  There- is  a  Word  w!H  Piiam  turn  to  stone ; 

Make  wells  and  Niobes  of  the  maids  and  wives. 

Cold  statue^  6f  the  youCli»;  and,  in  a  word, 
,  •  Seare'Troy  out  of  itself.    But,  march  away  i 

.Meetor  is  dead,  there  is  no  nwre  to  say. 

Stay  yet;— You  vile  abominable  tents. 

Thus  ]^r6udly  pight  t  upon  our  Phrygian  plains. 

Let  Titan  rise  as  early  as  he  dare, 

I'll  through  and  tfirough  you  !~And  thon,  greatp 
.     .    si;fed  Coward ! 
-  Wd  Sf^ce  of  earth  shall  sunder  our  two  hates ; 

I'll  haUnt  thee  like  a  wicked  conscience  still. 

That  mottldeth  gobMiis  Bvnifi  as  frenzy  thooghts.— ^ 

•  ^er,   ,  ^.Pitched,  fixed* 
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Scene  XL  .      CRES8IBA.  Mt 

Strike  a  free  march  to  Tirvy  i    With  comfort  go : 
Uupe  of  revenge  shall  hide  onr  inward  woe. 

[Ex9UHt  ,Mneas,  and  Trq^am* 

As  Tboilvs  it  going  out,  tnter,  from  the  other  sid€, 

Pandarus. 
Pan,  Bat  hear  yon,  bear  yoa  I 
7V».  Hence,  broker  lackey  I  iipiomv  •  and  shame 
Pursue  thy  life,  and  live  aye  with  thy  name. 

£ait  TroUus. 
Pmn.  A  goodly  med'cine   for  my  aching  bones  f 

O   world!    world  I   world  I    thus  is   the   poor 

agent  despised  I    O  traitors  and'  bawds,  how  earn- 
e>tly  are  yoa  set  a'  work,  and  how  ill  reqaited  f 
Why  should  one  endeavour  be  so  loved,  and  the 
perlonnance  m>  loathed?  What  verse  for  ItT  WhM 
instance  for  it  t— Let  me  see : — 
Fall  merrilv  the  humble-bee  doth  8ing» 
Till  he  hath  lost  his  honev,,and  his  Sting: 
And  being  once  subdued  in  armed  tail. 
Sweet  honey  and  sweet  notes  together  fail.— — 
Good  ivaders  In  the  (iesfa,  set  this  in  your  painted 
cloths^. 
As  many  as  be  here  of  pander's  hall. 
Your  eyes,  half  out,  weep  out  at  Pandar's  fall : 
Or,  if  yon  cannot  weep,  vet  give  some  groani. 
Though  not  for  me,  yet  for  your  aching  bones. 
Brethren,  and  sisters,  of  the  hold-door  trade. 
Some  two  months  hence  my  wilt  shall  here  be*maAc: 
It  should  be  now,  but  that  my  fear  is  this,— >• 
Some  galled  goose  of  Winchester  would  hiss; 
Till  then.  Pit  sweat,  and  seek  about  for  eases'; 
Aitd,  at  that  time,  bequeath  yoa  my  diseases.' 

•  Canvaa  hangings  for  rooms,  painted  -with    tm» 
blenis  and  mottoes. 


by  Google 


4A>^>  IT  it  b«  M 
Great  Hector  wa' 

Jigam.  MarcK 
To  pnly  AchW 
.  U  in  his  de9' 
Great  Troy 


iK 
k 


by  Google 


/ 


C0AIOLAKU». 


ized  by  Google 


PERSONS  REPRESENTED. 

Caius  Marcius  Coriolanus,  a  noble  Roman 

CouiH^itP^*']  Generals  against  the  Yolscians. 

Mknbnios  Aorippa,  Priend  to  Coriolanus. 

&."'b  J»T»".7''I  Wb»*.«  Of  the  P«,ple. 

YouNo  Marcius,  Son  to  Coriolanus. 

A  Roman  Herald.    . 

TuLLiis  AuFiDios,  General  of  the  Yolscians. 

Lieutenant  to  Aufidius.   , 

Conspirators  with  Aufidius. 

A  Citizen  of  Antium. 

Two  Volscian  Guards. 

yo  LU  M  N I  A,  Moth^  to  Xoridlanus.      ^ 
Virginia,  Wife  io  Coriolanus. 
Valeria,  Friend  to  Yirgilia. 
GsNTLEwOMAN,  attending  Yirgilia. 

Roman  and  Yolscian  Senators,  Patricians,  .Sdtles, 
Lictors,  Soldiers,  Citizens,  Messengers,  ServanU 
V>  Autidius,  and  other  Attendants. 

Scene,  partly  in  Rome ;  and  partly  in  the  Terri- 
tories of  the  Yolscians  and  Antiatcs, 


zed  by  Google 


CORIOLANUS, 

^CT  I. 

SCENE  r^Bome.-^A  Street. 

fyter  aCompmnv ^ mutitrtfUM  Citibkns,  with  Staves, 
Vtm,  and  taker  WeapoMs. 

1  at.  Before  we  proceed  any  further^  hear  me 
'  speak. 

CU,  Speak,  speak.       [Several  speaking  at  onte. 

1  at.  You  are  aA  resolved  rather  to  die,  than  to 
famifth  T 

at.  Resolved,  resolved. 

1  at.  First,  you  know,  Cains  Maroias  is  chief 
«enemy  to  the  people. 

at.  We  know't,  we  know't. 
'    1  at.  Let  us  kill  him,  and  we'll  have  corn  at 
oar  own  price.    Is't  a  verdict? 

Ctt.  No.more  talkhig  oii't ;  let  it  be  done  :  Away, 
away. 

9  at.  One  word,  good  citizens. 

1  at.  We  are  accounted  poor  citizens  ;-  the  pa- 
tricians,  good*  :  what  authority  surfeits  on, would 
relieve  os  :  if  they  would  yield  us  but  the  superflui- 
ty, while  it  were  wholesome,  we  might  guess,  they 
relieved  us  humanely ;  but  they  think,  we  are  too 
dear  :  the  leanness  that  afflicts  us,  the  object  of 
our  misery,  is  as  an  inventory  to  particularise  their 
abundance  ;  our  sufferance  is  a  gain  to  them. — Ijet 
us  revenue  this  with  our  pikes,  ere  we  becohie 
rakes  fr  tor  the  gods  know,  I  speak  this  in  hunger 
for  bread,  not  in  thirst  for  revenge. 

%  at.  Would  you  proceed  especially  i^abst 
Caius  Marcins  t  » 

at.  Against  him  first;  he's  a  very  dog  to  the 
commonalty. 

9  at.  Consider  you  what  services  be  has  done 
for  his  country  t 

•  iUch.  t"Thina8rakei, 
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1  (Ht.  Very  well ;  and  could  be  content  to  gire 
him  good  report  linr't,  but  that  he  pays  himaetf 
with  being  proud. 

s  on.  Kay,  but  jpeak  not  jnali^iously. 

1  at,  I  say  unto  you,  what  he  haih  done  fk- 
mously,  he  did  it  to  that  end :  though  soft  con* 
scienced  men  can  be  conbent  to  say,  it  was  for  hU 
country,  he  did  kt  to  please  his  mother,  and  to  be 
partly  proud ;  which  ne  is,  even  to  the  altitude  of 
nls  virtue. 

S  Oil.  What  he  cannot  help  in  his  nature,  yon 
account  a  vic^  ipt  him.;  yon  must  in  no  way  say, 
he  is  covetous. 

l-Ctt*  If  1  mnet  not,  I  need  not  be  barren  of  ae< 
cusations;  he  hath  fanils,  with  surplus,  to  tire  in 
repetition.  ISImUs  within.}  What  shouU  are  these t 
The  other  side  o*  the  city  is  risen  :  Why  slay  we 
prating  herel  To  the  CapitoL 

Cit.  Come,  come. 

1  Cit.  Soft ;  who  comes  here;?    * 

JBMer  HaHBHivs  Aorippa. 
^  CU.  Worthy  Menenins  Agrippa;  one  that  hath 
always  loved  tne  people. 

1  Cit,  He's  one  nonest  enough ;  'would  all  the 
'  rest  were  so! 

Hen,  What  work's,  my  countrymen,  in  hand  1 
Where  go  you 
With  bats  and  clubs  I  The  matter  f   Speak,  I  pray 
you. 
t  Cit.  Our  business ifljnot  unknown  tothfc  senate; 
they  have  hi^^  inkling,  this  fortnight,  what  we 
intend  to  do,  which  now  we'll  .shew  'em  in  deeds. 
They  say,  poor  suitors  have  strong  breaths ;  they 
shall  know,  we  have  strong  arms  too. 
JIfeM.  Why,    masters,  my    good    friends,  mine 
honest  neighbours, 
Will  you  undo  yourselves  f 
1  Cit,  We  cannot.  Sir,  we  are  undone  already. 
Jf(M.  I  tell  youy  friends,  most  clutrltable  care 
Have  the  patricians  of  yon.    For  your  wants. 
Your  saffering.in  this  dearth,  yoa  taf^y  aa  well 
;$flrike  i^  the  heV«l^  vith  your  skives,  as  lift  them 
-  Against  the  Konnm  sUte ;  whose  coune  will  ou 


The  w^y  it  takfs.  cracking  ten  thousand  curbs 
Of  inore  Btrong  limt  asunder,  than  can  ever 
Appear  in  your  impediment:  for  the  deartlj 
The  gods,  not  the  patricians,  make  it,  aufl 
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Tour  knees  to  them,  not  wrms,  must  help,    Alaek, 
Yoa  are  transported  by  calamity 
Thither  where  more  attends  you ;  and  yoa  slander 
The  helms  o*  the  state",  who  care  for  yoa  like  i«- 

thers. 
When  yoo  corse  them  as  enemies. 

1  Cit,  Care  for  as  I— True,  indeed  !~They  neVr 
cared  for  os  yet    Suffer  as  to  famish,  and  their 
store-hooses  cranim'd  with  grain ;  make  edicu  for 
nsary,  to  support  usurers :  repeal  daily  any  whole- 
some act  establish'd  against  the  rich ;  and  provide 
more  piercing  statutes  daily,  to  chain  up  and  restrain 
the  poor.    If  the  wars  efit  as  not  up,  they  will ; 
and  there's  all  the  love  they  bear  us.    h 
'4feii.  Either  yoa  most 
Confess  yourselves  wondrous  malicious^ 
Or  be  accased  of  iblly.    I  shall  tell  yoa 
A  pretty  tale  ;  it  may  be,  you  have  heard  it ; 
Bat,  since  it  serves  my  porpose;  J  will  venture 
To  Bcalet*  a  little  more. 

1  CU.  Well,  I'll  hear  it.  Sir;  yet  yoa  mast  not 
think  to  fpb  af[  oor  disgrace  t  witn  a  tale :  bot  an't 
please  you  deliver. 

Meiu  There  was  a  time,  when  all  the  body's 
members 
JlebeU'd  acainst  the  belly ;  thus  accused  it  :— 
That  onl;^  like  a  golf  it  did  remain 
r  the  midst  o'the  body,  idle  and  inactive. 
Still  capboarding  the  viand,  never  bearing 
lak^  lapour  witu  the  Kest;  where|  the  other  in- 
struments 
Did  -see,  and  hear,  devise,  instruct,  walk,  feel. 
And,  mutually  participate,  did  minister 
Unto  the  appetite  dnd  affection  common 
Qf  the  whole  bpdy.    The  belly  answered,..- 

1  Cit,  WeU,  Sir,  what  answer  ma4e  the^belly  T 

Men.  $ir,  I  shall  tell  yon.^With  a  kind  oTsmMc* 

S^ITkich  n^'er  canie  from  the  langs,.bnt  eVen  ws, 
>r«  look  yoUf  I  may  make  the  hellv  smUe, 
well  as  speak  J  it  tauntingly  replied 
,    To  ttke  discontented  members,  the  mutinpm  yapts 

TkM  envied  liis  receijpt ;  even  so  most  fit(y( 
I    ki  you  malign  our  senators,  for  that 
They  «re  Aqt  jsnch  «s  yo|i. 

I  Off.  Toor  belt's  imswer :  What! 
The.kii)fflj-cn)wnf;4  ^«»4.  Ac  vigi|«9kt«ye^ 


•  Spread  It. 
$  Whereas. 
Vol.  IV.  nffh 
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The  connscllor  heart,  the  arm  our  soldier. 
Our  steed  the  leg,  the  tongue  our  trumpeter. 
With  other  muniments  and  petty  helps 
In  this  our  fabric,  if  that  they 

Men.  W hat  then?— 
'Fore  me,  this  fellow-  speaks  I— What  thenf  Wliat 
then  T 

1  at,  Shon  Id  by  the  cormorant  belly  be  restraio'd 
Who  is  the  sink  <>*  the  body,— 

Men,  Well,  what  thenT 

1  at.  The  former  agents,  if  they  did  compUin, 
What  could  the  belly  answer? 

Men.  I  will  tell  you  ; 
If  youMI  bestow  a  small  (of  what  yon  have  little,) 
Patience,  awhile,  you'll  hear  the  belly's  answer. 

1  '  U,  You  are  long  about  it. 

Men,  Note  me  this,  good  friend ; 
Your  most  grave  belly  was  deliberate. 
Not  rash  like  his  accusers,  and  thus  answered/ 
True  is  if,  mj/  incorporate  friends,  quoth  he, 
Tkat  I  receive  the  general  food  at  first. 
Which  you  doiive  upon :  and  fit  it  U  ; 
Because  I  am  the  store-house,  and  the  shop 
Of  the  tPhole  body :  but  if  yOu  do  remember^ 
J  send  it  through  the  rivers  of  your  blood. 
Even  to  the  court,  the  hearty— to  the  seat  o'  the  frrciii; 
And  through  the  cranks  *  and  qfices  of  man. 
The  strongest  nerves,  and  small  inferior  veitu^ 
From  me  receive  that  naturtU  competency 
Whereby  they  live :  and  though  that  all  at  onet,   " 
You,  my  good  friends,  (this  j^ays  the  belly),  mark 
me,— 

I  at*  Ay,  Sir;  well,  well. 

Men.  Though  all  at^once  cannot 
See  what  I  do  deliver  out  to  each ; 
Yet  lean  make  my  audit  up,  that  att 
From  me  do  back  receive  theftoum"  of  alt. 
And  leave  me  but  the  bran.    What  say  yon  tot  f 

1  Cit,  It  was  an  answer :  How  apply  yoa  thist 

Men.  The  senators  of  Rome  are  this  good  belly. 
And  you  the  mutinous  members :  for  exantine 
Their  counsels,  and    their   ckres;  digest  thingf 

rightly. 
Teaching  the  weal  o'  the  common ;  yo«  sluUI  fitt4i 
No  public  benefit,  which  you  receive. 
But  it  proceeds,  or  comes,  from  them  to  yoa. 
And  no  way  from  yourselves.— What  dp  yo»thiiikS 
Too,  the  gteftt  toe  of  this  assembly  \ 

^WlhdingB, 
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1  at.  I  Cbe  sreat  toe  f  Why  the  great  toet 
Men,  For  that  being  one  of  the  lowe^t^  basest, 
poorest,  , 

Of  thia  most  wise  rebellion,  tboa  go'st  foremost ; 
Thoa  rascal,  tbaf'art  wok-st  in  blood,  to  run 
Leaufftl  first  to  win  some  'vantage. — 
But  make  you  ready  your  stiff  bats  and  clubs; 
Rome  and  her  rats  are  at  the  point  of  battle. 
The  one  side  mast  have  bale.^Hall,  noble  Mar- 
*        ciasl 

JEnter  €aidi  Makcios. 
Mar*  Tlianks. — What's  the  matter,  yoa  dissen- 
tioQS  rogues, 
ThatJTttbbing the  poor  itch  ot  your oj^inioni 
Make  yourselves  scabs? 
1  at.  We  have  ever  your  good  word. 
Mar,  He  that  will  give  good  words  to  ttiee>  will 
flauer 
Beneath  abhorring. — What  would  you  have,  you 

curs,. 
That  like  nor  peace  nor  war  T  The  one  affrights  you. 
The  other  makes  you  proud.    He  that  trusts  yam, 
Wliere  he  should  find  you  lions,  finds  yon  hares; 
Where  foxes,  geese:  you  are  po surer,  no. 
Than  is  the  coal  of  fire  Jipon  the  iqe. 
Of  hailstone  in  the  sun.    Your  viitue.is, 
To  make  him  worthy,  whose  offence  subdues  him. 
And  curse  that  justice  did  it.    Who  deserves.great- 

ness. 
Deserves  your  hate :  and  your  affections  are 
A  sick  man's  appetite,  who  desire  roost  that 
Which  would  increase  his  evil.  .  He  tbat  depmda  ' 
Upon  your  favours,  swims  with  fins  of  lead,    , 
Aod^hews  do,vn  qaks.  with   rushes*     Haog.yo! 

Trust  yet 
With  ever;;  miu«te  you  da  change  a  mind ; 
And  call  him  no>)»le,  that  was  naw  your  hate^ 
Him  vile,  that  was  your  gariaodJ     What's  the 

*   matter, 
Tb^t  in  these  several  places  of  th^  city 
Yon  cry  against  the  noble  senate,  who. 
Under  the  gods,  keep  you  in  awe,  wbich  else 
.  Would  feed  on  one  another  t-*-Wh.at's  their  s^ekingt 
Men.  For  corn    at  their  own    rates  j  whereof, 
they  savr  ^ 

The  city  is  well  stored« 

Mar.  Hang  'em  !  They  say  t 
They'll  ait  by  the  fire,  and.  presume  to  know 
Wh^'»  dohe  1'  jU)«  GapUoi  ^^who**  Uke  to  rise. 
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Who  thrives,  and  who  declines :  aide  factio»,  9ui 

grre  out 
Comectiiral  narriages )  making  parties  strodg^ 
And  ftehling  such  as  stand  not  in  their  liking. 
Below  th^r  cobbled  shoes.    They  say,  there's  graiA 

.  enpaghf 
Would  the  nobility  lay  aside  their  mth*. 
And  let  me  ase  my  sword,  Pd  make  a  quarry  f 
With  thotnartdfl  Of  these  quartered  slaves,  aa  high 
As  I  coula  pick  X  my  lance. 
JfM.  Nay,   thdaW    are  afaaon   thoroughly  per* 

•uii4«d; 
For  though  abundantly  they  lack  discretion. 
Yet  are  they  passteif  cowardly.    Bat,  I  bes^cVh 

you. 
What  says  the  other  troop  t 

Mtmr,  TMy  are  dissolved :  Hang  'em  I 
T  hey  said,  they  were  an^huogry :  sigh'd  Ibrth  pro- 

verhs  ;— 
That,  hanger  broke  stone  walls ;  that  dogs  mnst 

eat; 
That  meat  was  made  for  moirths :  that  the  godBteat 

not 
Com  for  the  lioh  men  oAlvr^With  these  shreds 
They  vented  their  complalntaigs ;  which  being  an- 
swered, 
And  a  petition  granted  them,  a  strange  one, 

2'o  break  the  heart  of  generosity, 
nd  make  bold  power  look  pale,)  tbey  threw 
their  caps 
As  they  would  bang  them  on  the  horns  o'the  moon, 
Bhenchig  their  emuTatioftf. 
jifen.  What  is  granted  them  1 
Mtr»  Vive  trlbimeA,  to  ^ttud  their  VnTgar  wlH^ 
doms. 
Of  their  own  eh»iee :  one^  Jvnios  Bmtns, 
SiciniusTelutttS,  and  1  know  not— ^  death ! 
The  ra^Me  should  have  first  anrooTd  the  city, 
Bre  so  prevailed  with  me :  it  will  in  time 
Win  upon  power,  and  throw  Ibrth  greater  tiMtttt 
For  insurrectton's  argnlng  |. 
Men.  This  is  strance. 
Mmr*  Qo,  get  yon  home,  you  fragments  I 

Bnter  «  MssssNOBB. 
Mm.  Where's  Caius  Marciati 

•  Fity,compea9le«i.   t  Reap  of  dead,    t  IHleh. 
i  Faeiton.       I  F^r  taataiitats^  t«  dehMt  npMw 

i 
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JAir.  Here  :  Whafk  the  mAtter  1 
Mess.  Tlie  news  U,  Sir.  the  Voices  are  in  arms. 
Jf«r.  I  MB  glad  oa't  ( then  we  shall  have  means 
to  vent 
Onr  vns^  sopciflaity :— See,  oar  best  elders* 

S»ier  CoHiMiua,  TiTVs  Laktivs,  am^  ofAer  SsHir 
i.TOBs;  Junius  FaVTUs,  and  Siginius  Tslut us. 

t  MttH  ItHMAw,.  'tis  tme,  that  yon  have  lately 
told  US ; 
The  Voices  are  in  stms. 

mitt*  TK^y  hiire  m  leader, 
Tnllns  Aafidiu.%  that  will  pnt  yon  totk 
I  sin  in  envying  his  nobility  ; 
And  wetie^  I  any^  thing  but  what  I  am, 
1  would  wish, me  only  he. 
.  Gmm.  Tcm  have  fonghtnogether. 

Mmri  Were  half  to  half  the  world  by  the  ears, 
and  he 
trpon  my  party,  Pd  reiN>lt,  to  make 
Only  my  wan  with  him :  he  i*  a  lion 
That  I  am  jn'oad  to  hnnt. 

1  Sb^  Then,  wt>rthy  Marehis, 
Attend  npon  OominhM  to  these  wan. 

Cms.  It  is  yoar  Ibrmer  promise. 

Mmr.  Sir, it  is; 
And  I  am  constant.-*41tiu  fiartlQS,  thou 
Shalt  see  me  once  more  strike  at  Tnllns^  Ihce : 
What,  art  thon  stiff  f  Standftit  oatt 

TU,  No,  Caias  Marcius ; 
I'll  lean  i^n  one  erntch,  and  fight  with  the  other, 
Em- «Ciy  behind  this  bttsiness. 

JMnt«'€||(  ttftte  bfedf 
;  I  Sen.  Tonr  company  to  th«  Ghpitot ;  wher«,  I 

know,    ^ 
Onn  gdSMest  nuuds  afttend  ns. 

2U.~Lead  yon  off>^ 
ininii 


Follow,. Comlnias ;  we  most  Ibllow  yon } 

Bighew •--    -^ 

Com,  ; 

Henecrf  Te  ydnr  homes,  bcvm 


Bighewonhy  yon  priority  •. 
Com,  Noble  tartius  I 
1  Jim.  HenecrfTeydnr  homes,  begone. 
C3b  liU 


Jifor:  tifay,  let  fhem  follow : 
The  Voices  have  mctefa  com ;  tnke  these  rafHhtllier, 
To  gnaw  their  gamers  f :— Worshipful  matineers« 

^lOillie  wdithy  of  pi«e«deBef.         t  Qnmaifetk 
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Youi"  valour  pots*  well  forth:  pray^/ollow» 

[Exeunt  Senators,  Com:  Mar.  Tit.  amdMenen* 
Citizens  steal  aivap. 

•fffc.  Was  ever  man  so  proad  as  is  this  Marciust 

Bru.  He  has  no  eqaal. 

Hie.  When  we  were   chosen  tribones  for  tte 
people, — 

Jfffif.  Mark'd  you  his  lip,  and  eyest 

Sic.  Nay,  hut  his  taunts. 

Jfru.  Being  moved^  he  wiU  a<A  spare  to  gird  t  tbt 
gods. 
f   Sic.  Be>mock  the  modest  moou. 

Bru.  The  present  wars-devour  liim:  be  is  ^^nm 
Too  proud  to  ^.so  valiant. 

•Sic.  Such  a  nature. 
Tickled  with  good  success,  disdains  the  shadow 
Which  he  treads  on  at  noon ;  but  I  do  wonder^ 
His  insolence  can  broolL  to  be  comnUnded  , 
Under  Comioins. 

Bru.  Fame,,  at  the  which  he  aims,— - 
In  whom  already  he  is  well  graced t—<cannot 
Bettipr  be  held,  nor  more  attain*d,  tlum  b^ 
A  place  below  the  first:  for  what  miscarries 
Shall  be  the  general's  fault,  thpngh  he  perfoq» 
To  the  utmost  of  a  man;  and  giddy  ^osure^' 
Will  tlien  cry  out  of  Marcius,  0,ifhe 
Had  borne  the  business.' 

Sic.  Besides,  if  things  go  welU 
Opinion,  that  so  sticks  on  Marcias,  shall 
Of  his  demerits  |  rob  Comiuius. 

Bru.  Gome; 
Half  all  Cominius',  honours  ate  to  Marcias, 
Tliough  Marcius  eam'd  .them  not;  and  all  his  futfto 
To  Marcius  shall  be  honours,  though,  indeed. 
In  aught  he  merit  not. 

Sic.  Let's  hence,  and  hear 
How  the  despatch  is  made ;  and  in  wliit  £»shion,' 
More  than  in  singularity,  he  goes 
Upon  his  present  act^oi|. 

Bru.  Let's  along.  i£itM»t* 

SCENE  JJ.-^CorioiL-^Tke  Semaie-Homse. 

EkterTavLvs  Aufidius,  and  certain  SsiuTOts.* 
1  Sen.  &o,  your  opinion  is,  Aufidius, 

•  Shews  itself.  ♦  Sneer. 

X  Demerits  and  merits  had  ancienUy  thto  MpM 
nieaiui\g,  '  •  ^ 
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That  they  of  Rome  are  enter*d  in  our  conhsels. 
And  know  how  we  proceed. 

Amf,  Tsitnot^mant.  < 
What  ever  hath  been  thought  oo  in  this  state, 
.  1^*t  could  be  brought  to  .bodily  act  ere  Rome 
HmA  circumvention  *1  Tis  not  four  days  gone. 
Since  I  heard  thence ;  these  are  ihe  words :  1  think, 
I  have  the  letter  here  ;  yes,  here  it  is:         [Reutis, 
Theif  havevresa^d  a  power,  but  it  is  not  knowm 
Whether  fir  east,  or  uest :  the  dearth  is  great  j   | 
The  people  mutrnous :  and  it  is  rumour*d, 
Cominius,  Marcius  jfour  old  enemy, 
(  Who  is  of  Rome  uorse  hated  than  of  you,) 
And  TitusXartius,  a  most  valiant  Roman, 
These  three  lead  on  this  preparation 
JVhUher  'tis  bent:  most  likely,  'tis  for  you: 
,  Consider  of  it, 

I  Sen.  vur  army's  in  the  field : 
We  never  yet  made  doubt  but  Rome  was  ready 
To  answer  us. 

Auf.  ^or  did  yot^  think  it  fo11)r. 
To  keep  your  great  pretences  veil'd,  till  when 
They  needs  must  shew  themselves ;  which  in  the 

hatching. 
It  secm'd,  appeared  to  Rome.    By  the  discovery. 
We  shall  be  shortened  in  our  aim ;  which  was. 
To  take  in  t  many  towns,  ere,  almost,  Rome 
iShouId  know  we  weire  afoot. 

S  Sen,  Noble  Anfidtus, 
Take  your  commission  ;  hie  you  to  your  bands; 
,  Let  us  alone  to  guard  Coi  ioli : 
If  they  set  down  before  us,  for  the  remove 
Bring  np  your  army ;  but,  I  think,  you'll  find     * 
They  have  not  prepared  for  us. 

ilty.  0,  doubt  not  that  -,  <• 
I  speak  from  certainties.    Nay,  more, 
.   Some  parcels  of  their  powers  are  forth  already, 
And  only  hitherward.    I  leave  your  honours. 
If  we  and  Caibs  Marcius  chance  to  meet, 
'TIS  sworn  between  iis,  we  shall  never  strike 
Till  one  can  do  no  more. 

AIL  The  gods  assist  you  I 

Auf,  And  keep  your  honours  safe  t 

1  Sen,  Farewell. 

9  Sen,  fVu-eweM. 

AU,  Farewell.  lEtevnt. 

i       ^      *  FreHDccnpation.  f  To  inhdoie. 
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&U§r  YoLVHMiA,  and  YiiaiLiA :  tkeg  stt  < 
tvm  law  iSimls,  mnd  mv. 

Vol,  1  pray  yon,  dang^tcr,  siDi; ;  or  express  yoiu> 
«elf  in  a  more  comfortable  sort :  if  my  son  w«re 
my  hasband,  I  should  freelier  rejoice  in  that  ab- 
sence wherein  he  won  honour,  than  in  the  embracc- 
ments  of  his  bed,  where  he  would  shew  moet  love. 
When  yet  he  was  but  tender-bodied,  and  the  only 
son  of  my  womb;  when  youth  with  comeliness 
pluck'4  all  gaze  his  way*;  when, -for  a  day  of  fcings' 
entreaties,  a  mother  should  not  sell  him  an  hoar 
from  her  beholding;  I,— considering  how  faonofar 
would  become  such  a  person;  that  it  was  no  better 
than  picture-like  to  hang  by  the  wall,  if  renown 
made  it  not  stir,— was  pleased  to  let  him  seejc  ^mm^ 
ger  where  he  was  like  to  find  fame.  Td  a  cmei 
war  I  sent  him :  from  whence  he  returned,  his  brggvs 
bound  with  oak.  I  tell  thee,  ,dai\ghter^--il  sgirBBg 
not  more  in  joy  at  first  hearing  he  was  a  man^^hUi!, 
than  now  in  first  seeing  he  had  proved  himielf  a 
man. 

Vir.  But  had  he  died^in  pie  bosinesv,  madaqit' 
How  then  t 

Vol.  Then  bis  good  report  should  have  been  my 
son ;  T  therein  would  have  found  issue.  Heair  qw 
profess  sincerely :— Had  1  a  dozen  sons,— each  in 
my  love  alike,  and  none  less  dear  than  thine  and 
-oly  good  "Marcius,— I  had  rather  liad  eleven  $e 
nobly  for  their  country,  than  one  voloptoDosl^  tfr* 
feit  out  of  action. 

Enter  a  Gbmtmiwoiiaji. 

G^t,  Madfim,  the  lady  Valeria  is  eoyie  to  v^ 

y  • 
Vir,  'Beseech  yon,  give  me  leave  to  retfrei  my^ 

self. 
Vo$.  Indeed,  yov  shall  not. 
Methinks,  1  hear  hither  your  huAand's  draat; 
See  him  pluck  Aufidi^s  down  by  the  hair.; 
As  children   from  a  bear,  the  Vdl^es  thvmnmg 

him  7 
Methinks,  I  see  him  stamp  thus,  and  call  thyttj<~ 
CSpme  sir,  you  cowtardt;  yam  were  jmf  trnfe^r. 
Though  you  wore  ham  in  Rome :  lOs  bloodfyhvav 

>    •  Attracud  attcation,  •    f  Withdraw* 
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with  lito  muHfd  ImuA  thM  wkging,  foitli  lie  goes; 
Uke  to  a  hmrvm-mma,  that**  iulM  to^aumi 
Or  all,  of  lose  his  hire. 

rir.  His  bloody  brow  I  O,  Jupiter,  no  blood  I 
Fol.  AwMT,  you  fool !  It  more  becomes  a  many 
Than  gilt  his  trophy  :  the  breasts  of  Hecaba, 
WhOM  she  did  suckle  Hector,  look'd  not  lovelier 
Tluua  Hector's  forehead,  when  it  spit  forth  blood 
At  Cta^eeian  swords'  oontending.— Tell  Valeria, 
W«  are  At  to  bid  her  welcome.  [Exit  Gemt, 

V4r.  Heavens  bless  my  lord  from  fell  Aofidios  i 
rw.  He'll  beat  Aofidias'  head  below  his  knee,  , 
And  tread  apon  his  neck. 

ile-enfer  Gmtlswoiian,  wUh  Valmu  tanAk9r 

Vai*  My  ladies  both,  good  day  to  yon. 

Wmi*  Sweet  madem,— 

F<r.  I  am  glad  to  see  Tonr  ladyship. 

Fml*  How  do  yon  both'f  Yoo  are  manifest  house- 
keepers. What,  are  yon  sewing  herel  A  flne  s|iot  *, 
in -good  fldth — How  does  voar  little  sent 

9''ir»  I  thank  yoar  ladyship ;  well,  good  madam. 

Fef.  He  had  rather  see  the  swords,  and  hear  a 
drum,  than  look  upon  his  school^mnster. 

Kai*  O*  my  word,  the  father's  son :  I'll  swear,  *tis 
a  very  pretty  boy.  O*  my  troth,  I  lookM  upon  him 
o*  Wednesday  half  an  hoar  together:  he  has  such 
a  confirmed  countenanfie.  I  saw  him  run  after  a 
gilded  butterfly;  and  when  he  caught  it,  he  let  it 
go  agairt^;  and  after  it  again ;  and  over  and  over  be 
ooBiee,  and  up  again ;  catch'd  it  again :  or  whether 
his  foil  enraged  him,  or  how  'twas,  he  did  so  set  bis 
teeth,  and  tear  it;  O,  I  warrant,  how  he  mam* 
moel^dfit!  , 

VBlM/Ooe  of  bis  fathei^  moods. 

Ta/.  Indeed  la,  'tis  a  noble  child. 

Kir*  A  crack  t,  madam. 

Fa/.  Come,  lay  aside  your  stltehery ;  I  mnsthaMre 
yen  play  the  idle  hoswife  with  me  this  afWffnoon. 

y^.  No,  good  madam ;  I  yrlil  not  out  of  doors. 

Vai-  Not  out  of  doors  f 

Vol.  She  shall,  she  shall. 

Vfr.  Indeed,  no,  by  your  patience :  I  wtll  not 
over  the  threshold,  till  my  lord  return  from  the 
wars.^ 

•  Of  iN>rk.  tTore.       1  ^Wty. 

YoL.IV.  Cod 
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Vtti.  Fte»  yoQ  confine  ^rcMuradf  moot  unreasona- 
bly: Come^  yon  Dinsc  go  visit  Uhs  good  )ady  that 
lies  in. 

Vir*  1  will,  wiftb  her  speedy  strength,  and  visit 
her  with  my  prayers  ;  but  I  cannot  go  thither. 

yot.  Why,  1  pray  yea  t 

Vir.  Tis  not  to  save  labour,  nor  that  I  want  lov^. 

VaL  Yon  would  be  another  Penelope  :  yet,  they 
^ay,  all  the  yarn  she  spun  in  JJlysses'i absence,  did 
but  nil  Ithaca  full  ot'  moths. — Come ;  I  would,  your 
cambric  were  sensible  as  your  fingeo  that  you 
might  leave  pricking  it  for  pity.  Come,  yon  shall 
go  with  us. 

Vir.  No,  good  madam,  pardon  me;  indeed,  1 
wiJl  not  forth.  " 

Val,  In  truth,  la,  go  with  me ;  and  I'll  tell  yoa 
excellent  news  of  yaur  husband. 

Fir.  O,  good  madam-,  there  can  be  none  yet. 

Val,  Verily,  I  do  not ^ jest  with  you;  there  came 
uevv^s  from  hira  last  night. 

Vir,  Indeed,  madam  ? 

Val.  In  earnest,  it's  true ;  I  heard  a  senator  speah 
it.  Thus  it  is:— The  Voices  have  an  army  forth 
against  whom  Cominius  the  general  is  gone,  with' 
one  part  of  our  Roman  power :  your  lord,  aiHl  Titus 
Larlius,  are  set  do'wn  before  their  city  Corioli ; 
they  nothing  doubt  prevailing,  and  to  make  it  brief* 
wars.  This  is  true-,  on  mine  honour  ;  and  so,  I  pray, 
go  with  us* 

Vir,  Give  me  excuse,  good  madam;  I  will  obey 
you  in  every  thing  hereafter. 

VH,  Let  her  alone,  lady  ;  as  she  is  now,  she  will 
but  disease  our  better  mirth. 

Vol,.  In  troth,  I  think,  she  would : — Fai*e  yoa  wrll 
then.— Come,  good  sweet  lady.— Pr'ythee,  Virgiha, 
turn  thy  solemness  outlo'door,  and* go  aloi^  with 
us. 

f  Vir,  No :  at  a  word,  madam;  indeed,  I  nnstnot. 
I  wish  you  much  mirth. 

Fal.  Well,  then  farewell.  [£rei»iir. 

SCENE  fV.-'Btfore  CorML 

Enter,  with  Drum  and  Colours,  Marcius,  ^tci 
Lartivs,  Qficert,and  Soldiers, --To jAem  •  Mas^ 

SENGKR. 

Mar,  Yonder  comes  news:-;— A.  wagerj  they  hav« 

.■Mt^ 

•  Short. 
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ijmrt*  My  lume  .t»  youn,  no. 
JE/or.  Tis  done. 

Mar.  Say,  has  oar  geqeral  met  the  cnieniy  t 
Mess*  They  lie  in  view ;  but  liave  not  spoke  M 

yet. 
£««ff.«So,  the  good  horqe  w  mine. 
Jdmr*  ril  bay  him  of  yoo. 
XAfTt.  Ko,  I'll  nor  sell,  nor  give  him^  lend  yoft 
hin,  I  will. 
For  half  a  hundred  years.->Sammon  the  town. 
Mar*  How  far  off  lie  the  armies? 
Mess.  Within  this  mile  and  half.  ; 

Jfor.  Then  shall  we  hear  their  'iarum,  and  they 
ours. 
Now,  Mars,  I  pr'ythee,  make  us  qqick  iu  work  ; 
That  we  with  smoking  swords  may  march  fsQm. 

hence,  1/ 

To   help   our  fielded*  friends  .'—Come,  Wow  thy 
blast. 

Thev  sound  a  Parley.^ Enter,  on  the  Walls,  some 
'  Senators,  and  others. 

Tullns  Aufidius,  is  he  within  your  walls  t  • 

I  Sen*  No,  itor  a  man  that  fears  yoa  iesvihan  he, '. 
That* s  lesser  than  a  little.    Hark,  our  drams 

[AtwynnM  ttftir  ow 
Ar«  bringing  forth  our.  youth;  we'll  break  our  : 

walls, 
Rather  than  they  shall  pound  us  up :  our  gates. 
Which  yet  seem  shut,  we  have  but  pii^ofd  with 

rushes.;  '•  ^       ^ 

They'll  open  of  them^^lrcs. :  Hark  you,  Cnr  off;   . 
'  [Other  Alamms^ 

There  is  Aufidius :  list,  what  work^e  m«ke8.« 
Amongst  yotur  cloven  army.  • 

Iftfr.  O,  they  are  at  ill  ,   ^/      • 

Jjort.  Their  noise  be  our  instruction.— Ladders, 
ho!        • 
The  VoLcss  enter,  at^  pass  over  the  Sffa^: 
Meer.  They  fear  us  not,  but  issue  forth  their  city. 
Now  put  you):  shields  before  your  hearU,  ^d  nght  * 
With  hearts  mo^e  proof  than  shields.— Adyance, 

brave  Titus :  *        i.     '       I' 

They  do  disdain  us  much  beyond  pur  thought^    « 

^«  In  the  ^eld  of  battle,  j       *     '     '* 
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Which  mtfces  me  iwcat  with  woKh^-Oomeoii,  my 

fellows; 
He  that  retires,  I'll  take  him  for  a  Yolee, 
And  h^  shall'  IHA  mine  edge* 

Alarum,  tmd  exeunt  Romans  and  Yoi^CMUfjfghiittg, 
Tke  RoMAjfs  am  Ac^Con.  kack  «•  tkeke  aWncAcfc 
Be-^nter  Mabcius. 

Mat,  All  the  eonmiiwi  of  the  sooth  Ughronyoe* 
Yoa  shames  of  Borne!  Yon  herd  of— Bolia  and 

leagues 
Plaster  yoa  o'er ;  tiiat  yoa  may  be  abhonM 
Farther  than  seen^  and  one  infect  another 
Ageioit  the  wind  a  mile !  Yea  soals  of  geese» 
That  bear  the  shapes  of  men,  how  have  yoa  ran 
From  stares  that apee  woeld  beatf  Pluto  and  hell! 
Alt  hart  behiadi  backs  red,  and  fhoes  pat« 
With  flight  and  agued  fear !  Mend,  aftd  ehiurge 

]iome> 
Or,  by  the  fires  of  hearen,  Pll  leave  the  Am, 
And  make  my  wars  on  yoa :  look  to't:  Gome  on ; 
If  yottOl  stand  fast,  well  beat  them  to  their  wftreSf 
As  they  as  to  our  trenches  foUow'd. 

AmflUrAinriiWi  TkeNohcn  tmd  Bomams  reenter, 
and  the  Figkt  ierenewed^^Tk*.  Yojucbs  retkrejmta 
CoBioiri,  amd-  UA^civefoUomt  tkem  te  tke  Gates, 

So,  ttoer  the  gales  are  epe :— How.pvore  goo#  se- 
conds: 

Ti*  fin*  Che  A>11eirert  fbrlime  wMcns  Chem, 

Mett  Ibr  the-fll«»:  merit  me,  and  do  the  lHw. 

[He  enters  the  Gates,  am^ia  ekmt  in. 
1  3eL  VbDl-hMrdlMM ;  aof  f  . 
» JW;  Nor  1. 
S<A»I.  See,  they 

Have  shat  him  in.  [dlariMl  ieultmmu, 

Alk  To  the  pot,  I  warrant  him. 

Snter  Titus  Labtivs. 

X.afik  WhMis  become  of  Jfartiost 

Afi;  Slain,  Sir.  doubtless. 

t  .!bl*  Folfiowmif  the  fliers  at  the  Tery  heels. 
With' them  he  enters ;  who,  upon  the  sudddtt, 
CWp^ds^nr  thefar  gates  ;  he  is  hmself  alone. 
To  answer  all  the  city. 

Latt,  O'mKblelbHowr 
Who,  sensible  •^outdares  his.8eiiielts%iwt»d«^ 

•  HftThig  aensatioii,  tatHka^. 
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And,  irhen  it  bomS  tlMidU.  npl-  Ik^m-  Wt  Itftk 

MiuroiM: 
A  carbancie  eolira,  asbig  w  tboa.ur^ 
Were  not  so  rich  a  jewel.    Tboa  waM  a^i6ldwR 
^Tcn  to  Cato's  wish:  not  fi«roe  and.teac^iblo- 
Only  in  strokes ;  bat,,  witb  tliy  sria  looks,  a»A 
Tbis  tbunder-ttke  percossion  of  thy  sonnda* 
Thou  madesfc  tbino  eneinies  fthake*  as  if  th*  worid 
Were  fieveroas»  and  did  trembte. 

1  Soi,  Look,  Sir. 
Lari.  Tis  Marcius: 
Let's  fetch  htm  o^  or  nwka  yeaurin  aHho. 

[fyeg  Mjkt,  and  tM  •i»kar  Ifo  CU»f 

SCBNg  r^WUkim  tU  Jbtm^A  Strut. 
EiUer  certain  RottAvt,  tottk  SpM, 
1  Jt^m^  Thia  will  I  carry  to  Borne. 
3  B4Mm,  Apd  1  thi«« 
3  ilMt.  A  nonrain  ont  I  I  took  thia  for  silver* 

[Akamm  omtimmt  *tUl  qfar  q|r» 

£Mer  Maeoius,  and  Titus  Labtiui^  irtfA  • 

Mmr*  8ae  hare  these  movar^  that  da  pdw  their 
hours 
At  a  crack'd  dntchm  i  I  Coshiona,  leaden  spoons* 
Irons  of  a  doit,  daabie^  that  hangmen  would 
Bary  with  those  that  wore  them,  these  base  slav^Si* 
£revyet  the  fight  be  done,  pack  ny :— Down  with 

them.— 
And  hark,  what  noise  the  general  makes  I— To  him:— 
There  is  the  man  of  my  soul's  ha^^  Aufidias, 
Pi«reiiis  our  Romans :  then,  valiant  Titus,  take    . 
Convenient  numbers  to  make  good  the  city; 
Whilst  I,  with  those  that  have  the  spirit,  will  htttii 
To  help  Cominins. 

IjarU  Worthy  Sir,  thou  bleed'st;. 
Thy  eaarcise  hath  baea  loo  violent  fbr 
A  second  course  of  fight.  , 

Hot,  Sir,  praise  me  not : 
My  work  hath  yet  not  warm'd  me :  Tiure  yon  well* 
The  blood  I  drop  is  Father  physical 
Than  dangerous  to  me :  To  Auftdioa  thM  ^ 

1  will  appear,  and  fight. 

•  When  It  is  beiit«v       t  A  Roman  com* 
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£«K.''lfo^tlie  fair  goMeaa,  Fbrtnoe, 
Fall  deep  in  lolre  with  thee ;  and  her  f^reat  chanm 
Kisguide  thy  oppoiers'  swords !  Bold  genUeoMD, 
Prosperity  be  thy  page ! 

Jfor.  Thy  friend  no  leas 
Than  tnose  she  ptaeeth  highest  I  80,  farewell. 

Lmrt,  Thou  worthiest  Marcins !—    iBxit  JHmrehts. 
Go,  toand  thy  trnmpet  in  the  market-place ; 
Call  thither  all  the  officers  of  the  town, 
W^Are  they  Ahall  know  oarmmd:  Away.  {Exeumi, 

SCENE  VL—Near  the  Camp  ofCominims, 
Enter  XiomiNiv^  emd  Fercee,  retreotimg, 
Omi.  Breathe  yon,  my  friends ;  well  fought ;  we 
are  come  off 
liike  Romans,  neither  foolish  in  oar  stands. 
Nor  cowardly  in  retire:  believe  me.  Sirs, 
We  shall  be  charged  again.    Whiles  we  have  struck. 
By  interims,  and* conveying  gusts,  we  have  beard 
The  charges  of  our  friends :— The  Roman  gods, 
Itead  their  successes  as  we  wish  our  own  ; 
Ttiat  both  our  powers,  with  smiling  fronu  encoun- 
tering.  , 

Enter  mMaMMnemti, 
May  give  you  thankful  sacrifice !— Thy  new^t 

Mess.  The  citizens  of  Corioli  have  issued. 
And  given  to  Lartius  and  to  Marcius  battle : 
I  saw  our  party  to  their  trenches  driven. 
And  then  I  came  away. 

(Jam.  Though  thou  speak'k  truth, 
Methinks,  thou  speak'st  not  well.    How  long  ii^ 
since  f 

Mess*  Above  an  hour,  my  lord. 

Com,  'TIS  not  a  mile;   briefly  we  heard  their 
drums : 
Kow  conldst  thou  in  a-mile  confound  tan  hour, 
And  bring  thy  news  so  latet 

Mess.  Spies  of  the  Voices 
Held  me  in  cbase,  that  I  was  forced  to  wheel 
Three  or  four  miles  njbout;  else  had  I,  Sir, 
Half  an  hour  since  brought  niy  report. 

Ekter  Marcids. 
'   Gmm.  Who's  yonder. 
That  does  appear  as  he  were  fla>  'd  t  U  gods  1 

^  Expend* 
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He  has  the  stuDp  of  Marcias ;  and  I  have  ' 
Before-time  seen  him  thiu* 

Mar.  Come  1  too  latet 

Com.  The  shepherd  knows  not  thander  front  a 
tabor, 
More  than  I  know  the  soand  of  Marcias'  tongue 
From  every  meaner  man's. 

Mar*  Cume  I  too  late. 

Com,  Ay,  if  yoa  come  not  in  the  blood  of  othtffs^ 
But  mantled  in  your  own. 

Mar*  O  I  let  uie  clip  you  - 
In  asms  as  sound,  as  when  I  woo'd  \  in  heart 
As  merry,  as  when  oar  nuptial  day  was  donc^ 
And  tapei's  bam'd  to  bedward. 

Cam*  Flower  of  warriors. 
How  is't  with  Titos  Lartiusf 

Mar,  As  with  a  man  busied  about  decrees :  . 
Condemning  some  to  death,  and  some  to  exile ; 
Ransoming  him,  or  pitying,  threatening  the  oth^; 
Holding  Corioli  in  the  name  of  Rome, 
Even  like  a  fawning  greyhound  in  the  leash, 
Tu  let  him  slip  at  will. 

Cam*  Where  is  that  slave. 
Which  told  me  they  had  beat  you  to  your  trenches  f 
Where  is  lief    Call  him  hither. 

Mar*  Let  him  alone. 
He  did  inform  the  truth:  but  for  our  gentlemen,- 
The  common  tile,  (A  plague  !~Tribunes  for  them!) 
Ttie  mouse  ne'er  shuna'd  the  cat,  as  they  did  budge 
From  rascals  worse  than  they. 

CotHm  But  how  prevailed  you  t 

Mar*  Will  the  time  serve  lo  tell  1 1  do  not  tbinlt— 
Where  is  the  enemy  t  Are  you  lords  o'  the  Heldt 
If  not,  why  cease  you  till  you  are  sof 

Cam*,  Marcins, 

S^e  have  at  disadvantage  fought,  and  did. 
etire,  to  %in  our  purpose^ 

Mar*  How  lies  their  battle  1  Know  yoa  on  which 
side 
They  have  placed  their  men  of  trust? 

Cam*  As  1  gocM,  Marcins,- 
Their  bands  in  the  vaward  *  are  the  Antiates  t« . 
Of  their  bestUttSl:  o'er  them  Aufidius,. 
Their  very  heart  of  hope. 
Mar.  I  do  beseech  you. 
By  all  the  battles  wherein  we  have  fought, 

•  Front.  t  Soldiers  of  Antium. 
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By  the  lilood  me  hmsre  ^ed  together,  by  the 

vows 
We  hav^made  to  endare  friends,  that  you  directly 
Set  »e  agadnst  Aefidlm,  and  his  Antimtes : 
And  that  you  not  delay  the  present*;  hot, 
FllUiig'thc  «ir  with  swords  advaneed,  and  dmtts, 
We  prove  this  very  hour. 

Cam*  Though  I  coald  wish 
Titai  w«re  -ootKhMted  to  a  gentle  bath. 
And  balms  iapplied  to  you,  yet  dare  I  never 
Deny  yoar  asking ;  take  your  choice  of  those 
Thtit  b9*X  can  aid  your  action. 

Jfo*.  These  are  they 
That  most  are  willing  t— If  mny  sneh  be  here, 
f  As  it  were  sin  to  doubt,)  that  love  this  painting 
Wherein  you  see  me  smeared ;  if  any  fear 
Lesser  his  pemon  than  an  ill  report; 
tf^Mqr  think,  brave  death  outweighs  bad  life. 
And  that  his  oeantry's  dearer  than  himself; 
Let  him,  alone,  or  so  many»  so  minded, 
Wa^  thus,  [Wkving  Ms  Uand,]  to  express  his  dis- 

position, 
And  follow  Marcius. 

{3%sy  mU  tkout,  and  tfttve  tkHr  Swmr^  ; 
*  take  Mm  mp  in  their  Arms,  ami  out  up 
their  Caps, 
0*ue,  alone!  4Iake  you  a  sword  of  met 
If 'these  shows  be  not  outward,  whieh  of  yon 
ll«t4s-foar  Toloest  None  of  you,  but  is 
Abl^  to  bear  against  the  great  Aufldins 
A  shield  as  hard  as  his.    A  certain  number, 
V  Thongh  thanks  to  all,  must  1  select :  the  rest 
Wmli  bear  the  business  in  some  o^er  fight. 
As  cause  will  be  obey 'd.    Please  you  to  march  ; 
And  four  shall  quickly  draw  out  my  command. 
Which  >roen  are  best  inclined. 

Com.  March  on,  ni>  t'«llowii : 
Make  good  this  ostentation,  and  yon  ^all 
Divide  in  all  with  us.  lEremttt. 

SCB^B  riL-^Tke  Gatu  sf  C^rioll. 
itVsXtSTius,  having  seta  Guard  upon  Cobioli, 
going  UfUh  a  Drum  and  J^rumpet  Untard  Com- 
MiDs  astd  Caios  Mabcius,  enters  oAtk  m  Likvtk- 
HAUT,  a  Pnrtp  of  Somers,  and  a  Scout, 
Lart*  So.  let  the. ports t  be  guarded:  keep  yoni 

•  Present  time*  -    t 

^Digitized  by  Google  V 


ScettfiTII.  CORIOLAinJSJ  8M 

As  I  have  set  them  down.    If  I  do  send,  despatch 
Those  centuries  •  to  our  aid  ;  the  rest  will  serve 
For  a  short  holding :  if  we  lose  the  field. 
We  cannot  keep  the  town. 

Lieut.  Fear  not  our  care,  Sir. 

LmtU  Hence,  and  shut  your  gates  upon  us. — 
Oar  gHider,  come ;  to  the  Roman  camp  conduct  ns. 

SCENE  VJIL-^A  Field  of  Battle  between  the 
Eoman  and  the  Voician  Camps. 

Aiarum.'^JBnter  MAaciu9-  and  Avwivivu 
Mar.  ril  light  with  none  hut  thee ;  for  I  do  hate 
thee 
Worse  than  a  promise^breaker. 

iliC^.  We  hate  alike; 
Not  Afric  owns  a  serpent,  I  ablior 
More  than  thy  fame  and  envy :  fix  thy  foot. 

Mar.  Let  the  first  budger  t  die  the  other's  alave, 
And  the  gods  doom  him  after ! 

Auf.  If  1  Av,  Marcios, 
fi«f  loo  me  like  a  hare. 

Aftfr.  Within  these  three  honrs,  Tallua, 
Alone  I  fought  in  your  €orioU  walls, 
And  made  what  work  I  pleased :  'tis  not  my  blood, 
Wherein  thou  seest  me  mask'd;  for  thy  revenge. 
Wrench  up  thy  power  to  the  highest. 

AMf.  Wert  thou  the  Hector, 
That  was  the  whip  t  of  your  bragg'd  progeBy, 
Thoa  shouldst  not  si'ape  me  here^«-. 

{They  fighf,  atut  certain  Fvices  cam*  ta  the 
aidafJMjmus. 
Officious,  and  not  vauantr>yoa  have  ahaned  me 
In  3*oar  conden^nd  seconds  %. 

[Exeunt  Jighting,  driven  in  bg  Marcivs, 

SCENE  IX.— The  Eamsn  Camp. 

Alarum.—A  Retreat  is  sounded.— Flourisk.—Enfer 
at  one  side.  Com inius,  and  Romans  ;  at  the  other 
side.  Marc  I  us,  with  his  Arm  in  a  Scarf,  and  other 
Romans. 

Com,  If  I  should  tell  thee  o'er  this  thy  day's 
work, 

•  Con^NUsies  of  a  hundred  men* 

f  Stirrer.  J  Boast,  crack. 
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TkioR'U not  believe  thy  deeds:  but  I'll  r«pon  it. 
Where  aenatort  shall  mingle  tear*  with  soiilce; 
Where  gi^eet  patricians  shall  attend,  and  sluragp 
r  the  end,  admire ;  where  ladies  shall  be  frighted,   ! 
And,  gladly  qaaked*,  hear  more;  where  the  dull 

Tribanes, 
That,  with  the  fusty  plebeians,  hate  thine  hononnt, 
ShaU  say,  against  their  hearts,— ^«  thank  the  gods. 
Our  Rome  hath  such  a  soldier  /— 
Yet  earnest  thuo  to  a  morsel  of  this  feast. 
Having  fully  dined  before. 

Snter  Titvs  Lastivs,  wiih  Ait  Power  f,  fnm  the 
jmreuU. 

Lart,  O  general. 
Here  is  the  steed,  we  the  caparison : 
Hadst  thou  beheld— 

Mmr*  Pray  now,  no  more :  my  mother. 
Who  has  a  chartert  to  extol  her  blood. 
When  she  does  praise  me,  grieves  me.    I  have    ' 

done. 
As  yon  have  done ;  thatfs  what  I  can ;  induced 
As  yon  have  been ;  that's  for  my  country  : 
He,  that  has  but  effected  his  good  will. 
Hath  overtaken  mine  act. 

Oum.  You  shall  not  be  i 

The  grave  of  your  deserving;  Home  must  know        I 
The  value  of  her  owh :  'twere  a  concealment 
Worse  than  a  theft,  no  less  than  a  tradncement. 
To  hide  yoav  doings ;  and  to  silence  that. 
Which,  to  the  spire  and  top  of  praises  voorb'd. 
Would  seem  bwt  modest :  therefore.  I  beseech  yon, 
(In  sign  of  what  you  are,  not  to  reward 
What  yon  have  done,)  before  our  army  hear  me. 

Mar,  I  have  some  wounds  upon  me,  and  tliey 
smart 
To  hear  themselves  remember'd. 

Com.  Should  they  not. 
Well  might  they  fester  'gainst  ingratitude. 
And  tent  themselves  with  death.    Of  all  the  horses, 
(Whereof  we  haveta'eu  good,  and  good  store),  of  all 
The  treasure,  in  this  field  achieved,  and  city. 
We  render  yon  the  tenth  ;  to  be  ta'en  forth. 
Before  the  common  dbtribotion,  at 
Your  only  choice. 

Mar.  I  thank  you,  general  ; 
But  cannot  make  my  heart  consent  to  lake 

•  Thiown  into  grateful  trepidation. 
fPorces.  t  Privilege. 
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A  bribe  to  pay  my  sword  :  I  do  refase  it ; 
And  sland  npon  my  common  part  with  those 
That  have  beheld  the  doing. 

[A  lomg  FUmrlsh,^Th€if  aU  trjf,  Marehu  !  Jfor- 

cms !  cast  up  their  Caps  and  Lances  ;    Co^ 

aUnius  and  Ijorttms  stand  bare* 
Mar,  May  these  same  iafftnunents,  which  you 

proHine, 
Never  aound  more  I    When  dmms  and  trumpets 

shall 
r  the  field  prove  flatterers,  let  courts  and  cities  be 
Made   all  of  false^faced    soothing:     when  steel 

grows 
Soft  as  the  parasite's  silk,  let  him  be  made 
An  overture  for  the  wars  I   No  more,  I  say  ; 
For  that  1  have  not  wash'd  my  nose  that  bled. 
Or  foird  some  debile*  wretch,— which,  withoat 

note. 
Here's  man^  else  have  done,— yon  shout  mt  forth 
In  acclamations  hyperbolical ; 
As  if  I  loved  my  little  shook!  be  dieted 
In  praises  sauced  wilh  lies. 

Com.  Too  modest  are  you ; ' 
More  cruel  to  your  good  report,  Uian  grateftil 
To  us  that  give  you  truly  :  by  yonr  patience, 
If  'gainst  yoarself  yon  be  incensed,  we'll  put  you 
(Like  one  that  means  his  proper f  harm)*  in  m*^ 

nacles. 
Then   reason  safely  with  yon.— Therefore,  be  it 

known. 
As  to  us,  to  all  the  world,  that  Caius  Marcins 
Wears  this  war's  garland :  in  token  of  the  which. 
My  noble  steed,  known  to  the  cam]i,  I  give  him. 
With  all  his  trim  belonging ;  and,  from  this  time. 
For  what  he  did  before  Corioli,  call  him. 
With  all  the  applause  and  elainonr  of  the  host, 
Cains  Marcios  Coriolanus.^ 
Bear  the  addition  nobly  ever ! 

[Piomfish^Tnanpets  sotutd,  and  Drums. 
AU,  Caius  Marcins  Coriolanns  I 
Car.  I  will  go  wash  ; 
And  when  my  face  is  fair,  yon  shall  perceive 
Whether  I  blush  or  no  :  howbeit,  I  tnank  you  :— 
I  nean  to  stride  yoursteed  ;  and,  at  all  times. 
To  nndererestt  your  good  addition^ 
To  the  fiumess  of  my  power. 

•  Weak,  feeble.  ♦  Own. 

i  Add  more  by  doing  his  best. 
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Com.  So^  to  our  tent :  i 

Where>  ere  we  do  repose  us,  we  will  write 
To  Rome  of  oar  success— You,  Titos..  Lartius, 
B^ust  to  Gorioli  back :  send  os  to  Rome 
The  best*,  witHwhom  we  may  articulate  f. 
For  their  own  good,  and  oars. 

Lart,  I  shall,  my  lord. 

Cor,  The  gods  begin  to  mock  me.    I  that  no^v 
Refused  most  prk&cely  gifts,  am  bound  to  beg 
Of  my  lord  general. 

CoM<  Take  it  i  'tis  yonrs«— What  is  H  t 
,  Cw*  I  sometime  lay,  here  in  Gorioli, 
At  a  poor  man's  house  ;  he  used  me  kindly : 
He  cried  to  me  ;  I  SAW  him  prisoner  ; 
But  then  Autidins  was  within  my  view. 
And  wrath' o'erwhelm'd  my  pity :  I  request  yon 
To  give  my  poor  host  freedcon. 

Com.  O,  well  begg'd  I 
Were  h^  tbe  butcher  of  viy  son,  he  should 
Be  free,  as  is  the  wind.    Deliver  him,  Titos. 

Lart,  Mareias,  his  mune  t 

(k)r.  By  Jupiter,  forgot  :— 
I  am  i^eary  ;  yea,  my  memory  is  tired.^ 
Have  we -no  win«  here  f 

Com,  Go  we  to  our  tent : 
The  blood  upon  your  visage  dries  :  His  tim* 
It  ehould  be  look'd  to :  corner  '   iExeunl, 

SCENE  X^l%e  Camp  of  the  Voices. 

A  Flourish,''Cornet8^—EntA'  Twllus   Aufidics» 
htoody,  pith  Two  or  Three  Soldi ebs. 

Awf:  The  town  is  ta'en  ! 

1  Sol.  Twill  be  deliver'd  t>ack  on  good  condition. 

Auf.  Gonditioli  t— 
■  I  wotild)  I  were  a  Roman  ;  for  I  cannot^ 
Being  a  Voice,  be' that  I  am.<-Condkioa ! 
What  good  condition  can  a  treaty  find 
I'  the  $art  that  is  at  mercy  t    Five  times,  Marcios, 
1  have  fought  with  thee  ;   so  often  hast  tlioa  beat 

me; 
And  wouldstdo  so^  I  think,  shoald  we  encoanter 
As  often  as  yft  6at.«--fiy  the  etemettts^ 
If  e'er  again  I  meet  him  beard  to  beaixl. 
He  is  mine,  or  I  am  his ;  mine  emulation 

•  Chief  men.  t  Enter  into  articles.  3 
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Hath  not  that  honour  in't,  it  had ;  for.'vrhere  • 

I  thoa^ht  to  crofth  him  in  an  equal  force 

(Trae  sword  to  sword),  Pll  poteh  t  at  bim  some 

way  ; 
Or  wrath,  or  craft,  may  get  him. 

1  Sol.  He's  the  d<vil. 

Auf.  Bolder,  though  not  so  subtle  :  my  valoar^a 
•  poiaon'd. 
With  only  suffering  stain  by  him ;  for  him 
,    Shall  fly  out  of  itself :  nor  sleep,  nor  sanethary. 
Being  naked,  sick  :  nor  fane,  nor  Capitol, 
The  prayers  of  priests,  nor  times  of  sacrifice, 
EmbarquementB  all  of  fury,  shall  lift  up 
Their  rotten  privilege  and  custom  'gainst 
My  hate  to  Marcius ;  where  1  find  him,  were  it 
At  home,  upon  my  brother's  guard  J,  even  there 
Against  the  hospitable  canon,  would  I 
Wash  my  fierce  hand  in  his  hearts    Go  yon  to  the 

city  ; 
Learn,  how  'tis  held ;   and  what  they  are,  that 

must 
Be  hostages  for  Rome. 

I  Sol.  Will  not  you  go? 

Auf,  I  am  attended  |[  at  the  cypress  grove : 
I  pray  you, 

Cl'is  sooth  the  city  mills,)  bring  me  word  thither 
How  the  world  goes  ;  that  to  the  pace  of  it 
I  may  spur  on  my  journey. 

I  Sol.  I  shall,  Sir.  [Eiceunt. 

ACT  II. 

SCENE  L—Rome.—A  public  Place. 
Enter  Me^snius,  Sicimus,  and  Brutds. 

Men,  The  augurer  tells  me,  we  shall  have  news 
to  night. 

9ru.  Good, or  bad? 

Men.  Not  according  to  the  prayer  of  the  people, 
for  they  love  not  Marcius.  ' 

Sic.  Nature  teaches  beasts  to  know  their  friends. 

Men,  Pray  you,  who  does  the  wolf  love  ? 

Sic.  The  iambi 

Men.  Ay,  to  devour  him ;  as  the  hungry  plebeians 
woald  the  noble  Marcius. 

•  Whereas.  t  Poke,  push. 

}  My  brother  posted  to  protect  mm. 

II  Wilted  foi:. 
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Bm,  He's  a  lamb,  indeed,  thai  baes  like  a  1 

Men,  He's  a  bear,  indeed,  thai  lives  like  a  lamb. 

Yon  two  are  old  men ;  tell  me  one  thing  that  I  ahall 

ask  yon. 

^oMTVto.  Well.  Sir.  .     „      ,  ^, 

Men.  In  what  enormity  is   Marcios  poor,  that 

yoiQ  two  have  not  in  abniidance  f 

Bru»  He's  poor  in  no  one  fanit,  bat  stored  with 
all. 
JKc«  Bspecially,  in  pride. 
Bru.  And  topping  all  others  in  boasUni;; 
Men*  This  is  strange  now :  D<»  yon  two  know  how 
yon  are  censnred  here  in  the  city,  I  mean  of  as  o^ 
the  right  hand  file  t    Do  you  t 
Both  Trib*  Why,  how  are  we  censnred  t 
Men,  Because  you  talk  of  pride  now. — Will  yoa 
not  be  angry  t 
Both  Trib,  Well,  well.  Sir,  well. 
Men,  Why  'tis  no  «reat  matter ;  for  a  veiy  lilUe 
thief  of  occasion  will  rob-.you  of  a  great  deal  of  pa* 
tience :  give  your  disposition  the  reins,  and  be  angry 
at  your  pleasures  ;  at  the  least,  if  you  take  it  as  a 
pleasure  to  yon,  in  being  so.    You  blame  Marcios 
lor  betaiff  proud  t 
Bru,  We  do  It  not  alone.  Sir. 
Men.  1  know,  you  can  do  very  little  alone ;  for 
your  helps  are  manv ;  or  else  your  actions  would 
grow  wondrous  single  ?  your  abilities  are  too  in- 
fant-like, for  doing  much  alone.  You  Ulk  of  pride : 
O,  that  you  could  turn   vour  eyes  towards  the 
napes  •  of  your  necks,  and  make  hot  an  interior 
survey  of  your  good  selves  I  O  that  you  could  ! 
£n«.  What  then.  Sir  f 

Men,  Why,  then  you  should  discover  a  brace  of 
unmeriting,  proud,  violent,  testy  magistrates (aBas, 
tools),  as  any  in  Rome. 
Sic,  Menenius,  you  are  known  well  enough  too. 
Men.  I  am  known  to  be  a  humorous  patrieiaB, 
and  one  that  loves  a  cup  of  hot  wine  with  notadrap 
of  allaying  Tybcrt  in't;  said  to  be  something  im- 
perfect, in  favouring  the  first  complaint :  hasty.aad 
tiiuler-like,  upon  too  trivial  moUon ;  one  that  coo- 
verses  more  with  the  buttock  of  the  night,  than 
with  the  forehead  of  the  morning.  What  I  think, 
I  utter  ;  and  spend  my  malice  in  my  breath  :  mceV 
iog  two  such  weals  ^-men  as  you  are  (I  cannot  call 

•  Back.        t  W»ter  of  the  Tybar.        X  State*. 


by  Google 


Scene  I.  CORIOLANUS.  M9 

yon  Lycarfuses)  if  the  drink  yoa  gave  me,  toach 
my  palate  adversely,  I  make  a  crooked  face  at  it. 
I  cannot  say,  your  worships  have  deliver'd  the 
matter  well,  when  I  find  the  ass  in  comMHind  with 
the  m^jor  part  of  your  syllables :  and  though  1 
most  be  content  to  bear  with  those  that  say  yoa 
are  reverend  grave  men  ;  yet  they  lie  deadly,  tha^ 
tell,  yoa  have  good  faces.  If  yoa  sec  this  m  ttie 
map  of  my  microcosm  *,  follows  it,  that  I  am  known 
well  enoa|^h  too  1  What  harm  can  yoar  bisson  f 
conspectnities  glean  oat  of  this  character,  if  I  be 
known  well  enoagh  too  f 

JSru,  Come,  Sir,  come,  we  know  yoa  well  enoagh. 

Men,  Yoo  know  neither  me,  yourselves,  nor  any 
thina.  Ton  are  ambitious  for  poor  knaves'  caps 
and  legs! ;  yoa  wear  jout  a  gooa  wholesome  fore- 
noon, in  hearing  a  cause  between  an  orange-wife 
and  a  fosset-seller ;  and  then  rejourn  the  contro- 
versy of  threepence  to  a  second  day  of  audience. 
When  yoa  are  hearing  a  matter  between  party  and 
party,  if  you  change  to  be  pinch'd  with  the  oholic 

Sou  make  faces  like  mummers  ;  set  up  the  bloody 
ag  against  all  patience ;  and,  in  roaring  for  a 
chamt>er-pot,  dismiss  the  controversy  bleeding,  the 
more  entangled  by  your  hearing:  all  the  peace 
you  make  in  their  cause,  is  calling  both  the  parties 
knaves :  you  are  a  pair  of  strange  ones. 

Bru.  Come,  come,  you  are  well  understood  to  be 
a  perfecter  giber  for  the  table,  than  a  necessary 
bencher  in  the  Capitol. 

Men,  Our  very  priests  must  become  mockers,  if 
they  shall  encounter  such  ridiculous  subjects  as 
you  are.  When  you  speak  best  unto  the  purpose^ 
U  is  not  worth  the  wagging  of  your  beards ;  and 
your  beards  deserve  not  so  honourable  a  grave,  as 
to  staff  a  botcher's  cushion,  or  to  be  entombed  in 
an  ass*s  pack-saddle.  Yet  yon  must  be  saying, 
Marcius  is  proud ;  who,  in  a  cheap  estimation,  is 
worth  all  your  predecessors,  since  Deucalion ; 
though,  peradventure,  some  of  the  best  of  them 
were  hereditary  liuigmen.  Good  e'en  to  your  wor- 
ships ;  more  of  your  conversation  would  infect  my 
brain,  being  the  herdsmen  of  tlie  beastly  plebeians : 
I  will  be  Ixild  to  take  my  leave  of  yon. 

IBru,  and  Sic.  retire  to  the  back  qf  the  Scene, 

•  Whole  maa.  ♦  Blind.  t Obeisance. 
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IM  "    GORIOLANUS.  Act  II. 

JtSnter  Volomnia,  YiBGiliiA,  and  Valeria,  4c. 
How  now,  my.as  fair  as  noble  ladies  (and  the  moon, 
weTe  she  earthly,  no  nobler,  )  whither  do  you   fol- 
low your  eyes  so  fast? 

Vol*  Honourable  Menenius,  my  boy  Marcins  ap- 
proaches ;  for  tlie  love  of  Jano,  let's  go. 
-    Men,  Ha !  Marchis  coming  home  I 

V(d.  Ay,  worthy  Menenius  ;  and  with  most  pros- 
p^lroos  approbation. 

Men,  Take  my  cap,  Juiater,  and  I  thank  thee  :— 
Hool  Hare  ius  coming  home  r 

Tivo  Ladies.  Nay,  'tis  true. 

Vol,  Look,  here's  a  letter  from  him  ;  tne  state 
hath  another,  his  wife  another ;  and,  I  thinli,  there'? 
one  at  home  for  you. 

Men.  I  will  make  my  very  house  reel  to-night: 
—A  letter  for  me  f 

Vir.  Yes,  certain,  there's  a  letter  for  yoa  ;  I 
saw  it.  ,     . 

Men.  A  letter  for  me  t  It  gives  me  an  estate  ot 
sev«n  years*  health  ;  in  which  time  I  will  make  a 
lip  at  the  physician  :  the  most  sovereign  prescrip- 
tion in  Galen  is  but  empiricutic,  and,  to  this  pre- 
servative, of  no  better  report  than  a  horse-drench. 
Is  be  not  wounded  ?  He  was  wont  to  come  home 
wounded. 

Vir,  O,  no,  no,  no. 

Vol,  O,  he  is  wounded,  I  thank  the  gods  for't. 

Men,  So  do  I  too,  if  it  be  not  too  much": — Brings 
a  victory  in  his  pocket?— The  wounds  become  him. 

Vol,  On's  brows,  Menenius :  he  comes  the  third 
time  home  with  the  oaken  garland. 

Men,  Has  he  disciplined  Aufidius  soundly! 

Vol,  Titus  Lartius  writes,— they  fought  together, 
but  Aufidius  got  off. 

Men.  And  'twas  time  for  him  too,  I'll  warrant 
him  that:  an  he  had  staid  by  him,  I  would  not 
have  been  so  fidiused  for  all  the  chests  in  Gorioli. 
and  the  gold  that's  in  them.  Is  the  senate  possess- 
ed* of  this? 

Vol,  Good  ladies,  let's  got— \es,  yes,  yes  :  the 
senate  has  letters  from  the  general,  wherein  be 
gives  my  son  the  whole  itame  of  the  war  :  he  hath 
in  this  action  outdone  his  former  deeds  doubly. 

Vol,  In  tjrotb,  there's  wondi-ous  things  spoke  of 
him. 

•  Fully  informed. 
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Men.  WondrcMU  f  Ay,  I  wMTFanC  you,  and  not 
without  his  true  purchasing. 

Vir.  The  gods  grant  them  true  1 

Fol.  Tmef  Pow,  wow. 

Men.  True  t  I'll  be  swoim  they  are  true  :«— Where 
is  he  woimded f— God  save  your  good  worships! 
[lb  the  Tribunes,  mho  come  forward.]  Marcins  is 
coming  home ;  he  has  more  cause  to  be  proud.— 
Where  is  he  wounded  1 

Fol.  V  the  shoulder,  and  i'  tb«  left  arm  :  There 
will  be  large  cicatrices  to  shew  the  people,  when 
he  shall  stand  for  bis  place.  H^  received  in  the 
repulse  of  Tarquin,  seven  hurts  i'  the  body. 

Men,  One  in  the  neck,  and  two  in  the  thigh  ,<^ 
there's  nine  that  1  know. 

y^L  He  had,  before  this  laat  expedition,  twenty- 
five  wounds  upon  him. 

Men.  Now  it's  tw«iity>seven :  every  gash  was  an 
enemy's  grave  :  [A  Siumt  and  Flourish,]  Hark  I  the 
trumpeto. 

Vol,  These  are  the  ushers  of  Marcins:  before  him 
He  carries  noise,  aiHi  behind  him  he  leaves  tears  ; 
Death,  that  dark  spirit,  iu's  nervy  arm  doth  lie  ; 
Which    being  advanced,  declines  ;   a4id  then  men 
die. 

A  Sennet*,— Trumpets  sound,— Enter  Cominius 
and  Tirvs  Lartids;  between  them,  Coriulanus, 
crowned  with  an  oaken  Garland:  with  Captaiks, 
801.DIBRS,  and  a  Heralp. 

Her*  Know,  Rome,  that  ail  alone  Marcius  did 
fight 
Within  Corioli's  gatek:  where  he  hath  won, 
With  fame,  a  name  to  Caius  Marcius ;  these 
In  honour  follows,  Coriolanus: 
Welcome  to  Rome,  renowned  Coriolanus ! 

[Flourish, 
AU.  Welcome  to  Rome,  renowned  Coriolanus  I 
Cor.  No  more  of  this,  it  does  offend  my  heart ; 
Pray  now,  no  more. 
Com.  liooky  Sir,  your  mother,— > 
Cor.  O! 
Ton  have,  I  know,  petition'd  all  the  gods 
For  my  prosperity.  [Kneels* 

Voi.  Nay,  my  good  soldier,  np ; 
My  gentle  Marcius,  worthy  Cains,  aiHl 
By  d^ed-achieving  honour  newly  named, 

*  Flourish  on  cornets. 
Vol.  IV.  Bee 
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>M  CORIOLANUS.  Act  IL 

Wbat  is  itt  CorioUaas,  most  I  call  theet 

Bui  O,  thy  wife 

r*r.  My  gracions  •  silence,  hail ! 
Wouldst  thou  hava.  laagh'd,  had  I  come  caAa'4 

home. 
That  weep'st  to  see  me  triampht  Ah,  my  dear. 
Such  eyes  the  widows  in  Corioli  wear. 
And  mothers  that  lack  sons. 

Men.  Now  the  gods  crown  thee ! 
.    C'«r.  And  live  y©u  yett— O  my  sweet  lady,  par- 
don.  {Tb  Vmierim, 

Vol.  1  know  not  where  to  tum:—0  welcowe 
home ; 
And  welcome,  geucral ;— And  you  are  weleomt 
all. 
Men.  A  hundred  thousand  welcomes  :    I  coald 
weep. 
And  I  could  laugh  ;  I  am  light,  and  heavy  :   weW 

come : 
A  curse  begin  at  very  root  of  his  heart. 
That  U  not  glad  to  see  thee  I— You  are  three. 
That  Rome  should  dote  on :  yet,  by  .the  ^uth  of 

men. 
We  have  some  old  crab-trees  here  at  home,  that 

will  not 
Be  grafted  to  your  relish.    Yet  welcome,  wamors ; 
We  call  a  nettle,  but  a  nettle ;  and 
The  faults  of  fools,  but  folly. 
Com.  Ever  right.  ^ 

Cor.  Menenitts,  ever,  fever. 
Her.  Give  way  there,  and  go  on. 
Cor,  Your  hand,  and  yuui-s  : 

[2b  Ids  Wife  and  M§tker. 
Bre  in  our  own  house  I  do  shade  my  head. 
The  good  patricians  must  be  visited  ; 
Prom  whom  I  have  received  not  only  greetisga. 
But  with  them  change  of  honours. 

Vol.  I  have  lived 
To  see  inherited  my  very  wishes. 
And  the  buildings  of  my  fancy  :  only  there 
Is  one  thing  wanting,  which  I  doubt  not,  but 
Our  Rome  will  cast  upon  thee. 

Cor.  Know,  good  mother, 
I  had  rather  be  their  servant  in  my  way. 
Than  sway  with  them  in  theirs. 
Com.  On,  to  the  Capitol.    " 

[Flourish.'^Comeis.-^Exetint  §m  9tmU  m» 
before. — The  TrUmnee  remain, 

•  Graceful. 
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Bru*  All  tongmes  speak  of  him,  and  the  bleared 

Are  spectacled  to  see  him :  your  prattling  nurse 
Into  a  rapture  •  lets  her  baby  cry. 
While  she  obats  him :   the  kitchen  malkin  t  pins 
Her  richest  lockram  t  'bout  herreechy  §  neck. 
Clambering  the  walls  to  eye  him :  stalls,  bulks, 

windows. 
Are  snsother'd  up,  leads  All'd,  and  rid|^  horsed. 
With  Tariable  comi^exions ;  all  agreeing 
In  earnestness  to  see  him:  seld| shewn  flamensf 
Do  press  among  the  popular  throngs,  and  puff 
To  win  a  vulgar  station  •• :   our  veil'd  dames 
Commit  the  war  of  white  and  damask,  in 
Their  nicely-gawded  4t  cheeks,  to  the  wanton  spoil 
Of  Phoebus'  burning  kisses  :  such  a  pother. 
As  if  that  whatsoever  god,  who  leaas  him 
Were  slily  crept  into  his  human  powers. 
And  gave  him  graceful  posture. 

JSic.  On  the  sudden, 
1  warrant  him  consul. 

Bru,  Then  our  office  may. 
During  his  power,  go  sleep. 

JSic.  He  cannot  temparately  transport  his  honours 
Prom  where  he  should  begin,  and  end  ;  but  will 
Lose  those  that  he  hath  won. 

Bru»  In  that  there's  comfort. 

fiic.  Doubt  not  the  commoners,  for  whom  we 
sUnd« 
BM  they,  upon  their  ancient  malice,  will 
Porget,  with  the  least  cause,  these  his  new  honours ; 
Wfalch  that  he'll  give  them,  make  as  little  question 
As  be  is  proud  to  do 't. 

Bru.  i  heard  him  swear. 
Were  he  to  stand  for  consul,  never  would  he 
Ami^ar  i'  the  marketplace,  nor  on  him  put  * 

The  napless  tt  vesture  of  humility ; 
Nor,  shewing  (as  the  manner  is)  his  wounds 
To  the  people,  beg  their  stinking  breaths. 

Sie,  'TIS  right. 

Bru,  It  was  his  word  :  O,  he  would  miss  it,  rather 
Than  carry  it,  but  by  the  suit  o*  the  gentry  to  him, 
And  the  desire  of  the  nobles. 

•  Pit.  tMaid.  tBest  linen. 

i  Soiled  with  sweat  and  smoke.         |  Seldom. 
%  Priests.  •  •  Common  standing-place. 

I       ftAdom'd.  t{  Thread-bare.   • 
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Sie  I  wish  no  beUer, 
Than  have  him  hold  that  purpose,  and  to  pat  it 
In  execution. 

Bru.  Tis  most  like,  he  will. 

^ic.  It  riiall  be  to  him  then,  as  our  good  wills  ; 
A  sure  destruction. 

Bru.  So  It  must  fall  out 
To  him,  or  our  authorities.    For  an  end. 
We  must  suegest*  the  people  in  what  hatred 
He  sUll  hath  held  them;  that,  to  his  p«w« 


lit 

would 
Have  made  them  malet,  silenced  their  pleaderr 

and  ,. 
Dispropertied  their  freedom*;  holding tiMto, 
In  hupaan  action  and  capacity. 
Of  no  more  soul,  nor  fitness  tor  the  world. 
Than  camels  in  their  war ;  who  have  their  jprovand  f 
Only  for  bearing  burdens,  and  sore  blows 
For  sinking  under  them.    . 

Sic,  This,  as  you  say,  suggested 
At  some  time  when  his  soaring  insolence 
Shall  teach  the  people,(which  time  shall  not  want. 
If  he  be  put  upon»t ;  and  that's  as  easr. 
As  to  set  dogs  on  sheep),  will  be  his  fire 
To  kindle  their  dry  stubble  ;  and  their  blaae 
Shall  darken^him  for  ever. 

Enter  M  MssSKNCn. 
Bru.  What's  the  matter  t  ^         .      — 

Mess.  You   are  sent  for  to  the  CapitoL     ISs 
thought,  ^      , , 

That  Marcius  shall  be  consul  :    I  have  seen 
The  dumb  men  throng  to  see  him,  and  the  blind 
To  hear  him  speak :  the  matrons  flung  their  gloves. 
Ladies  and  maids  their  scarfs  and  haudkerchiels. 
Upon  him  as  he  pass'd  :  the  nobles  bende«l. 
As  to  Jove's  statue  ;  and  the  commons  made 
A  shower,  and  thunder,  with  their  caps,  and  shouts: 
I  never  saw  the  like. 

Bru.  Let's  to  the  Capitol ;         ^       ^      . 
And  carry  with  us  ears  and.  eyes  for  the  tune» 
But  hearts  for  the  event. 
Sic.  Have  with  you.  iJEteuML 

SCENE  II.— The  same.— The  Capital, 
Enter  two  Offickrs,  to  ioff  Cuskiotu, 
J  Of.  Gome,  come,  they  are  almost  here :  How 
many  stand  for  consulships  t 

•  (nform,  t  Prqvender« 
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1  Of.  Three,  flkey  say :  1»tft  'tis  thoti^ht  of  every 
one,  Coriolanns  will  carry  it. 

1  Off.  That's  a  brave  feIlo«r ;  bnt  he's. vengeance 
proad,  and  loves  not  the  common  people. 

1  Off*  'Faith,  there  have  been  many  great  men 
that  nave  iatter'd  the  people,  who  ne'er  loved 
them  ;  and  there  be  many  that  they  have  loved, 
they  know  not  wherefore :  so  that,  if  they  love 
they  know  not  why,' they  hate  upon  no  better  a 
groand  :  therefore,  for  Coriolanns  neither  to  cture 
wHeibcr  they  love  or  hate  him,  manifests  the  true 
knowledge  he  has  in  their  disposition  ;  and  oat  of 
his  noble  carelessness,  lets  the^  plainly  See't. 

1  Off,  If  he  did  not  care  whether  he  had  their 
love,  cvrno,  he  waved  indifferfnllj'  'cwixt  doing 
them  neither  good,  nor  harm ;  but  he  seeks  their 
hate  with  greater  devotion  than  they  can  render 
it  him ;  and  leaves  nothing  undone,  that  may  fully 
discover  him  their  opposite*.  Now,  to  seem  to 
affect  the  malice  and  displeasure  of  the  people,  is 
as  bad  as  that  which  he  dislikes,  to  flatter  them 
for  their  love. 

3  Off.  He  hath  deserved  worthily  of  his  coun- 
try :  and  his  ascent  is  not  by  such  easy  degrees  as 
those,  who,  having  beetY  supple  and  courteous  to 
the  people,  bonnettedt,  without  any  further  deed 
to  heave  them  at  all  into  their  estimatioSi  and  re- 
port: but  he  hath  so  planted  his  honours  in  their 
eyes,  and  his  actions  in  their  hearts,  that  for  their 
tongues  to  be  silent,  and  rrot  confess  so  much,  were 
a  kind  of  ingratet'ul  injory  ;  to  report  otherwise 
were  a  malice,  that,  giNiitg  itself  the  lie,  would 

Elock  reproof  and  i-cbuke  from  every  ear  that 
eard  it. 

1  Off.  No  more  of  him ;  he  is  a  worthy  mkji : 
Hake  way,  they  are  coming. 

A  Sennett^Ekter,  with  LIctors  before  them.  Com- 
NIU8,  the  Consul,  MxNfcNius,  Coriolanus,  many 
other  SiNAToas,  Sicinius  and  Brutus.— The  Sk> 
NAToas  take  their  places;  the  Tribunks  take 
theirs  also  by  themselves. 
Men.  Having  determined  of  the  Voices,  and 

To  send  for  Titus  Lai  tius,  it  remains, 

As  the  main  point  of  this  our  aftei-meeting. 

To  gratify  his  noble  service,  that 

•  Advei-sary.  f  Took  off  Caps. 
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too  COUOLA^US.  Act  II. 

Hath  thus  stood  for  Ids  coontry :  therefore,  please 

you. 
Host  reverend  and  grave  elders,  to  desijre 
The  present  consul,  and  last  general 
la  oar  well-found  successes,  to  report 
A  little  of  that  worthy  work  perform'd 
By  Cains  Marcius  Goriolanas ;  whom 
We  meet  here,  both  to  thank,  and  to  remember 
With  honours  like  himself. 

1  A^en.  Speak,  good  Cominins : 
Leave  nothing  out  for  length,  and  make  as  think. 
Rather  our  state's  defective  for  requital , 
Than  we  do  stretch  it  out.    Masters  o'  the  peo|de. 
We  do  request  your  kindest  ears ;  and,  after. 
Your  loving  motion  toward  the  common  body. 
To  yield  what  passes  here. 

t^.  We  are  convented 
Upon  a  pleasing  treaty ;  and  have  hearts 
Inclinable  to  honour  and  advance 
The  theme  of  our  assembly. 

Bru,  Which  the  rather) 
We  shall  be  bless'd  to  do,  if  he  remember 
A  kinder  value  of  the  people,  than 
He  hath  hereto  prized  them  at. 

^fen.  That's  off,  that's  off*, 
1  would  yon  rather  had  been  silent:  Please  yoa 
To  hear  Gominius  speak  t 

Bru.  Most  willingly : 
But  yet  my  caution  was  more  pertinent. 
Than  the  rebuke  you  give  it. 

Men,  He  loves  your  people ; 
Bat  tie  him  not  to  be  theur  bedfellow.— 
Worthy  Cominins,  speak.— Nay,  keep  your  place. 
[CiMrMmmmt  rise*,  amd  ogera  to  go  mw0$. 

1  Se»,  Sit,  Coriolanus :  never  shame  to  hear 
What  yon  have  nobly  done. 

Cor,  Your  honours'  pardon ; 
I  had  rather  have  my  wounds  to  heal  agaia» 
Than  hear  say  how  I  got  them* 

Bru.  Sir,  I  liope. 
My  words  dis-bench'd  you  not. 

Cor,  No,  Sir :  yet  oft. 
When  blows  have  made  me  stay,  I  fled  from  words. 
You  sooth'd  not,  therefore  hart  not:   bat,  yoar 

people, 
I  lave  them  as  they  weigh. 

•  Nothbig  to  the  parpoee. 
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Scene  II.  COBIOLANVS.  sOf 

Men,  Prmy  now»  sit  down. 

Cm*.  I  had  rather  have   one  scratch  my  head 
i'  the  son. 
When  the  alaram  were  stmck*,  than  idly  sM 
To  hear  iny  nothings  moiister'd.     lExit  C^HUomus, 

Men,  Masters  o*  the  people. 
Your  moltiplying  spawn  how  can  he  flatter, 
(.That's  thoosaud  to  one  good  one)»  when  yon  now 

see. 
He  had  rather  venture  all  his  limbs  for  honour. 
Than  one  of  his  ears  to  hear  it  t— Proceed,  Comiuitts. 

CVm.  I  shall  lack  voice :  the  deeds  of  Coriokanns 
Should  not  be  ntter'd  feebly.—Jt  is  held. 
That  valour  is  the  chiefest  virtue,  and 
Host  dignifies  the  haver  t :  if  it  be. 
The  man  I  speak  of  cannot  in  the  world 
Be  singly  counterpoised.    At  sixteen  years. 
When  Tarquin  made  a  bead  from  Rome,  he  fought 
Bevond  the  mark  of  others :  our  then  dictator. 
Whom  with  all  praise  I  point  at,  saw  him  fight. 
When  with  his  Amazonian  chin{  he  drove 
Tlie  bristled  $  lips  before  him :  he  bestrid 
An  o'er- pressed  Roman,  and  i*  the  consul's  view 
Slew  three  onMsers :  Tarqnin's  self  he  met. 
And  struck  him  on  his  knee :  in  that  day's  feats, 
When  he  might  act  the  woman  in  the  scene  |, 
He  proved  best  man  i'  the  field,  and  for  his  ni^ed  If 
Was  brow-bound  with  the  oak.    His  pupil  age 
Mao'^nter'd  thus,  he  waxed  like  a  sea ; 
And,  in  the  brunt  of  seventeen  battles  since, 
Ue  lurch'd  •  •  all  swords  o*  the  garland.    Fbr  this 

last. 
Before  and  in  Corioli,  let  me  say, 
I  cannoi  speak  him  home :  he  stopp'd  the  fliers  ; 
And,  By  his  rare  example,  made  tne  coward 
Turn  terror  into  sport :  as  waves  before 
A  vessel  under  sail,  so  men  obey'd. 
And  fell  below  his  stem :  his  sword  (death^s  stamp) 
Where  it  did  mark,  it  took ;  from  face  to  foot 
He  was  a  thing  of  bluod,  whose  ev«y  motion  f-f 
Was  timed  XX  with  dying  cries :  alone  he  faiter'd 
The  mortal  gate  o'  the  city,  which  he  painted 
With  shunless  destiny,  aidless  came  on, 
And  with  a  sudden  re-enforcement  struck 

•  Summons  to  battle.  t  Powessor. 

{  Without  a  beard.  '     $  Bearded. 

II  Smooth-faced  enough  to  set  a  woman's  part. 
IF  Reward.    ••Won.     ii  Stroke.    J  J  Followed. 
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Corioli,  like  a  planet :  now  all's  his ; 
When  by  and  by  the  din  of  war  'gan  pierce 
His  ready  sense ;  then  straight  his  doubled  spirit 
Re-qoieken'd  what  in  flesh  vms  fatigate  *, 
And  to  the  battle  came  he :  where  he  did 
Ron  reeking  o'er  the  Jives  of  men,  as  if 
*Twere  a  perpetnal  kpoil :  and,  till  we  calPd 
Both  field  and  city  ours,  be  never  stood 
To  ease  his  breast  with  panting. 

Men.  Worthy  man  I 

I  Sen.  He  cannot  bat  with  measure  fit  the  honoars 
Which  we  devise  him. 

Com,  Our  spoils  he  kick'd  at ; 
And  look'd  upon  tilings  precious,  as  they  were 
The  common  muck  o'  the  world  :  he  covets  less 
Than  misery  f  itself  would  give  ;  rewards 
His  deeds  with  doing  them  ;  and  is  content* 
To  spend  the  time,  to  end  it. 

Men.  He's  right  noble ; 
Let  him  be  oall'd  for. 
^  1  Sen.  Call  for  Coriolanus. 

Of,  He  doth  appear. 

Re-enter  Cokiolancs. 

Men,  The  senate,  Coriolanas,  are  well  pleased 
To  make  thee  consul. 

Cor.  i  do  owe  them  still 
My  life,  and  services. 

ilfen.  It  then  remains. 
That  you  do  speak  to  the  people. 

Cor.  I  do  beseech  yon. 
Let  me  o'erleap  that  custom ;  for  I  cannot 
Put  on  the  gown,  stand  naked,  and  entreat  them. 
For  my  wounds'  sake,  to  give  their  suffrage :  please 

you. 
That  I  may  pass  this  doing. 

Sic.  Sir,  the  people  ,,,    ^ 

Must  have  their  voices ;  neither  will  they  bate 
One  jot  of  ceremony. 

Afen.  Put  them  not  tn't  :— 
Pray  you,  go  fit  you  to  the  custom ;  and 
Take  to  you,  as  your  predecessors  have. 
Your  honour  with  your  form. 

Cor.  Icis  a  part  N 

That  I  shall  btu»h  in  acting,  and  might  well 
Be  taken  from  the  people. 

•  Wearied.  t  Avarice. 
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Jlnc  Mark  you  thatf 

Cdr*  To  brag  unto  tbem. — Thus  I  did,  and  thns^^ 
Shew  them  the  unaHing  scars  wbich  I  should  hide. 
As  if  1  had  received  them  for  the  hire. 
Of  their  breath  only : — 

Men.  Do  not  stand  upon  't.— 
We  recommend  to  you,  tribunes  of  the  people. 
Oar  purpose  to  them;— a^d  to  our  noUle  cousnl 
Wish  we  all  joy  and  honour. 

Stn,  To  Coriolanus  come  al)  joy  and  honour! 

[Flourish.— Then  exfuttt  iienat9rs^ 

JSru,  You  see  how  he  intends  to  u«e  the  people. 

Sic*  May  they  perceive  his  intent  1  Ue  that  will 
require  them. 
As  if  he  did  contemn  what  h.e  requested 
Should  he  in  them  tp  give. 

Bru.  Come,  we'll  inform  them 
Of  oar  proceedings  here :  on  the  market'plaee, 
I  know,  they  do  attend  us.  [Eteuht, 

SCENE  JII.^Tke  same.—1'he  Forum, 
Enter  several  Cir It EKS* 

1  at.  Once,  if  be  do  require  our  voiceB,  we  ought 
not  to  deny  him. 

%  CU»  We  may.  Sir,  if  we  will, 

3  Cit,  We  have  power  in  oturselves  to  do  it,  but 
it  is  a  power  that  we  have  no  power  to  lAo :  for  if 
he  shew  us  his  wounda,  and  tell  us  his  deeds,  we 
are  to  put  our  tongues  into  those  wounds,  and 
speak  for  them;  s^,  if  he  tell  us  his  noble  deeds, 
we  must  also  tell  him  our  noble  acceptance  of 
them.  Ingraiitude  is  monstrous :  and  for  the  mul- 
titade  to  be  ingratefal»  were  to  make  a  OKHiater  of 
the  multitude ;  of  ihe  which,  we  being  members, 
should  bring  ourselves  to  be  monstrous  members. 

1  CU,  And  to  make  us  no  better  thought  of,  a  lit- 
tle help  will  serve :  for  once,  when  we  stood  up 
about  the  com,  ke  himself  stuck  not  to  call  us  the 
many-headed  ranltitude. 

3  du  We  have  been  cdU'd  so  of  many ;  not  that 
oar  heads  are  some  brown,  some  black,  seme  au* 
bam,  some  bald,  but  that  our  wits  are  so  diversly 
colour'd :  and  truly  I  thipk,  if  all  our  wiu  were  to 
issue  oat  of  one  scull,  they  would  fly  east,  west, 
north,  south ;  and  their  consent  of  one  direct  way 
should  be  at  once  to  all  the  points  o'  the  compass. 

«  Cit,  Think  you  so  f  Which  way,  do  yon  judge, 
mv  wit  would  flyf 

Vol.  IV.  .Fff 
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t  CH.  Nay,  voar  wit  will  not  80  soon  out  as  ano- 
ther man's  will,  'tis  stroni^ly  wedged  up  in  a  block- 
head :  but  if  it  were  at  liberty,  'twould,  sore,  south- 
ward. « 

«C«.  Why  tjiat  wayt 

3  CU.  To  lose  itself  in  a  fog ;  where  being  three 
parts  melted  away  with  rotten  dews,  the  fourth 
would  return  for  conscience  sake/  to  help  to  get 
tltee  a  wife. 

2  CU,  You  are  never  without  your  tricks :— You 
may,  you  may. 

3  CU,  Are  you  all  resolved  to  give  your  voices  f 
But  that's  no  matter,  the  greater  part  carries  it.  I 
say,  if  he  would  incline  to  the  people,  there  was 
never  a  worthier  man. 

Enter  CoaioLAftus  and  Msnkkius. 
Here  he  comes,  and  hi  the  gown  of  humility  ;  mark 
liis  behaviour.  We  are  not  to  stay  all  together, 
but  to  come  by  him  where  he  stauus,  by  ones,  by 
twos,  and  by  threes.  He's  to  make  his  requests  by 
particulars  :  wiierein  every  one.«f  us  has  a  single 
lionour,  in  giving  him  our  own  voices  with  our  own 
tongues:  therefore  follow  me,  and  I'll  direct  you 
how  you  shall  go  by  him. 
AU,  Content,  contenu  [Exeuni. 

Men,  O  Sir,  yon  are  not  right :   Have  you   not 

known 
The  worthiest  men  have  done  it  t 

Cor,  What  must  I  say  f— 
I  pray,  Sir^-Plagne  upon't!  I  cannot  bring 
My  tongue  to  such  a  pace  :— — Look,  Sir  ;— niy 

wounds  ;— 
1  got  them  in  my  country's  service,  when 
Some  ceruin  of  jfour  brethren  roar'd,  and  ran 
from  the  noise  of  our  own  drums. 

Men,  O.  me,  tlie  gods  ! 
You  must  not  speak  of  that ;  you  most  desire  them 
To  think  upon  you* 

Cor,  Think  upon  nie^t  Hang  'em  f 
I  would  they  would  forget  me,  like  the  virtues 
Which  our  divines  lose  by  them. 

Men,  You'll  mar  alt  ; 
I'll  leave  you  :  pray  you,  speak  to  them,   I  pray 

you. 
In  wholesome  manner.  [firif. 

Enter  two  Citizbns. 
Cor.  Bid  them  wash  their  faces. 
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Aud  keep  their  teeth  clean.<i-8o»  here  comes  a 

brace. 
Yoa  know  the  cause.  Sir,  of  my  standing  here. 

1  CU.  We  do.  Sir  ;  tell  as  what  hath  brought 
yoa  to*U  ' 

Cor.  Mine  own' desert. 

S  at.  Your  own  desert  i 

Cor.  Ay,  not 
Mine  own  desire. 
L.  ]  CU*  How !  Not  your  own  desire  t 

Cor.  No,  Sir: 
Twas  never  my  desire  yet. 
To  trouble  the  poor  iHtft  begging. 

1  CU,  Yoa  must  think,  if  we  give  yon  any  thing. 
We  hope  to  gain  by  yon. 

Cor.  Well  then,  I  pray,  your  price  o'  the  con- 
sulship t 

]  CU,  The  price  is,  Sir,  to  ask  il  kindly. 

Cor.  Kindly  f 
Sir,  I  pray  let  me  ha't :  I  have  wounds  to  shew  you. 
Which  shall  be  yours-in  private.-- Your  good  voice. 

Sir; 
What  say  yon  t 

t  df.  Yon  shall  have  it,  worthy  Sir, 

Cor,  Jl  match,  Sir  :— 
There  is  in  all  two  worthy  voices  begg*d  :— 
I  have  your  alms;  Rdien. 

]  CU,  But  this  is  something  odd. 

t  Oil.  An  'twere  to  give  again  r-Bnt  'tis  no  mat- 
ter. {Exeunt  two  CUizetu, 

Enter  two  other  Citixins. 

Cor,  Pray  yon  now,  if  it  may  stand  with  the  tune 
of  yoar  voices,  that  1  may  be  consul,  I  have  here 
the  cnsiomaiy  gown. 

S  CU.  Yoa  have  deserved  nobly  of  your  eoanlr>', 
and  yon  have  not  deserved  nobly. 

CoTm  Toar  enigma  T 

3  CU.  Yoo  have  been  a  scourge  to  her  enemies, 
yoa  have  been  a  rod  to  her  friends ;  you  have  not, 
indeed,  loved  the  common  people. 

Cor.  Voa  should  account  me  the  more  virtuous^ 
that  I  have  not  been  common  in  my  love.  I  will. 
Sir,  flatter  my  sworn  brother  the  people,  to  earn  a 
dearer  estiuiatioa  of  them  ;  'tis  a  condition  they 
acconnt  gentJe:  and  since  the  wisdom  of  their 
choice  ift  rather  to  have  my  hat  than  my  heart,  I 
wlU  practise  the  insinuating  nod,  and  be  on  to  them 
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most  tomterfeitly  ;\tHftt  is.  Sir,  I  will  connterfelt 
the  bewitchment  of  some  popular  man,  and  give  it 
bouDtifally  to  the  desinerft.  Thet-efore,  beseech 
yoai  I  may  be  consul. 

4  at.  We  hope  to  fiadjyon  our  friend ;  and  there- 
fore give  you  our  voices  |ieartily. 

3  at.  You  have  received  many  wounds  for  yoor 
country. 

Cor.  I  will  not  seal  your  knowledge  with  shewing 
them.  I  will  make  much  of  yOar  voices,  and  so 
trouble  you  no  further. 

Both  Cit.  The  gods  give  you  joy.  Sir,  heartily  ! 

[Exeunt. 

Cor.  Most  sweet  voices  !— 
Better  it  is  to  die,  better  to  starve, 
Ttraii  crave  the  hire,  which  first  we  do  deserve.     ) 
Why  in  this  woolvish  gown  should  I  stand  here. 
To  beg  of  Hob  and  Dick,  that  do  appear. 
Their  needless  vouches  !    (^ustom  calls  me  tot : — 
What  custom  wills,  hi  all  things  should  we  do't. 
The  dust  on  antique  time  would  lie  unswept. 
And  mountainous  error  be  too  highly  heap'd 
For  truth  to  overpeer  •.— Rathei  than  fool  it  so. 
Let  the  high  office  and  the  lionour  go 
To  one  that  would  do  thus.— I  alu  half  throtigh  ; 
The  one  part  saffbr'd,  the  other  will  I  do. 

Enter  three  oMerCiTissNS* 
Here  come  more  voices, — 
Your  voices :  for  your  voices  I  have  fonght ; 
Watch'd  for  your  voipos;  fvr  your  voices,  bear 
Of  wounds  two  dozen  odd  ;  battles  thrice  six 
I  have  seen  and  heard  of;  for  your  voices,  have 
Done  many  things,  some  less,  some  more :    your 

voices : 
Indeed,  I  wdtitd  be  consul. 

5  CU.  He  has  done  nobly,  and  cannot  go  without 
any  honest  man's  voice.  ' 

0  (.'11.  Therefore  let  him  be  consul :  the  gods 
give  him  joy,  and  make  him  good  friend  to  the 
people  I 

jitl.  Amen,  Amen. 

God  save  thee,  noble  consul !  [Exeunt  CUitens- 
^  'Cor,  Worthy^ voices  I 

•  Overlook.  , 
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Be-enter}iEnmfiivSfV>ith.BwLVtvi,  and  Stcfmos.. 

Men,  Yoa  have  stood  your  limitation ;   and  the 
^tritmii«»   ^       '      - 
Ebdue  you  with  the  people's  roice :  remains,         , 
Th^t,  ia  the  o&cia)  itiiirks  iiiVfested;  you  ^ 

Anon  do  meet  the  senate. 

Oft.  is  tbii  doner 

.Vic.  The  oostom  of  /eiittCMt  VAa  have  discharged : 
The  people  do  admit  you  ;  ana  are  suibmOd'd 
To  meet  anon,  ^eepon  ythit  ilpprobatioh.         '         *   . 

C5w*  Whenel  Atth6«enate-hoase? 

Sic,  There,  Gorlolanas.  '       ' 

Cor,  May  I  tlien  change  these  gtthttehtsT 

Sic,  You  may,  Sir.  ^    ■  ■      * 

Cor,  That  IMlstraigbtdo  ;  and,  1ciitf#ii6g  ihi^S6lf 
agtift. 
Repair  to  the  senate-hoirae. 

Men,  VW  ketp  you  company.-^ Will  yoh  along  f* 

Mm,  We  stay  here  for  the  people. 

Sic,  Fare  yoa  well. 

{Exeunt  Coriolanus  and  MenenHts* 
He  has  it  now  ;  and  by  his  loiofcs,  lifethinks, 
Tis  warni  at  hi*  heart. 

i^rtt*  With  a  proud  heixt  he  wore 
His  humble  weeds:  Will  yon  dismiss  the  people! 

Re'cnter  Citixjems. 
Sic*  How  titJW,  my  masters  f  Huve  yon  <Jhos*  this. 

man? 
1  dU  He  has  onr  ir6\<iti,  Sir. 
Sru.  We  pray  the  gods,  Jte  niay  deserve  yonr 

lotres. 
«  Ott,  Amen,  Sir  7  tbttty  poor  nrtworthy  notice, 
He  mock'd  as,  when  he  begg'd  oar  roicek. 

3  Cit,  Certainly,  ' 

He  floated  us  doM^^^ght. 

,   1  €U,  No,  'tis  his  kind  of  spefech,  he  did  not 

mock  us. 

«  CU,  Nt)t  one  amongst  w  save  yotirself,  but  says. 

He  used  us  scorntnlly  :   he  should  have  shew'd  ns 

Hie  marks  of  metit,  wofunds  received  for  his  coantrj'. 

Sic,  Why,  so  he  did,  I  ani  iure. 
i    (Hi.  No;  no  man  f aw 'em.  /tSevet'al speak, 

3  at.  He  said,  he  had  wounds,  tvfiich  he  could 
shew  in  privat<i ; 
And  with  his  bat,  thus  waving  it  In  scorn,  ' 
/  wauid  be  consul^  says  he :  aged  custom, 
JStH  bp  pour  vokest  wiU  not  so  permit  me  ; 
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Your  voices  thertfore  :    When  we  granted  that. 
Here  was,--/  tkmik  yow  ftr  jfour  vicesy^thattk 


Your  most  sweet  voices  t^Now  you  ham  ^ft  jfour 
voices, 

I  have  no  further  with  you: ^Was  not  this 

mockery  T 

Sicm  Why,  either,  yon  were  ignorant  to  see'tf 
Or,  seeing  it,  of  such  childish  meudliness 
To  yield  your  voices  f 

JSru,  Could  yoa  not  have  told  him. 
As  yon  were  lesson'd,— When  he  had  no  power. 
Bat  was  a  petty  servant  to  the  state. 
He  was  your  enemy ;  ever  spake  against 
Yoar  liberties,  and  the  charters  that  you  bear 
r  the  body  of  tlie  weal :  and  now.  arriving 
A  place  of  potency,  and  sway  o'  the  state. 
If  he  should  still  malignantly  remain 
Fast  foe  to  the  plebeii*,  your  voices  might 
Be  curses  to  yourselves!    You  should  have  said. 
That,  as  his  worthy  deeds  did  claim  no  less 
Than  what  he  stood  for  ;  so  his  gracious  nature 
Would  think  upon  you  for  your  voices*  and  | 

Translate  his  malice  towards  you  into  love,  j 

Skanding  your  friendly  lord.  j 

Sic,  Thus  to  have  said,  i 

As  you  were  fore^dvised,  had  touched  his  spirit,  I 

And  tried  his  inclination  ;  from  him  pluck'd 
Either  his  gracious  promise,  which  yon  might. 
As  cause  had  call'd  you  up,  have  held  him  to ; 
Or  else  it  would  have  gall'd  his  snrly  natare, 
Wlii<^  easily  endures  not  article 
TVing  him  to  aught ;  so,  putting  him  to  rage. 
Ton  should  have  ta'en  the  advantage  of  his  choler. 
And  pass'd  him  unelected. 

Bru,  Did  you  perceive. 
He  did  solicit  you  in  free  contempt. 
When  he  d^  need  your  loves ;  and  do  yon  think, 
Tbat'his  contempt  shall  not  be  braising  to  you. 
When  he  hath  power  to  crush  t    Why,  had  your 

bodies 
No  heart  among  you  t  Or  had  you  tongues,  to  cry 
Against  the  rectorship  of  judgment  t 

Sic,  Have  you. 
Ere  now,  denied  the  asker  f  And,  now  agam. 
On  him,  that  did  not  ask,  but  mock,  bestow 
Your  sued.for  tongues  t 

t  riebeiatiSs  comviOQ  peo^lv^ 
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^'^}  Jt?7®T*^*  hundred  voices  of  that  sound. 
1  C».  I  twice  five  hundred,  and  their  friends  to 
piece  'em. 

^"**  menS?"!***"*^*  instanUy ;   and  tell  those 

They  have  cho'se  a  consul,  that  will  from  them 

Their  liberties ;  make  them  of  no  more  roice 
Til  an  dogs,  that  are  as  often  beat  for  barkinir. 
As  therefore  kept  to  do  so.  «»—"«i8. 

Sic.  Let  them  assemble  ; 
And,  on  a  safer  judgment,  all  revoke 
Yonr  iporant  election:  enforce* his  pride. 
And  his  old  hate  unto  you  :  besides,  forget  not 
With  what  contempt  he  wore  the  humbfe  weed; 
How  in  his  suit  he  scom'd  you  :  but  your  loves. 
Thinking  upon  bis  services,  took  froni  you  ' 

12?u-*fP'S!?*"."°°  **^*>"  present  portancet. 
Which  gibmgly,  ungra^ely  he  d&  fashion 
After  the  inveterate  hate  be  bears  yon. 

Sru.  Lay  ^ 

A  fault  on  us,  your  tribunes ;  that  we  labour'd 
(No  impediment. between)  but  that  you  most 
Cast  your  election  on  him.         • 

Sic.  Say,  you  chose  him 
More  after  our  commandment,  than  as  auided 
By  your  own  true  affections  :  and  that,  Jour  mindi 
Prc-occupied  with  what  you  rather  mist  do 
Tlian  what  you  should,  made  you  against  the  fir^iH 
To  voice  him  consul :  I'ay  the  Tault  on  nJ:        ^~'" 

yoi,***"* ""  "***•    ^*^'  "^^  "**^  lectures  to 
How  voangiyhe  began  to  serve  his  countnr. 
How  I<mg  continued :  and  what  stock  he  sprinwof 
The  noble  house  o'  the  Marclans;  fniJ  Wh?nce 


S?^'  "^"i"'  Marcius,  Kama's  daughter's  son. 
Who,  after  great  HosUlius,  here  was  king  7 
Of  the  same  house  Publius  and  Quintus  were. 
I!l5  r^«Jlr2«y5f'  brought  by  conduiu  hither; 
And  Censonnus,  darlhig  of  the  people. 
And  nobly  named  so,  being  censor  twice. 
Was  his  great  ancestor.  ' 

Sic,  One  thus  descended. 
That  hath  beside  well  in  his  person  wrought 
To  be  set  high  m  place,  we  dirt  cpmmend 

•  Object.  t  Carriage. 
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406  CQAl^Ii^i^.  .      Act  II. 

To  your  remeinbrBnce9 :  but  yon  have  foqiid. 

Sewing*  )iis  present  bearing, vi^h  htf  patt^ 
That  he's  yoQc  fixed  ^hemy,  apd  rsvoke 
your  sudaen  approbation. 

BfHi.  Say,  you  ne'er  had  done't, 
(Ifarp  on  that  still),  but  by  our  putting  ou  f  ; 
And  presently,  when  you  have  dntw)i  year  nam- 

ber. 
Repair  to  the  Capitol. 

Cit,  We  will  so :  aUnoaA  all  [Severmi  ififMr* 

Repent  in  their  election^  [&cfiunt  CUucms. 

Bru.  Let  them  go  on  ; 
This  mutiny  were  better  put  in  hazard. 
Than  stay,  past  doubtj  ^or  greater  : 
If,  as  his  nature  is,  hi?  fall  ii^  rage 
With  their  refusal,  both  observe  aud  answer 
Th«  vantage  t  of  his  anger. 

d^.  To  the  Capitol: 
Come  ;  we'll  be  there  before  the  stream  o'  the 

people  i" 
And  this  s^aU  seem,  as  partly  'l;if ,  Uieir  own. 
Which  we  hf^ye  fi;9.aded)  opwai^,  \^ExmM. 

'SCE^E  T.—The  ^^ufifyr^  Streets 

C&mett*— Enter   PoRiotAirui,   Mkhsniits,   Comi- 
Iwiui'j'hTirsLABTiTJajBiNATOBs,  and  Pathicians. 

Cor.  Tallies  Aufidius  then  had  made  new  headT 

Lqrt*  He  had,  my  lord ;  aD4  wt  it  was,  which 
caused 
Qar  swifter  composition. 

Cor.  So' then  the  Voices  stand  bat  as  at  firrt  ; 
Ready,  ^hen  timf  shall  prompt  ttiem,to  ii^ake  nad 
Upon  us  again. 

Com*  They  are  worn,  lord  consul,  so^ 
That  we  shall  hardly  in  our  ages  see 
Their  banners  wave  ag^aia* 

Cor.  Saw  you  Au^dius  1 

Lart*  On  saf^^nardjl  h^.cam^  to  me  ;  and  did 
curse 
Against  the  Voices,  for  t^ey  had  so  vilely 
Yielded  tl>e  town  :  he  ia  retired  Xfi  Aotium.  I 

Cor,  Spoke  he  of  me  t 

Lart.  He  did,  my  lord. 

•  Weighing.       t  Incttation.    .  %  Advantage. 
.      $  Driven.       ||  With  a  guard. 

I 

Digitized  by  Google  ! 


Scenel.  COnQh^HSffi^  m 

Cor.  How?    What? 

Lart,-  Bow  oiken  lie  had  Di«t  yoa,  /iword  to 
•wprd :  ' 

That*  of  all  Uimg»  upgn  the  earth,  he  bati^d 
Year  person  most :  that  he  would  pawahis  fortunes 
To  hopeless^  resiitutioD,  so  he  might 
Be  cali'd  yoqr  yancmisher. 

9or,  At  Antiura  lives  he  % 

Lart,  At  Anlwfls*    . 

Ctor.  I  wish,  i  had  a  caqie  to  fejek  him  there, 
To  oppose  hU'hatredfttU]r«--r Welcome  home. 

•  [7b  Xttirfhts. 

Entfir  3fC|frivs  and  Brutits. 
Beli6ld !  these  are  the  tribunes  o'  the  people, 
The  tongues  o' the. commoa  mouth,    1  d<»  d4S|f6 

them' ;  '  . 

For  they  do  prank  •  them  in  anthorityj 
Agralnst  all  noble  sufferance. 
Sic.  Pass  no  further. 
€>9r.  Ha !    What  is  that  f 
Bru,  It  will  be  dangesonsto 
Go  on  :  no  further. 

Cor.  What  makes  tbis  phange  t 

Men.  The  matter? 

Com.\  Hath  he  .not  pa^s'd.tlie  t^^U^,  and  the 

conmions  ? 
Bru.  Gommius,  no. 
C^r.  Ha^:£rl  had.  children's  voices  f 
1  Sen.  Tribunes,  give,  way ;  ^e  sliall  to  the  «Hs? 
ket-place.  "    ^ 

-    J?^- The  people  Mre.iacepaed  against  him. 
Sic.  Stop, 
Or  all  will  fall  in  broil. 

CA^.  Are  these  yo.ur  herd  t— 
Mast  these  have  voices,  that  can  yield  them  now. 
And  atraight  disclaim  their  tongaest-^What  are 

•your  offices  t 
Ton  being  their  months,  why  rnle  yon  not  tHeic 

teeth  t 
Have  you  not  9et  them  on  ? 
Men.  Be  calm,  be  calm.  *  . 

Cm*.  It  is  a  purposed  thing,  and  growa  by  plot. 
To  enrb  the  will  of  the  nobility :—  . 

Suffer  it,  and  live  with  such  as  cannot  rule, 
Nor  ever  will  be  rnled.  ,  , 

•,npme,deck. 
Vol.  IV.  G  g  g 
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To  your  rei^imnbrapces:  bat«f      ■  ^^ 

Scaling*  nis  present  bearimrv       -  feed* 

That  he?8  your  fixed  ehen^    J  »cmn*ii 

your  snd4en  apprebatiott  ^  \  I 

i*Ku.  Say,  you  ne'er  |^|p%   f       ^  ^ 

(HarpoutUatstUl),  iurll'i^    \     ^  ^ 

And  presently,  wheo     ^  |rl    ?' 

Repair  to  the  CapK  \ 

<?if.  WewiU^^  P     ^bwiiicw. 

Repent  in  their  ^-  * 


Bru,  Let  thj 
liis  mutir 
Than  btay^ 


^\ 


hf^ll 
This  muUny  f  ^^         ^f^"!  be  consul  t    By  yo 

Than  <;tnv.  n         »  /  '     ■* 

All  as  you,  and  make  me      i 
^ive. 
/<ir  too  much  of  that, 
people  stir  :  if  you  will  pass 
/u  are  ttound,  yon  most  inqoire  yo«x 

And  t       ^u  are  out  of,  with  a  g^entler  spirit ; 
Wnw       ^r  be  so  noble  as  a  consul, 
Jke  with  feJna  for  tribune. 
n.  Lev's  be  calm. 
,  The  people  t&e  abused :— Set  on.— This  p«l- 


■  /        fring* 

r  Mo 


,      €omes  not  Rome  ;  nor  has  Coriolaaus     ■ 
f   ieseryed  this  so  dishononr'd  rtvb,  laid  falsely  f 
jv\he  plain  way  of  his  merit. 
/     Cor.  Jell  me  of  corn  I 

/  This  wa*  my  speech,  and  1  %Wll  speakt  agiaa  ;— 
JIfen.  Not  now,  not  now. 
1  Sen,  Not  in  this  heal,  Sir,  now. 
Cor.  Now,  as  I  live,  I  will. — My  nobler  friends, 
1  <^ave  their  pardons : — 

•For  the  mutable;  t^nk-scented  many  t,  let  them 
Regard  me  as  I  do  not  flatter,  and 
""  TOereih  behold  themselves  :  I  say  again. 

In  soothing  them,  we^nourisli  'gainst  our  senate 
The  cockle  of  rebellion,  ii1»01enee,  sedition. 
Which  we  ourselves  liavepIough*d  for,  sow'd  and 

I      'scatter'd. 
By  mingling  them  with  ns,  the  honoar'd  number  ; 
Who  Jiick  hot  Tirtue,  nd,  nor  power,  bat  that 
Which  they  have  given  to  beggars. 

.   •  Shuffling.      t  Treftcherohsly,      %  Popvlacc. 
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Mien*  Welt,  .no  jnore. 
1  Sen.  No  more  words,  wc  beseech  you. 
Cer*  How  I  Nu  more  t 
Xs  for  my  country  I  have  shed  my  blood, 
Not  fearing  cmlvvard  lorce,  so  ^Imll  luy  lungs 
Coin  words  till  ibeir  deciiy,  against  those  nieakels* 
WlUcH  we -disdain  should  letter  f  us,  yet  nought       ,- 
Tlie  very  way  to  catch  them. 

MrMm   Yoa  Speak  o'  the  people. 
As  if  yon  were  a  god  to  'punish,  not 
▲  man  of  their  intirmity. 

Sic*  *Tweie  weil, 
Wc  let  the  people  know't. 

Jkfen.  What,  what t  His  cholert  ' 
Cor*  Choler ! 
Were  I  as  patient  as  the  midnight  sleep. 
By  Jove,  'twould  be  my  mind. 

Sic*  It  is  a  mind, ' 
That  ah»U  remain  xl  poison  where  it  is. 
Not  poison  any  further. 
Cor.  Sliall  remain  ! — 
Hear   you   this  Tritoa  of  the  minnows  it     Mark 

you  ♦ 

His  absolute  shall? 
Cotm,  Twas  from  the  canon  $. 
Ck>r.'  Shall! 
O  good,  but  mo5t  nnwise  patricians,  why, 
Yoa  grave,  but  reckless  |j  senators,  have  you  thus 
Given  Hydra  here  to  choose  an  officer,"" 
That  with  liis  peremptory  shall,  being  but  v^ 
Tke    horn   and  noise  o'  tlie   monsters,  wants  not 

spirit      ^ 
To  say,  he'il  turn  your  current  in  a  dilch. 
And  make  your  channel  his  I  If  he  have  power. 
Then  vail  j-our  ignorance  :  if  none,  awake 
Your  dangerous  lenity.     If  yon  are  learn'd. 
Be  not  as  conmion  fools  ;  if  you  are  not, 
l«et  them  have  cusiiions  by  yOu.   You  are  plebeians. 
If  they  be  senators :  and  they  are  no  less. 
When  both  youc  voices  blended,  the  greatest  taste 
Most  palates  theirs.    They  choose  their  magistrate  ; 
And  such  a  one  as  lie,  who  puts  his  shaltf 
His  popular  shall,  against  a  graver  bench 
Than  ever  fyown'd  n\  Greece  I     By  Jove  WmseM',     , 
I  It  makes  the  consuls  base  :  and  my  soul  akes, 

I  •  Lepers.  t  Scab.         .    J  Small  fish.      [ 

i  According  to  law.  ^  Careless. ' 
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4f»  CO^OLAKUS.  JUtfll. 

To  knotr,  when  two  authorities  HUct  tip. 
Neither  supreme,  how  sooa  confusion 
May  enter  'twixt  the  gap  of  both,  and  take 
The  one  by  the  otijer. 

Com*  WeH— on  to  the  market-place. 

Ctr,  Whoever  gave  that  counse),  to  give  fMtk 
The  com  o'  the  at0i«-house  gratis,  as  twas  dsed 
Sometime  in  Greece, 

Men,  Well,  well,  no  more  of  that. 

Car,  (Though  there  the  people  had  more  abecdate 
power), 
I  tay,  they  nourish'd  disobedience,  fed 
^  The  ruin  of  the  state. 

Bru.  Why,  shall  the  people  give 
One,  that  speaks  thus,  tueir  voice  f  ^^ 

Cor.  I'll  give  my  reasons,  ^^ 

More  worthier  than  their  voices.    They  know,  the 

com 
Was  not  ovir  recompense ;  resting  well  iissored 
They  ne'er  did  service  for*t :  being  presS'd  to  dw 

war, 
E^en  when  the  riavel  of  the  state  wasTtouchM, 
They  would  not  thread  •  the  gates :  this  kind  of 

service 
Did  not  deserve  com  gratis :  behig  i*  the  war. 
Their  mutinies  and  revolts,  wherein  they  shew'd 
Most  valoar,  spdke  not  fojT  them :  the  accasadoQ 
Which'  they  have  often  made  against  the  senate. 
All  cause  unborn,  could  never  be  the  mitivet 
Of  our  sd  frank  dunAtlon.    Well,  what  thenf 
How  shall  this  bosom  multiplied  digest 
The  senate's  courte/sy  T    Let  deeds  express 
What's  liice  to  be  their  words  z—tTe  didreputi  U; 
We  are  the  greater  pOllX»  and  in  true  femr 
They  gave  us  our  demandi  .'—Thus  we  debase 
The  nutilire  of  our  seaU,  and  make  the  rabble 
Call  Qur.  cares,  fears :  which  will  in  time  break 

ope 
The  locks  o'  the  senate,  and  bring  in  the  crows 
To  peck  the  eaglet. — 

Men,  Come,  enough. 

Bru,  Enough,  wiih  over-measure. 

C»r,  No,  take  more  : 
What  may  be  swum  by,  both  divine  and  honian, 

•  Pass  through. 

t  Motive,  no  donbl,  wm  Slfttkspeare^s  w^Srd. 
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Sc^Me- 1.  CORTOLANUS.  411 

S^Wl  wirtt  T  end  wiUnA  I^Thfs  double  worship,— 
Where  one  part  does  disdain  witli  cause,  the  others 
Insult  without  all  reason ;  where  gentry,  title,  wis- 
dom, 
Owiiot  coochide,  but  by  the  yea  and  bo 
.or general  ignorance, — it^ast  omit 
Beml  necessities,  and  give  way  the  while  * 
To  unstable  slightness :  purpose  so  barr'd,  it  follows^ 
Kothing    is   done  to  purpose:  therefore,  beseech 

you,— 
Ton  that  will  be  less  fearful  than  discreet ; 
That  love  the  fundai^iental  part  of  state, 
ICore  than  yon  doubt  •  the  change  of 't ;  that  prefer 
A  noble  life  before  a  lon^,  and  wish 
L  Td  jumpt  a  bodv  with  a  dangerous  physic 
That's  sure  of  cfeath  without  it,— at  onceT>luck  out 
The  multitudinous  tongue,  let  them  noV lick 
The  sweet  which  is  their  poison:  your  dislionour 
l^ngles  true  jugment,  and  bereaves  the  state 
Of  that  integrity  which  should  become  it ; 
Not  having  tiie  nower  to  do  the  good  it  would. 
For  the  ill  which  doth  control  it. 
MTU*  He  has  said  enough* 
Stc,  He  has  spoken  like  a  traitor,  and  shall 
answer 
As  traitors  do. 

Ow.  Thou  wretch!  Despi(e  o'erwhelm  thee  !— 
What  should  the  people  do  with  the&e  baid  tri- 

bunes-t 
On  'whom  depending,  their  obedience  fails  . 

To  the  greater  bench  :  in  a  rebellion, 
W^hen  what's  not  meet,  but  What  must  be,  was  law. 
Then  were  they  chosen ;  in  a  better  hour, 
Ijet  what  is  mee(,  be  said  it  must  be  meet. 
And  throw  their  pow^  i*  the  dust. 
Jffru.  Manifest  treason. 
Sic,  This  a  consul  t  No. 

Mru.  The  .^Sdiles,  ho !— Let  htm  be  apprehended. 
,  Sic,  60,  call  the  people ;  [Exit  Brutus.]  in  whose 

name,  myself 
Attach  thee,  as  a  traitorous  innovator, 
A  foe  to  the  public  weal :  Obey,  I  charge  thee. 
And  follow  to  thine  answer. 
C&r,  Hence,  old  goat ! 
Sen,  and  Pat,  We'll  surety  him. 
Com,  Aged  Sir,  hands  off. 

•  Fear.  ^  t  Ri^.      . 
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41S  CORIOLANUS.  AetUI. 

Cot,  Hence,  rotten  tluBg,  or  I  shall  shake  thy 
bones 
Oat  of  thy  garments. 
Sic.  Help,  ye  citizens. 

Rt-tnter  Brotus,  toith  the  Mdilu,  and  aRtAble  •f 

Citizens. 
,  Men.  On  both  sides  moreYespect. 

Sic.  Here's  he,  tliat  would 
Take  from  you  all  yodr  power. 
Bru.  Seize  him,  .^kii.les, 
Cit.  Down  with  him,  down  with  him! 

[Several  speak. 
t  Sett.  Weapons,  weapons,  weapons ! 

( They  all  bustle  about  Coriolanus. 
Tribunes,  patricians,  citizens !— What,  ho  ! — 
Sicinius,  Brutus,  Coriolanus,  citizens! 
Cit.  Peace,  peace,  peace ;  slay,  liold,  peace  ! 
ilf«n.  What  is  about  to  bet— I  am  out  of  breath; 
Confusion's  near:  I  cannot  speak  :— You,  tribunes 
To  the  people,— Coriolanus,  patience : — 
Speak,  good  Sicinius. 
Sic.  Hear  me,  people  ; — Peace. 
at.  Let's    hear   our    tribune  :— Peace.     Speak, 

speak,  speak. 
Sic.  You  are  at  point  to  lose  your  liberties  : 
Marcius  wpuld  have  all  from  j'ou  ;  Marcius, 
Whom  late  you  have  named  for  consul. 

'Men.  Fie,  fie,  fie  ! 
This  is  the  way  to  kindle,  not  to  quench. 

1  Sen.  To  unbuild  the  city,  and  to  lay  all  flat. 
Sic.  WhalJs  the  city,  but  the  people  t 
Oit.  True, 
The  people  are  the  city. 

Bru.  By  the  consent  of  all>  we  were  establish'd 
The  people's  magistrates. 
Cit.  You  so  remani. 
Men.  And  so  are  like  to  do. 
Cor.  That  is  the  way  to  lay  the  city  flat ; 
To  brin(»  the  roof  to  the  foundation  ; 
And  bury  all,  which  yet  distinctly  ranges. 
In  heaps  and  piles  of  rhins. 
Sic.  This  deserves  death. 
jBni.  Or  let  ns  stand  to  our  authoritj'^. 
Or  let  us  lose  it : — We  do  here  pronounce. 
Upon  the  part  o'  the' people,  in  whose  power 
We  were  elected  theirs,  Marcias  is  Morlhy 
Of  present  death.   . 
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Scene  L  CORIOLANUS.  41t 

Sic.  Therefore^  Uy  hold  of  him  i 
Bear  him  lo  the  tock  .Taipeiau  •,  and  from  theaoe 
Into  destnictJun  cast  him. 

JTrv.  .^Idile.^,  seize  bim. 

at*  Yield,  Marcius,  yield. 

Me».  Hear  me  one  word,. 
Beseech  you,  tribunes,  liear  me  but  a  word. 

.idBdi*  Peace,  peace. 

Mieu.  Be  that  you  seem,   truly  your  countiy's 
friend, 
Aad  temperately  proceed  to  what  yon  would  | 
Thus  violently  redress. 

Bru.  Sir,  tliose  cold  ways. 
That  seem  like  prudent  hel)^,  are  very  poisonbut 
Where  the  disease  is,  vioieut:— Lay  hands  upoa 

him. 
And  bear  him  to  the  rock. 

Cor.  No  ;  I'll  die  here.  [Dratving  his  Sword, 

There's  some  aiuung  you  have  beheld  me  fighting  ; 
Come,  trv  upon  yourselves  whutyou  have  seen  me. 

Men,  Down  with  that  sword ;— Tribunes,  with- 
draw a  while. 

JSru,  Lay  hands  upon  him. 

Men.  Help,  Marcius!  Help, 
You  tliat  be  uohle;  help  him,  young,  and  oldl 

at,  Down  with  bim,  down  with  tiim! 

[/n  this  Mutiny,  the  Tribunes,  tht>.  JEdiUs, 
and  the  People,  are  all  beat  in. 

Men,  Go,  get  you  to  your  house ;  be  gone  away, 
Ail  will  be  naught  else. 

ft  Sen.  Get  you  gone. 

Cor,  Stand  fast; 
Wc  have  as  many  friends  as  enemies. 

Men,  Slmll  it>be  put  to  tbatt 

1  Sen.  The  gods  forbid  I  i    . 

If  pr'ythee,  noble  friend,  home  to  thy  house ; 
Leave  us  to  cure  this  cause. 

Men,  For  'tis  a.sore  upon  us, 
Yoa  cannot  tent  yourself :  Begone,  'beseech  you. 

Com.  Gome,  Sir,  along  with  us. 

Cor,  I  would  they  were  barbarians  (as  they  are. 
Though  in  Rome  liiter'd),  not  Romans  (as  Ihey  are 

not. 
Though  calved  i'  the  porch  o'  the  Capitol),— 

•From' whence   criinlhala  were  thrown,   ftnd 
dashed  to  pieces. 
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414  CORIOI«AIiUS.  Actlil* 

^  Men»  Be  gene; 

Put  not  your  worthy  rftfe  into  yonr  tong«e ; 
One  time  will  owe  ahotlier. 

Car,  On  fair  gruaud, 
I  could  beat  forty  of  them. 

Hen,  1  could  myself 
Take  up  a  brace  of  the  best  of  them ;  yea,  the  two 
triboues. 

Cam.  But  now  'tis  odds  beyond  aritfametie; 
And  manhood  is  call 'd  foolery,,  when  itatancto 
Against  a  falling  fabric. — Will  you  hence. 
Before  the  tag  •  return  t  whose  rage  doth  rend 
Like  interrupted  waters,  and  overbear 
What  they  are  used  to  hear* 

Men.  Pray  you,  be  gone . 
I'll  try  whether  my  oM  wit  be  in  request 
With  those  that  have  bnt  little ;  this  ntost  be  patch'd 
With  cloth  of  any  colour. 

Ccm,  Nay,  come  away. 

[Exeunt  Cor,  Cam,  and  aikert^ 

1  Pat,  This  man  has  marr'd  his  fortune. 

MoH,  His  nature  is  too  noble  for  the  world: 
He  would  not  flatter  Neptune  for  his  trident. 
Or  Jove  for  his  power  to  thunder.    His  faear^  his 

mouth  : 
What  his  brekst  forges,  that  his  tongue  most  rent; 
And,  being  angry,  does  forget  that  ever 
He  heard  the  name  of  death.  [A  fMse  witkin. 

Here's  goodly  work! 

3  Pat.  I  would  they  were  a-bed  I 

Men,  1  would  they  were  in  Tyber!— What,  the 
vengeance, 
Could  he  nut  speak  them  fairf 

Re-enter  Banrcs  and  Sicimios,  tvUh  the  Babble. 

Sic,  Where  is  this  viper. 
That  would  depopulate  the  cky,  and- 
Be  every  man  hiraselft 

Men,  You  worthy  tribunes,"- 

Sic.  He  shall  be  thrown  down  the  Tarpeiaa  rock 
With  rigorous  hands ;  he  hath  resisted  law. 
And  therefore  law  shall  scorn  him  farther  trial 
^'han  the  severity  of  the  pablic  power, 
Which  he  so  sets  at  nuugnt. 

*  The  lowest  of  the  populace ;  tag,  rag,  and  bob* 
tail 
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1  at.  He  shall  well  know, 

at.  He  shall,  sure  on't  •. 

Mfen,  Sir,-^  iSeptral  speak  togethfir. 

Sic.  Peace. 

^^'  ^nT^  '''^'  ^'^'^^ ♦'  ^*»«»*  y<«  »hoiiW  but 
With  modest  warrant. 

Sic.  Sir,  how  comes  it,  that  you 
Have  help  to  jiiake  this  rescue  t 

Aien,  Hear  me  speak  :— 
As  I  do  know  the  consul's  worthiness^ 
So  can  I  name  his  faults :— 

Sic.  Consul!— Wliat  consult 

.M«f>.  ,The  consul  Coriohutus. 

Sru.  He  a  consul  I 

Cit.  No,  no,  no,  no,  no. 

Hen,  If,  by  the  tribunes'  leave,  and  yours,  good 

??f«         ^  *^*^  ^°'^"  y**"  *o  »o  ^u'lher  harm. 
Than  so  much  loss  pf  time. 

•We.  Speak  briefly  then; 
For  veare  peremptory,  to  despatch 
Xtaia  viperous  traitor:  to  eject  him  hence, 
were  bat  one  danger;  and,  to  keep  him  here 
Our  certain  death ;  therefore  it  is  decreed. 
He  dies  to-night. 

Men,  Now  the  good  gods  forbid. 
That  our  renowned  Rome,  whose  ffratitade 
lowards  her  deserved  t  children  is  enroll'd 
in  Jove  s  own  book,  like  an  unnatural  dam 
bhouid  now  eat  up  her  own  I 

•Jjf  •  '^'•a  disease,  that  must  be  cut  away. 

Men,  O,  he's  a  iin^b,  that  has  but  a  disease ; 
Mortal,  to  cut  it  oflf;  to  cure  it,  easy. 
What  has  he  done  to  Rome,  that's  worthy  deat  h  ♦ 
IWlmg  our  enemies?  The  blood  he  hath  lost,  ^ 

(Which,  I  dare  vouch,  is  more  than  that  he  hatH 
By  many  an  ounce),  he  dropp'd  it  for  his  counts  * 
And,  what  IS  left,  tojose  it  by  his  country,  ^  • 

Were  to  as  all,  that  do't,  and  suffer  it, 
A  brand  to  the  end  o*  the  world. 

•  o|sJ"JJ  °"''*  ♦  The  »»en*l  fo^  slanghl^i-. 

Vol.  IV.      '  h  h  h    , 
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Sic.  This  is  clean  kam  •. 

Bru.   Merely  t  awry^:  when   1m   did   lore   lut 
country. 
It  honour'd  liim. 

Men.  Tiie  service  of  the  foot 
Being  once  gangrened,  is  not  then  respected 
For  what  before  it  was  f 

Bru.  We'il  hear  no  more  :— 
Parsae  him  to  his  house,  and  plack  him  thence ; 
Lest  his  infection,  being  of  catching  nature. 
Spread  further. 

Meui  One  word  more,  one  word. 
This  tiger-footed  rage,  when  it  shall  find 
The  harm  of  nnscann'd  swifuiess},  will,  too  late. 
Tie  leaden  pounds  to  his  heels.     Proceed  by  pro- 

'-  cess; 
Lest  parties  (as  he  is  beloved)  break  oat. 
And  sack  great  Rome  with  Romans. 

Bru.  If  it  were  so, — 
..    '.Sic.  Whkt  do  ye  tolk? 
Have  we  not  had  a  taste  of  his  obedience  ! 
Our  .^Sdiles  smote  f  Oursehres  resisted  t — Cknoe:— 

Men*  Consider  tliisi— He  has  been  bred  i*  the 
wars 
Since  he  could  draw  a  sword,  and  is  iU  scboord 
In  boulted^  language  ;  mealttnd  bran  t<qfetfaer 
He  throws  without  distinction.    Give  me  leave, 
I'll  go  to  him,  and  undertake  to  bring  him 
Where  ]|te  shall  answer^  by  a  lawful  tbrm, 
Xin  peace)  to  his  utmost  peril. 

1  Sen.  Noble  tribunes, 
It  is  the  humane  way  :  the  other  course 
Will  proTC  too  bloody ;  and  the  end  of  It 
Unknown  to  the  beginning. 

Sic,  Noble  Menenius, 
Be  yon  then  as  the  people's  officer : 
Masters,  lay  down  your  weapons. 

Bru.  Go  not  home. 

Sic.  Meet  on  the  marketpplacc  c^We*!!    attei 
you  there : 
Where,  if  you  bring  not  Marcius,  we'll  proceed 
In  our  first  way. 

ilfen.  1*11  bring  him  to  you : — 
Let  me  desire  your  company*   \Tt  the  Stmaters.] 
He  must  c 


•Quite  awry.  f  Absolntely. 

S  Inconsiderate  haste.  |  Finely  lifted. 
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Or  what  is  wont  will  follow. 

1  Sen,  Pray  yoa,  let's  to  him.  [Exeunt, 

SCENE  IL^A  Room  in  Coriolanuslt  Bouse,  - 
Enter  Coriolanus,  and  Patricians. 
0or.  Let  tbem  pall  all  about  miae  ears;  presen 
me 
Death  on  the  wheel,  or  at  wild  horses'  heels ; 
Or  pile  ten  hills  on  the  Tarpeian  rock. 
That  the  precipitation  might  down  stretch 
Below  the  beam  of  sight,  yet  will  1  still 
Be  thus  to  them. 

Enter  Yoluhmia. 
1  Fat,  Yon  do  the  nobler. 
(Jor.  I  muse  *,  my  mother 
Does  not  approve  me  further,  who  was  wont 
To  call  them  woollen  vassals,  things  created    . 
To  buy  and  sell  with  groats  ;  to  shew,  bare  beads 
In  congregations,  to  yawn,  be  still,  and  wonder. 
When  one  but  of  ray  ordinance  f  stood  up 
To  speak  of  peace,  or  war.     I  talk  of  you ; 

[To  VolumOa. 
Why  did  you  wish  me  milder  t  Would  you  have  me 
False  to  my  nature t, Rather  say,  I  play 
The  man  I  am. 

Vol,  O,  Sir,  Sir,  Sir, 
I  would  have  had  you  put  your  power  well  on, 
Before  you  had  worn  it  out. 
Cor,  Let  go.  ; 

Vol,  You  might  have  been  enough  the  man  you 
are. 
With  striving  less  to  be  so  :  lesser  had  been 
The  thwartings  of  your  dispositions,  if 
You  had  not  shew'd  them  now  you  were  disposed 
Bre  thev  lack'd  power  to  cross  you. 
Cor.  Let  them  nang. 
Voi,  Ay,  and  burn  too. 

Enter  Menenius,  and  Senators. 
Mien,  Come,  come,  you   have  been  too  roughj 
something  too  rough  ; 
Yoa  must  return,  and  mend  it. 
1  Sem,  Theresa  no  remedy ; 

•  Wonder.  t  K*nk.  ; 
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I'liless,  by  not  m>  doing,  oar  good  city 
Cleave  in  the  midst,  and  perish. 

Vol.  Pray  be  counsel'd  : 
I  haire  a  heaft  as  little  apt  as  youiv. 
But  yet  a  brain,  that  leads  my  use  of  anger^ 
To  better^vantage. 

Men*  Well  said,  noble  woman  : 
Before  he  sitoald  thus  stoop  to  the  herd,  bnt  tbat*^ 
The  violent  fit  o'  the  time  craves  it  as  physic 
For  the  whole  state,  I  would  pat  mine  aroMar  on. 
Which  I  can  scarcely  bear. 

Cor,  What  mast  I  do  t 

Mem.  Return  to  the  tribunes. 

Cor.  Well, 
What  then  t  What  then  ? 

Men.  Repent  what  you  have  spoke. 

Cor.  For  theqn  f— I  cannot  do  it  to  the  gods  ; 
Must  1  then  do't  to  them  f 

Vol.  Yon  are  too  absolute ; 
Though  therein  yon  can  never  be  too  noble. 
Bat  when  extremities  speak.    1  have  heard  you 

say,  1 
Honour  and  policy,  like  unsever'd  fiiends, 
1'  the  war  do  grow  together  :  grant  that,  and  tell 

me, 
In  peace,  what  each  of  them  by  th'  other  lose^ 
That  they  combine  not  there. 

Cor.  Tush,  tush  I 

Men.  A  good  demand. 
Vol,  If  it  be  honour,  in  your  wars,  to  seem 
The  same  you  are  not  (which,  for  your  best  ends. 
Yon  adopt  your  policy),  how  is  it  less,  or  worse. 
That  it  shall  hold  companionship  in  peace 
With  honour,  as  in  war  ;  since  that  to  both  ; 
It  stands  in  like  reqaestt 

Cor*  Wl»y  force  •  you  this  t 

Vol.  Because  that  now  it  lies  yon  on  to  speak 
To  the  people ;  not  by  your  own  instiiiction. 
Nor  by  the  matter  which  your  heart  prompts  yoa  to. 
But  with  such  words  that  are  but  roted  in 
Your  tongue,  though  but  bastards,  and  syllables 
Of  no  allowance,  to  yoar  bosom's  truth. 
Now,  this  no  more  dishonovra  yoa  at  all. 
Than  to  Uke  inf  a  town  with  gentle  words. 
Which  e^se  would  pat  yoa  to  you»  liwrtaae,  -wmA. 

*  Vrg**  t  Scbdne. 
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The  haxard  of  maoh  blood.-* 

I  would  dissemble  with  my  nature,  where 

My  fortunei^,  and  my  friends,  at  stake,  reqaired, 

I  should  do  so  ill  honour :  1  am  in  this. 

Your  wife,  yoar  son,  these  senators,  the  nobles^ 

And  yoa  will  rather  shew  our  general  lowts  * 

How  you  CIU1  frown,  than  spend  a  fawn  upon  them. 

For  the  inheritance  of  their  loves,  and  safeguard 

Of  what  that  want  might  ruin. 

Men.  Noble  lady  !~ 
Come,  go  with  us ;  speak  fair :  yon  may  salvC  so^ 
Not  what  is  dangerous  present,  but  the  loss 
Of  what  is  past. 

Fol.  I  pr'ytbee  now,  my  son. 
Go  to  them,  with  this  bonnet  in  thy  hand ; 
And  thas  far  having  stretch'd  it  (here  be  with  them). 
Thy  knee  bussing  the  stones  (for  in  such  business 
Action  is  eloquence,  «nd  the  eyes  of  the  ignorant 
More  learned  than  the  ears),  waving  thy  head. 
Which  often,  thus,  correcting  thy  stout  heart. 
Now  humble,  as  the  ripest  mulberry, 
That  will  not  hold  the  handling :  Or,  say  to  Ihem, 
Thoa  art  their  soldier,  and  beihg  bred  in  broils. 
Hast  not  the  soft  way,  which,  thou  dost  confess, 
Were  fit  for  thee  to  use,  as  they  to  claim. 
In  asking  their  good  ioves ;  hot  thou  wilt  frame 
Thyself,  forsooth,  hereafter  theirs,  so  far 
As  thou  hast  power,  and  person. 

Men*  This  but  done, 
E^en  as  she  speaks,  why,  all  their  hearU  were 
yours :  ^ 

For  they  have  pardons,  being  ask'd,  as  free 
As  words  to  little  purpose. 

Vol.  Pr*ytheenow, 
Go,  and  be  ruled :  although,  I  know,  thon  hadst 

rather 
Follow  thine  enemy  in  a  fiery  gulf. 
Than  flatter  him  in  a  bower.    Here  is  Cominius. 

Emter  Cominius. 
Com,  I  have  been  i*  the  market-place;  and.  Sir, 
'tis  fit 
Yoo  make  strong  party,  or  defend  yourself 
By  calmness,  or  by  absence ;  all's  in  anger. 
Men,  Only  fair  speech. 

•  Common  clowni. 
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Com.  1  tl^ink,  'twill  serve,  if  he 
Can  thereto  frame  his  spirit. 

Vol,  He  irnist,  and  will  :— 
Pr'ylhee  now,  say,  you  will,  and  go  about  U. 

C^r.  Most  I  go  shew  them  my  unbarb'd  aooncc*  T 
Must  I, 
With  mv  base  tongue,  give  to  my  noble  heart 
A  lie,  that  it  must  heart  W«ll,  I  wilt  do»t: 
Yet  were  there  but  this  single  plot  to  thos«. 
This  mould  of  Marcius,  they  to  dubt  should  grind  it. 
And  throw  it  against  thcwiud.—To  the  market> 

place : — 
You  have  put  me  now  to  such  a  part,  which  never 
1  shall  discharge  to  the  life. 

Com.  Ck)me,  come,  we'll  prompt  you. 

Vol.  I  pi-*ythee  now,  sweet  son:  as  thon  haU 
said, 
My  praises  made  thee  firsta  soldier,  so. 
To  have  my  praise  for  this,  perform  a  part. 
Thou  hast  not  done  before. 

Cor,  Well,  1  must  do't: 
Away,  my  disposition,  and  possess  me 
Some  harlot's  spirit  1  My  throat  of  war  be  tnm'd. 
Which  quired  with  my  drum,  into  a  pipe 
Small  as  an  eunuch,  or  the  virgin  voice 
That  babies  lulls  asleep!  The  smiles  of  knaves 
Tentt  in  my  cheeks ;  and  school-boys'  tears  take  np 
The  glasses  of  my  sight  1  A  beggar's  tongue 
Make  motion    tiiroiigh   ray  lips;   and  my  arm'd 

knees, 
Who  bow'd  but  in  my  stirrop,  bend  like  his 
That  hath  received  an  alms!— I  will  not  do't: 
Lest  I  surcease  to  honour  mine  own  truth. 
And,  by  my  body's  action,  teach  my  mind 
A  most  inherent  baseness. 

Vol.  At  thy  choice  then: 
To  beg  of  thee,  it  is  my  more- dishonour. 
Than  thou  of  them.    Come  all  to  ruin  ;  let 
Thy  mother  rather  feel  thy  pride,  than  fear 
Thy  dangerous  stoutness ;  for  i  mock  at  death 
With  as  big  heart  as  thou.    Do  as  thou  list. 
Thy  valiantness  was  mine,   thousuck'dst  it  from 

me  ( 
Bnt  owe  J  thy  pride  thyself. 

Cor.  Pray,  he  content ; 
Mother,  I  am  going  to  the  market-place ; 
Chide  me  no  more.    I'U  mountebank  their  loves, 

:   •  Unshaven  head.  t  Dwell.  %  Own. 
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Cog  their  hearts  from  Jthem,  and  come  home  be 

loved 
Of  all  the  trades  in  Rome.    Look,  I  am  going  : 
Comasend  me  to  my  wife.    I'll  return  consul ; 
Or  never  trust  to  vmtLt  my  tongae  can  do 
1'  the  way  o(  (lattery,  further. 

Vol,  Do  your  will.  [Exii, 

Gmm.  Away,  the  tribunes  do  attend  yon  :   arm 
yourself 
To  answer  mildly ;  for  they  are  prepared 
"With  accusations,  as  I  hear,  moVe  strong 
Than  are  upon  you  yet. 

Cor.  The  word  is,  mildly :— -Pray  you,  let  us  go  : 
Let  them  accuse  me  by  inventiou,  i 
Will  answer  in  mine  honour, 
p  «.    Meu,  Ay,  but  mildly. 

Cor.  WeU,  mildly  be  it  then ;' mildly.     [Bjc*unt. 

SCENE  III.— The  same.—llie  Forum. 

Enter  Sicinius  and  Brutus. 

Bru.  In  this  point  charge  him  home,  that  he 
affecu 
Tyrannical  power:  if  he  evade  us  there, 
Bnforce  him  with  his  envy*  to  the  people  ; 
And  that  the  spoil,  got  on  the  Antiates, 
Was  ne'er  distributed. — 

Enter  an  Mdils,. 
Wliat,  will  he  comet 

jEdi.  He's  coming. 

Bru.  How  accompanied  t 

.^di.  With  old  Menenius,  and  those  senators 
That  always  favour'd  him. 

Sic.  Have  j^on  a  catalogue 
Of  all  the  voices  that  we  have  procured, 
Set  down  by  the  poll! 

jSdi.  I  have ;  'tis  ready,  here. 

Sie.  Have  you  collected  them  by  tribes  1  . 

JBdi,  I  have. 

Sic.  Assemble  presently  the  people  hither : 
And  when  they  near  me  say.  It  sltall  be  so 
P  the  right  and  strength  o*  the  commons,  be  it  either 
For  death,  for  fine,  or  banishment,  then  let^hem, 
If  I  say,  fine,  cry  fine  ;  if  death,  cry  death; 
Insisting  on  the  old  prerogative 
And  power  i'  the  truth  o'  the  cause. 

•  Object  his  hatred. 
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jEdi,  I  shall  inform  tbeoik 

Sru,  And  when  such  time  they  h«ve  began  to 
cry. 
Let  them  not  cease,  but  with  a  din  confused 
Enforce  the  present  e&C^catiua 
Of  what  we  chance  to  sentence. 
^  ASdi.  Very  well. 

Sic,  Make  them  be  Strang,  and  ready  f«r  this 
«     hint. 
When  we  shall  hap  to  give*t  them. 

Bru,  Go  about  it.—  [£ieU  jKdile, 

Put  him  to  choler  straight :  be  hath  been  «scd 
£ver  to  conquer,  and  to  hare  his  worth 
Of  contradiction :  being  once  chafed,  he  cannot 
Be  reign'd  again  to  temperance  ;  then  he  speaks 
What's  in  his  heart ;  and  that  is  there,  which  looka 
With  us  to  break  his  neck. 

Eater  Cosiolanvs,  Menxnius,  Cominivs,  Siiia- 
TORS,  and  Patricians.] 

Sic,  Well,  here  he  comes. 

Men.  Calmly,  I  do  beseech  yon. 

Cor.  Ay,  as  an  ostler,  that  for  the  poorest  piece 
Wai  bear  the  knave*  by  the  volume.^The  ho- 

nonr'd  gods 
Keep  Rome  in  safety,  and  the  chairs  of  jnsticd 
Supplied  with  worthy  men!  Plant  love  among  ost 
Throng  onr  large  temples  with  the  shows  of  peaca. 
And  not  onr  streets  with  war! 

1  Sen.  Amen,  amen  ! 

Men,  A  noble  wish. 

Re-enter  ^dilx,  with  Citizens. 
Sic,  Draw  near,  ye  people. 
JEdi.  List  to  your  tribunes ;  audience :  Peacje,  I 

say.  ^ 

Cor,  First,  hear  me  speak. 
Both  Trib,  Well,  say — Peac«,  ho. 
Cor.  Shall  I  be  charged  no  further  than  this  pre- 
sent ? 
Must  all  determine  heret 

Sic,  \  do  demand. 
If  you  submit  you  to  the  people's  voices. 
Allow  their  oflicers,  and  are  content 
To  suffer  lawful  censure  for  such  faalts 
As  shall  be  proved  upon  yout 

•  Will  bear  being  called  a  knave.   . 
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Cor,  I  am  content. 

Men,  Lo,  citisens,  he  says,  he  is  content : 
The  warlike  service  he  has  done,  consider  ; 
Think  on  the  wounds  his  body  bears,  which  sheW 
Like  graves  i'  the  holy  church-yard. 

Cor.  Scratches  with  briars, 
Scars  to  move  langhter  only. 

Men.  Consider  further. 
That  when  he  speaks  not  like  a  citizen. 
You  find  him  like  a  soldier  :  do  not  take 
His  rougher  accents  for  malicious  sounds,  \ 
But,  as  I  say,  such  as  become  a  soldier. 
Bather  than  envy  •  you. 
Com,  Well,  well,  no  more. 
Cor,  What  is  the  matter. 
That  being  pass'd  for  consul  with  full  voice, 
I  am  so  di6honou|,'d,  that  the  very  hour 
you  take  it  off  again  t 
Sic,  Answer  to  us. 

Cor,  Say  then :  'tis  true,  I  ought  so. 
Sic,  We  charge  you,  that  you  have  contrived  to 
uke 
From  Rome  all  seasoned  f  office,  and  to  wind 
Yourself  into  a  power  tyrannical ; 
For  which,  you  are  a  tiaitor  to  the  people. 
Cor.  How  i  Traitor t 

Men,  Nay  ;  temperately  :  your  promise. 
Cor,  The  fires  i'  the  lowest  hell  fold  in  the  people  t 
Call  me  their  traitor T— Thou  injurious  tribune ! 
Within  thine  eyes  sat  twenty  thousand  deaths,  . 
I     In  thy  hands  clutch'dt  as  many  millions,  in 
I    Thy  lying  tongue  both  numbers,  I  would  say. 
Thou  liest,  unto  thee,  with  a  voice  as  free 
As  I  do  pray  the  gods. 
Hie,  Mark  you  this,  people  ? 
CU,  To  the  xock  with  him ;  to  the  roclTwith  him  ! 
Sic.  Feace. 
We  need  not  pat  new  matter  to  his  charge : 
What  you  havje  seen  him  do,  and  lieard  him  speak. 
Beating  your  officers,  cursing  yourselves. 
Opposing  laws  with  strokes,  and  here  defying 
Those  whose,  great  power  most  try  him ;  even  this, 
So  criminal,  and  in  such  capital  kind. 
Deserves  the  extremest  death. 

Bru,  But  since  he  hath 
Served  well  for  Rome,-..— 

•  Injure.       f  Of  long  standing.        %  Orasped. 
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Car.  What  do  yoo  prate  of  service  t 

JUfU.  I  talk  of  Uiat,  that  know  it. 

Cor,  YouT 

IfeTt.  Is  this 
The  promise  that  yon  made  your  mother  t 

Com.  Know, 
I  pray  yoa, ■' 

Cor.  I'll  know  no  further: 
Let  them  pronounce  the  steep  Tarpeian  death, 
¥agabond'exile,  flaying;  pent  to  linger 
But  with  a  grain  a  day,  1  would  not  buy 
Their  mercy  at  the  price  of  one  fair  word  ; 
Nor  check  my  courage  for  what  they  can  gire, 
TO  havc't  with  saying.  Good-morrow. 

Siv  For  that  he  has 

iAs  mnch  as  in  him  lies)  from  time  to  time 
Snvied  *  against  the  people,  seeing  means 
To  pluck  away  their  power ;  as  now  at  last 
Given  hostile  str(>kes,^and  that  not4  in  the  present 
Of  dreaded  justice,  but  pn  the  ministers 
That  do  distribute  it ;  in  tlie  name  o'  tlie  people. 
And  in  the  power  of  us  the  tribunes,  we, 
Even  from  this  instant,  banish  him  our  city ; 
In  peril  of  precijiitation 
From  oflF  the  rock  Tarpeian,  never  more 
To  enter  our  Rome  gates  :  V  the  people's  name, 
I  say,  it  shall  be  so. 

Cif.  It  shall  be  so. 
It  shall  be  so ;  let  him  away  :  he's  banish'd. 
And  so  it  shall  be. 

Com,  Hear  me,  my  masters,  and   my  cKHnmcm 
friends ; 

Sic.  He's  sentenced  :  no  more  hearing.         ^ 

Com.  Let  me  speak  :         ^ 
IHiave  been  consul,  and  can  shew  from^  Rome, 
Her  enemies'  marks  upon  me.    I  do  love 
My  country's  good,  with  a  respect  more  tender. 
More  holy,  and  profound,  than  mine  own  life, 
My  dear  wife's  estimate  $,  her  womb's  increase, 
And  treasure  of  my  loins ;  then  if  I  would 
Speak  that 

Ale.  We  know  your  drift :  Speak  what  t 

jfiru.  There's  no  more  to  be  said,  bat  he  is  bt- 
nlsh'd, 

•  Shewed  hatred.  f  Mot  only. 

tPor.  i  Value. 
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As  enemy  to  the  people,  find  his  coantry : 
It  shall  be  so. 
at.  It  shall  be  so,  it  shall  be  sot 
Cor,  You  common  cry*  of  curs  !  whose  breath  I 
hate 
As  reek  t  o'  the  rotten  fens,  whose  loves  I  prize 
As  the  dead  carcasses  of  anburicd  men 
That  do  corrupt  my  air,  I  banisli  yon  ;  ' 
And  here  remain  with  yonr  uncertainty  f 
Let  every  feeble  rumour  shake  your  hearts! 
Your  enemies,  with  nodding  of  tneir  plumei. 
Pan  you  into  despair  I   Have  the  power  still 
To  banish  your  defenders  :  till,  at  length. 
Your  ignorance  (which  finds  not,  till  it  feels). 
Making  not  reservation  of  yourselves 
(Still  youV  own  foes),  deliver  yon,  as  most 
Abated  ;  captives,  to  some  nation 
That  won  you  xviihout  blows  I   Despising, 
For  you,  the  city,  thus  I  turn  my  back  : 
There  is  a  world  elsewhere. 

lJSxeu7it  Coriolanus,  Comlnius,  Menenhu,. 
Senators,  and  Patricians, 
^di.  The  people's  enemy  is  gone,  is  gone! 
at.  Our  enemy's  banish'd  I    He  is  pone  !   Hoo  ! 
Hoo  !  [The  People  shouf,  and  throw  up 

their  Caps. 
Sic.  Go,  see  him  out  at  gat^s,  and  follow  him. 
As  he  hath  follow'd  you,  with  all  despite  ; 
Give  him  deserved  vexation.    Let  a  guard 
Attend  us  through  the  city. 
at.  Come,  come,  let  us  see  him  out. at  gates; 
come  : — 
The  gods  preserve. our  noble  tribunes  !— -Come. 

[Exeunt. 

ACT  IV. 

SCENE  J,—Th4  same.^£e/ore  a  Gate  of  the  aty. 

Enter  Coriolanus,  Voluhni^,  Yirgilta,  Mbnk- 
MiDS,  CoMiNicJs,  and  several  young  Patricians. 
Cor,  Come,  leave  your  tears  ;  a  brief  farewell  :— 
The  beast  ^ 
With  many  heads  butts  me  away  .-—Nay,  mother. 
Where  is  your  ancient  courage  ?  You  were  used 
To  say,  exxremity  was  the  tr\er  of  s^iirits  ; 

•  Pack.  ♦  Yaponr. 

\  Subdued.       $  The  government  of  ibe  peoplo. 
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That  comnKm  chances  common  men  coald  bear; 
That,  when  the  sea  was  oalro,  all  boats  alike 
SUew'd  mastership  in  floating:  fortune's  blows. 
When  most  struck  home,  being  gentle  wounded^ 

craves 
A  noble  canning  t  yon  were  nsed  to  load  me 
With  precepts,  that  would  make  invincible 
The  heart  that  conn'd  them. 
Fir,  O  heavens  i  O  heavens ! 
Cor.  Nay,  I  pr'ythee,  woman, — 
Fol.  Now  the  red  pestilence  strike  all  trades  ia 
Rome, 
And  occupations  perish ! 

Cor,  What,  what,  what  I 
I  shall  be  loved  when  I  am  lacked.    Nay,  mother, 
Resume  that  spirit,  when  you  were  wont  to  say. 
If  yon  had  been  the  wife  of  Hercules, 
Six  of  his  labours  you'd  have  done,  and  saved 
Your  husband  so  much  sweat. — Cominius, 
Droop  not ;  adieu  :— Fai  ewell,  my  wife  !   My  ■»• 

therl 
1*11  do  well  yet.    Thon  old  and  true  Menenius, 
Thy  tears  are  salter  than  a  younger  man's. 
And  venomous  to  thine   eyes. — My  solaetiBie  ge- 

nei'al 
I  have  seen  thee  stern,  and  thon  hast  oft  beheld 
Heart-hard'ning  spectacles  ;  tell  these  sad  women, 
'TIS  fond*  to  wail  inevitable  strokes, 
As  'tis  to  laugh  at  them. — My  mother,  you  wot  well. 
My  haxards  still  have  been  your  solace  :  and 
Believe't  not  lightly  ^though  I  go  alone  > 

Like  to  a  lonely  diacon,  that  his  fen 
Makes  fear'd,  and  talk'd  of  moire  than  seen),  yoar 

son 
Will,  or  exceed  the  common,  or  he  caught 
With  cautelonsf  baits  and  practice. 
,     roL  My  first  t  son, 

Whither  wilt  thou  go  f  Take  good  Cominius 
With  tkee  a  while :  determine  on  some  coarse. 
More  than  a  wild  exposture  $  to  each  chance 
That  starts  i'  the  way  before  thee. 

Oor,  O  the  gods  f 
^     Com.  I'll  follow  thee  a  month,  devise  with  thee 
Where  thou  shalt  rest,  that  thon  may'st  hear  of  •»» 
And  we  of  thee  :  so,  if  the  time  thrust  forth 
A  cause  for  thy  repeal,  we  shall  not  send 

;  Foolish.  t  Inddioiu.  t  Noblest. 

$  Bxposure. 
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O'er  the  vast  world,  to  seek  a  single  man ; 
And  lose  advantage,  which  doth  ever  cool 
r  the  absence  of  the  needer.^ 

Car.  Fare  ye  well  ;— 
Thoa  hast  j^ears  upon  thee  ;  and  thoa  art  too  full 
Of  the  wars*  surfeits,  to  gjo  rove  with  one 
Thai's  yet  unbruised  :  being  me  bat  oat  at  gate.— 
Gtime,  Diy  sweet  wife,  my  dearest  mother,  and 
My  fricnas  of  noble  touch*,  when  1  am  forth, 
Bm}  me  farewell,  aaad  smile.    1  pray  3'on,  come. 
While  I  remain  above  the  ground,  you  shall 
Hear  from  me  still ;  and  never  of  me  aught 
But  whM  ia  like  me  formerly. 

Men.  That's  worthily 
As  any  ear  can  hear.— Come,  let's  not  weep.— 
If  1  could  shake  off  but  one  seven  years 
From  these  old  arms  and  legs,  by  the  good  gods,  1 
I'd  with  thee  every  foot. 

Cor.  Giv6  me  thy  hand : — 
Come.  [ExemtU 

SCENE  IL^The  sam^-^A  Street  near  the  GmU, 
Enter  Sicinius,  Brotus,  and  a»  iEoiLS. 

Sic,  Bid  them  all  home  ;  he's  gone,  and  we'H  n« 
further.— 
The  nobility  are  vex'd,  who,  we  see,  have  sided 
In  his  behalf. 

Bm.  Now  we  have  shewn  our  power,    _ 
Let  us  seem  humbler  after  it  is  done, 
Than  when  it  was  a  doing. 

Sic.  Bid  them  home  : 
Say,  their  great  eaemy  Is  gone,  and  they  > 
Stand  in  their  ancient  strength. 

Bru.  Dismiss  Chem  home.  [SxU  JBdUe, 

EMer  Volumnia,  YiaaiLia,  and  MiNiHios. 
Here  comes  his  mother. 

Sic.  Let's  not  meet  her. 

Bru.  Whyt 

Sic.  They  say,  she's  mad. 

Bru.  They  have  ta'en  note  of  us  ; 
Keep  on  your  way.  ,     ^ 

Fol.  O,  you're  well  met :  the  boarded  plague 
o'  Uie  gods 
Requite  your  love  1 

•  TcHelmeta)^ 
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Men,  Peace,  peace ;  be  not  so  Idnd. 

V^oL  If  Uiat  1  cottld  for-  weeping,  yon   sboald 
hear, —   '' 
Najr,  and  you  shall  hear  some. — Will  yoa  be  gone  t 

[To  Brutus. 

Fir.  You  shall  stay  too:  [To  Sicin,}  I  would,  I 
bad  the  power 
To  say* so  to  my  husband » 

Sic.  Are  yon  mankind  ? 

FbJ.  Ay,  fool ;  is  that  a  shame?— Note  bot  this 
fool. — 
Was  not  a  man  my  father  ?    Hadst  thou  foxsbip* 
To  banish  him  that  struck  more  blows  for  Rome, 
Than  thou  hast  spoken  words  t 

Sic,  O  blessed'heavens ! 

Vol.  More  noble  blows,   than  ever  thoa  wise 
words ; 
And  for  Rome's  good.— I'll  tell  thee  what ;— Yet 

go  :— 
Ufay  but  thou  shalt  stay  too  : — I  would  my  son 
Were  in  Arabia,  and  thy  tribe  before  him, 
Uis  good  sword  in  his  hand. 

Sic,  What  then? 

Ptr.  What  then  ? 
He'd  make  an  end  of  thy  posterity. 

f^ol.  Bastards,  and  all.— 
Godd  man,  the  wounds  that  he  does  bear  for  Rome  ! 

Men.  Come,  come,  peace. 

•Sic.  I  would  he  had  contiiiutd  to  his  country. 
As  lie  began  ;  and  not  unknit  himself 
The  noble  knot  he  made. 

JSru,  I  would  he  had. 

Pol.  I  would  he  had  f  rFwas  yoa  incensed  the 
rabble  : 
CatSy  that  can  judge  as  fitly  of  his  worth. 
As  I  can  of  those  mysteries  which  heaven 
Will  not  have  earth  td  knoV. 

£ru.  Pray,  let  us  go. 

Fbi.  Now,  pray.  Sir,  get  you  gone  : 
You  have  done  a  brave  deed.    Ere  ydU  go,  hear 

this: 
As  far  as  doth  the  Capitol  exceed 
The  meanest  house  in  Rome ;  so  far,  my  son 
(This  \aidy»  husband  here,  this,  do  you  see). 
Whom  yon  have  banish'd,  does  exceed  yoa  all. 

Bru,  Well,  well,  we'll  leave  you. 

•  Mean  conniDg. 
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Sic  Why  stay  we  to  be  baited 
With  one  that  wants  her  wits  1 

VoL  Take  my  prayers  with  yoa;*— 
I  would  the  gods  had  nothing  else  to  do, 

[Exeunt  Trismus . 
Bat  to  confirm  my  corses !    Conld  I  meet  them 
But  oQce  a  day,  it  would  unclogmy  heart 
Of  what  lies  heavy  u/U 

Men,  You  have  told  them  home. 
And,  by  my  troih,  you  have  cause.    Too'll  sup 
with  me  t 

Vol.  Anger's  my  meat;  I  sup  upon  myself; 
And  so  shall  starve  with  feeding.~-Come,  let's  go : 
Leave  this  faint  puling,  and  lament  as  I  do. 
In  anger,  Juno-like.    Gome,  come,  come. 
Mien.  Fie,  fie,  fie  !  [Bgeuni, 

9CENE  III.— A  Highway  between  Btme  ondAnHum. 
Enter  a  Roman  and  a  Tolcx,  meeting* 

Bam.  I  know  ^'ou  well,  and  you  know  me  :  yovr 
name,  I  think,  is  Adrian. 

Vol.  It  is  so.  Sir  :  truly  I  have  forgot  you. 

Eom.  I  am  a  Roman ;  and  my  services  are,  as 
yon  are,  against  tliem  :   Know  you  me  yet  t 

Vol.  Nicanort  No. 

Eom.  The  same.  Sir. 

VoL  Yon  had  more  beard,  when  I  last  saw  you  ; 
but  your  favour*  is  well  appeared  by  your  tongtt<>. 
What's  the  news  in  Rome  t  1  have  a  note  from  the 
Volcjan  stat^,  to  find  you  out  there  :  you  havfi  well 
saved  me  a  day's  journey. 

Rom.  There  hath  been  in  Rome  strange  insur- 
rection :  the  people  against  the  senators,  patriclatts, 
and  nobles* 

Vol.  Hath  been !  Is  it  ended  then  f  Our  state 
thinks  not  so  ;  they  are  in  a  most  warlike  prepara- 
tion, and  hope  to  come  upon  them  in.  the.  heat  of 
their  division.  / 

Rom.  The  main  blaze  of  it  'is  past,  but  a  small 
thing  would  make  it  flame  again.  For  the  nobles 
receive  so  to  heart  the  banishment  of  that  worthy 
Coriolanus,  that  they  are  in  a  ripe  aptness,  to  take 
all  power  from  the  people,  and  to  pluck  from  them 
their  tribunes  for  ever.  This  lies  glowing,  I  can 
tell  yon,  and  is  almost  mature  foe  the  violent 
breakipf  out. 

•  CountenaBee. 
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Vci,  Coriolauna  b«nish'd  t 

JfoiM.  Banish'd,  Sir. 

Vol,  You  will  be  welcome  with  this  intelligence, 
Nicanor. 

.  jRkM.  The  day  serves  irell  for  them  now.  T  have 
henra  it  said,  the  fittest  time  U>  eonmpt  a  man's 
wife,  is  when  she's  fallen  oat  with  lier  husband. 
Your  noble  TuMus  AuMius  will  appear  well  in 
these  wars,  his  great  opposer,  Coriolauus,  beinfr  now 
in  no  request  of  bis  country. 

Vol,  He  cannot  choose.  I  am  most  fortunate* 
thus  accidentally  to  enconnter  you :  yon  have 
ended  my  business,  and  I  will  merrily  accompany 
you  home. 

Bom.  I  shall,  between  this  and  snpper,  tell  ytm 
most  stf ange  things  from  Rome  ;  all  tending  to  the 
good  of  their  adversaries.  Have  you  an  army 
ready,  say  youT 

Vol,  A  most  royal  one  :  the  centnrions,  and  their 
charges,  distinctly  billeted,  already  in  the  enter* 
tainment*,  and  to  be  on  foot  at  an  hour's  warning. 

Jlotn.  I  am  joyful  to  hear  of  their  readiness,  and 
am  the  man,  1  think,  that  shall  set  them  in  present 
action.  So,  Sir,  heartily  well  met,  and  most  glad 
of  your  company. 

Voi,  You  take  my  part  from  me.  Sir  :  I  have  the 
most  cause  to  be  glad  of  yours. 

jRjMi.  Wei),  let  us  go  together.  [Exemut. 

SCENE  ir^-^Anthun^Btf&rt  Aujldius's  House. 
JShttr  CoKioLANDs,  in  mean  Apparel,  dUguUed  mmd 
mt^ed* 
.  Car,  A  goodly  city  is  this  Antinm :  City, 
'Tis  I  that  made  thy  widows ;  many  an  heir 
jQt  these  fair  edifices. 'fore  my  wars 
Have  I  heard  groan,  and  drop :  then  know  ase  not ; 
|jest  that  thy  wives  with  spks,  and  boys  with  stonesy 

Enter  a  Gitizxn. 
In  pony  battle  slay  me.^Save  you.  Sir. 
at.  And  you. 

Cor.  Direct  me,  if  it  be  your  will. 
Where  great  Anfidius  lies :  Is  he  in  Antinm  T 
Clt.  He  is,  and  feasts  the  nobles  of  the  state, 
'  At  his  house  this  night. 
' ,   Cor,  Which  is  his  house,  'beseech  yon  t 

•  In  pay. 
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CU.  This,  here,  before  yon. 

Cor.  Thank  you.  Sir;  farewell.  {^xU  Citixen. 
0,  world,  thy  slippery  tumsl    Friends  now  fast 

sworn. 
Whose  double  bosoms  seem  to  wear  one  heait. 
Whose  hours,  whose  bed,  whdse  meal,  and  exercise. 
Are  still  together,  who  twin,  as  'twere,  in  love 
Unseparable,  shall  within  this  hour. 
On  a  dissenlion  of  a  doit  *,  break  out 
To  bitterest  enmity :  so,  fellest  foes. 
Whose  passions  and  whose  plots  have  broke  their 

sleep 
To  take  jLhe  one  the  other,  by 'some  chance. 
Some  trick  not  worth  an  egg,  shall  grow  dear 

friends. 
And  inteijoin  their  issues.    So  with  me : — 
My  birth-place  hate  I,  and  my  love's  upon 
This  enem]^  town.— I'll  enter :  if  he  slay  me. 
He  does  fair  justice ;  if  he  give  me  way, 
ril  do  his  country  service.  [Exit* 

SCENE  v.— The  same.^A  Hall  in  Ati/ldius*s  Hmue. 
Music  within,— Enter  a  SxaTJiNT. 

1  Serv,  Wine,  wine,  wine  I  What  .service  is  here  t 
I  think  our  fellows  are  asleep.  {ExiU 

Enter  another  Skrvamt. 

2  Serv.  Where's  Cotast  My  master  calls  for'him. 
Cotus!  lExit. 

Enter  Opbiolanvs. 
C&r.  A  goodly  house:   the   feast  smells  well: 
but  I 
Appear  not  like  a  guest. 

Re-enter  theftrst  Servant. 

1  Serv,  What  would  you  have,  friend  f  Whence 
are  you  1  Here's  no  place  for  you  :  pray,  go  to  the 
door.  ^ 

Cer*  I  haTe  deserved  no  better  entertainment. 
In  being  Coriolanus  t. 

Reenter  Second  Sbrvamt. 

2  Serv,  Whence  are  you.  Sir  %    Has  the  porter  his 

•  A  small  coin. 

f  Having  derived  that  name  from  Corioli. 

TOL.  IV.  JLkk 
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eyes  in  his  head,  that  he  gives  entrance  to  sach 
companions  •^l    Pray,  get  you  out. 
Car,  jlwayl 

2  Serv.  Away  t  Get  you  away. 
Car*  Now  thou  art  troublesome. 

S  Ser»  Are  you  so  brave  t    Pli  have  yon  talk'd 
-with  anon. 
Brtter  a  third  Sbbvamt.— 7%e  Jlrst  tneeU  Aim. 

3  Serv,  What  fellow's  thist 

1  Serv.  A  strange  one  as  ever  I  look'd'on  :  I  can- 
not get  him  out  o*  the  house :  peythec,  call  my 
master  to  him.  -  *  „       .    « 

3  Ser.  What  have  you  to  do  here,  fellow  t    Pray 
yon,  avoid  the  house. 
Cm*.  Let  me  but  stand;  I  will  not  hurt  yonr 

hearth. 
3  Serv,  What  are  yout 
Car  J  A  gentleman. 
3  Serv,  A  marvellous  poor  one. 
Cor.  True,  so  I  am. 

3  Serv,  Pray  you,  poor  genUeman,  take  op  some 
other  station ;  here's  no  place  for  you  j  pray  you^ 
avoid:  come. 

Cor,  Follow  your  function,  go ! 
And  batten  t  on  cold  biu.  [Ptukes  him  asr«y. 

3  Serv.  What,  will  you  nott    Pr'ythee,  tell  my 
master  what  a  strange  guest  h6  has  here. 
iiServ.  And  I  shall.  iSxtt. 

3  Serv.  Where  dwellest  thout ' 
Cor.  Under  the  canopy. 
3  Ser.  Under  the  canopy  t 
Cor.  Ay. 

3  Serv.  Where's  that! 
Cor.  V  the  city  of  kites  and  crows. 
3  Serv.  V  the  city  of  kites  and  crows  T— What  an 
ass  it  is  I— Then  thou  dwellest  with  daws  too  t 
Cor.  No,  1  serve  not  thy  master. 
ZServ.  How,  $ir!     Do  you  meddle  with  my 
master!  ,  .       ..      ^        j-, 

.^  Cor.  Ay ;  'tis  an  honester  service  than  to  meddle 

with  thy  mistress: 
Thou  Vatest,  and  pratest ;  serve  with  thy  trench- 
er, hence  I  ,  [Beats  him  mwmy. 

BtUer  Aurioius  and  the  second  Sbbvaht. 
Auf.  Where  is  this  fellow  t 

•  FeUows.  \Yt9A. 
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S  Serv,  Here,  Sir ;  I'd  have  beaten  him  like  a 
dof »  but  for  disturbing  the  lords  within. 

Auf,  Whence  comest  thou  1  What  woaldst  thou  t 
Thy  name  t 
Why  speak'st  nott     Speak,  man:     What's  thy 
name  T 

C9r.  If^Tallns,  {Unrn^fiatg, 

Not  yet  thoa  know'st  me,  and  seeing  me,  dost  not 
Think  me  for  the  man  I  am,  necessity 
Ckimmands  me  name  myself. 

Auf.  What  is  thy  name  t  [Servonti  retire. 

Cor.  A  name  unmusical  to  tlie  Yolciaus'  ears. 
And  harsh  in  sound  to^thine.       / 

Auf,  Say,  what's  thy  namel 
Thou  hast  a  grim  appearance,  and  thy  face 
Bears  a  command  m't;  tliongh  thy  tackle's  torn,  ^ 
Thoa  shew'st  a  noble  vessel :  What's  thy  namet 

Cvr.  Prepare  tliy  brow  to  frown :  Know'st  ihoil 
me  yctt 

Afif.  1  know  thee  not :— Thy  name  t 

Car.  My  name  is  Caius  Marcius,  who  hat)i  done 
To  thee  particnliirly,  and  to  all  the  Voices, 
Great  hurt  and  mischief;  thereto  witness  may 
Xy  surname,  Coriolanus:  the  painful  service, 
Tiie  extreme  dangers,  and  the  drops  of  blood 
Shed  for  my  thankless  country,  are  requited 
But  with  that  surname ;  a  good  memory  *, 
And  witness  of  the  malice  and  displeasure 
Which  thou  shouldst  bear  me :  only  that  name  re- 
mains ;    . 
The  cruelty  and  envy  of  the  people. 
Permitted  by  onr  dastard  nobles,  who 
Have  all  forsook  me,  hath  devour'd  the  rest; 
And  suffered  me  by  the  voice  of  slaves  to  be 
WhoopM  out  of  Rome.    Now,  this  extremity 
Hath  brought  me  to  thy  hearth ;  not  out  of  hope. 
Mistake  me  not,  to  save  my  life ;  for  if 
I  bad  feai-'d  death,  of  all  the  men  i'  the  world 
I  would  have  'voided  thee :  but  in  mere  spite. 
To  be  full  quit  of  those  my  banishers. 
Stand  I  before' thee  here.    Then  if  thou  hast    •  . 
A  heart  of  wreak  f  in  thee,  that  will  revenge 
Thine  own  particular  wrongs,  and  stop  those  maims t 
Of  shame  seen  through  thy  country,  speed  the* 

straight. 
And  make  my  misery  serve  thy  turn ;  so  ute  it. 
That  my  revengeful  services  may  prove 

•  Memorial.         f  Resentment.         t  Injuries. 
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As  benefits  to  thee ;  for  I  will  fight 

Against  ray  caiiker'd  country  with  the  spleea 

Of  all  the  under  •  fiends.    But  if  so  be 

Thou  darest  not  this,  and  that  to  prove  mwre  for- 

tunes 
Thou  art  tired,  then,  in  a  word,  I  also  am 
Longer  to  live  most  weary,  and  present 
My  throat  to  thee,  and  to  thy  ancient  malice  : 
Which  not  to  cut,  would  shew  thee  but  a  fool ; 
Since  I  have  ever  foUow'd  thee  with  hate, 
I>rawn  tuna  of  blood  out  of  thy  country's  breast* 
And  cannot  live  but  to  thy  shame,  unless 
It  be  to  do  thee  service. 

Auf.  O,  Marcius,  Marcius, 
Each  word  thou  hast  spoke  hath  weeded  from  my 

heart 
A  root  of  ancient  envy.    If  Jupiter 
Should  ft-om  yon  cloud  speak  divine  things,  a^d 

•    say, 
*Tis  true  J  I'd  not  believe  them  more  than  thee. 
All-noble  Marcius.—O,  let  me  twine 
Mine  arms  about  that  body,  where  against 
My  grained  ash  an  hundred  times  hath  broke. 
And  scar'd  the  moon  with  splinters !     Here  I  cjipf 
The  anvil  of  my  sword  ;  and  do  contest 
As  hotly  and  as  nobly  with  thy  love. 
As  ever  in  ambitious  strength  I  did 
Contend  against  thy  valour.    Know  thoa  first, 
I  loved  the  maid  I  married ;  never  man 
Sigli'd  truer  breath  ;  but  that  I  see  thee  here. 
Thou  noble  thing  I  More  dances  my  rapt  heart. 
Than  when  1  first  my  wedded  mistress  saw 
Bestride  my  threshold.    Why,  thou  Mars!  I  teH 

thee. 
We  have  a  power  on  foot ;  and  I  had  purpose 
Once  more  to  hew  thy  target  from  thy  brawn  t 
Or  loseSuine  arm  for't:  thou  hast  beat  me  oit§ 
Twelve  several  times,  and  I  have  nightly  since 
Dreamt  of  encounters  'twixt  thyself  and  me; 
We  have  been  down  togetlier  in  my  sleep. 
Unbuckling  helms,  fisting  each  other's  throat. 
And  waked  half  dead  with  nothing.   Worthy  Mar- 
cius, 
Had  we  no  quarrel  else  to  Rome,  but  that 
Thou  art  thence  banish'd,  we  would  muster  all 
From  twelve  to  seventy  H ;  and,  pouring  war 

•  Infernal,  f  Embrace. 

tArm.  $Fall.  |  Tears  of  a^e. 
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Into  the  bowels  of  ongrfttefol  Bome, 
Like  a  bold  flood  o'er-beaU    O,  come,  go  iq, 
And  take  our  friendly  senators  by  the  hands ; 
Who  now  are  here,  taking  their  leaves  of  me,] 
Wlio  am  prepared  against  your  territories. 
Though  not  for  Rome  itself. 

Cor.  You  bJess  me,  Gods  I 

Auf,  Therefore,  most  absolute  Sir,  if  thou  wilt 
have 
The  leading  of  thine  own  revenges^  take  ^ 
The  one  half  of  my  commission ;  and  set  down,— 
As  best  thou  art  experienced,  since  thou  know'st 
Thy  country's  strength  and  weakness, — Uiine  own 

ways : 
Whether  to  knock  against  the  gaten  of  Rome ; 
Or  rudely  visit  them  in  parts  remote. 
To  fright  them,  ere  destroy.    But  come  in : 
Let  me  commend  thee  first  to  those,  that  shall 
Say,  yea,  to  th^  desires.    A  thousand  welcomes  1 
And  more  a  friend  than  e'er  an  enemy ; 
Yet,  Marcins,  that  was  much.    Your  hand  I    Most 
welcome  I 

[Exeitnt  Coriolanus  and  Aufiditis, 

1  Serv»  \Advancing.'\  Here's  a  strange  alteration  I 

!l  Seru.  By  my  hand,  I  had  thought  to  have 
strocken  him  with  a  cudgel ;  and  yet  my  mind 
gave  me,  hfs  clothes  made  a  false  report  of  him. 

1  Serv.    What  an  arm  he  has  1     He  turn'd  me  * 
about  with  his  finger  aud  his  thumb,  as  one  would 
set  up  a  top. 

2  Serv,  Nay,  I  knew  by  his  face  that  there  was 
something  in  him  :  he  had.  Sir,  a  kind  of  face,  me- 
thouprht,— 1  cannot  tell  how  to  term  it. 

1  Serv,  He  had  so:  looking  as  it  were,—— -'Would 
I  were  hang'd,  but  I  thought  there  was  more  in 
him  than  I  could  think. 

2  Serv,  So  did  I,  Til  be  sworn  :  he  is  simply  the 
rarest  man  i'  the  world. 

1  Serv,  I  think,  he  is :  but  a  greater  soldier  thaa 
he,  you  wot  one. 
t  Serv.  Who!  My  master! 

1  Serv,  Nay,  it's  no  matter  for  that. 

2  Serv,  Worth  six  of  him. 

1  Serv,  Nay,  not  so  neither;  but  I  take  kirn  to  be 
the  greater  soldier. 

S  Serv,  'Faith,  look  yon,  one  cannot  tell  how  to 
say  that :  for  the  defence  of  a  town,  our  general  is 
excellent. 

1  Serv*  Ay,  and  for  an  assault  too. 
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Re^nUr  third  Skbtant. 

i  Serv,  Ot  slaves,  I  can  tell  yoa  news ;  news, 
y»a  rascals. 

1.  9.  Serv»  What,  what,  whatt  Let's  partake. 

t  Xerv»  I  would  not  be  a  Roman,  of  all  natiooB  ;  I 
had  as  iieve  be  a  condemn'd  man. 

1.  2.  Serv.  Wherefore  t  Wherefore  t 

i  Serv.  Why,  here's  he  that  was  wont  to  thwack 
ear  general,— Cains  Marcias. 

1  Serv,  Why  do  yoa  say,  thwack  oar  general  t 

8  Serv*  I  do  not  say,  thwack  •ur  general ;  bathe 
was  always  good  enotagh  for  him. 

S  Serv.  Come,  we  are  fellows,  and  friends :  be 
was  ever  too  hard  for  him ;  I  have  heard  him  say 
so  himself. 

1  Serv.  He  was  tod  hard  for  him  dh-ectly,  to  say 
the  troth  on't :  before  Corioli,  he  scotch'd  him  and 
notch'd  him  like  a  carbonado*. 

t  Serv.  An  he  had  been  cannibally  given,  he 
might  have  broil'd  and  eaten  him  too. 

1  Serv.  But,  more  of  thy  news  t 

S  Serv.  Why,  he  is  so  made  on  here  within,  as  if 
he  was  son  and  heir  to  Mars  :  set  at  upper  end  o' 
the  table :  no  question  ask'd  him\by  any  of  the 
senators,  but  they  stand  bald  before  him  :  oar  ge- 
neral himself  makes  a  mistress  of  him  ;  sanctifies 
himself  with's  hand,  and  tnms  up  the  white  o'  the 
eye  to  his  discourse.  But  the  bottom  of  the  news 
is,  our  general  is  cut  i'  the  middle,  and  but  one 
half  of  what  he  was  yesterday  ;  for  the  other  has 
half,  by  the  entreaty  and  grant  of  the  whole  table. 
He'll  go,  he  says,  and  sowlet  the  porter  of  Rome 

gates  by  the  ears :  he  wi^  mow  down  all  before 
im,  and  leave  his  passage  polled  %, 
%  Serv.  And  he's  as  like  todo't,  as  any  man  I  can 
imagine. 

9  Serv.  Do't  T  He  will  do't :  for,  look  yoa.  Sir, 
he  has  as  many  friends  as  enemies :  which  friends. 
Sir,  (fCS  it  were),  durst  not  (look  you.  Sir),  shew 
themselves  (as  we  term  it),  his  friends,  whilst  he's 
in  directitnde. 

1  Serv.  Directitode!  What's  thatT 

3  Serv.  Bnt  when  they  shall  see,' Sir,  his  crest  ap 
again,  and  the  man  In  blood  $,  they  will  out  of  their 
burrows,  like  conies  after  rain,  and  revel  all.  with 
him. 

*  Meat  cut  across  to  be  broiled.  ' 

tPuli;  t  Cut  clear.  ^Yigoor. 
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1  Serv*  Bat  when  goes  this  forward  f 

t  Serv.  To-morrow ;  UMlav  i  prescntty.  Yod  shall 
have  the  drum  strupk  ap  this  afternoon :  'tis,  as  it 
were,  a  parcel  *  of  their  feast,  and  to  be  executed 
ere  they  wipe  their  lips. 

%  Serv.  Why,  then  we  shall  have  a  stirring  world 
again.  This  peace  is  nothing,  bat  to  rnst  iron,  in- 
crease  tailors,  and  breed  ballad-makers. 

1  Serv.  Let  me  have  war,  say  I ;  it  exceeds  peace, 
as  far  as  day  does  night ;  it's  spritely,  waking,  an- 
dible,  and  foil  of  ventt.  Peace  is  a  very  apoplexy, 
lethargy;  mulled  t>  deaf,  sleepy,  insensible;  a 
getter  of  more  vbastard  children,  than  wars  a  de- 
stroyer  of  men. 

S  Serv.  Tis  so :  and  as  wars,  in  some  sort,  may  be 
said  to  be  a  ravisher ;  so  it  cannot  be  denied,  but 
peace  is  a  great  maker  of  cuckolds. 

1  Serv.  Ay,  and  it  makes  men  hate  one  another. 

S  S^rv.  Reason  ;  because  they  then  less  need  one 
another.  The  wars,  for  my  iponey.  I  hope  to  see 
Romans  as  cheap  as  Volcians.  lliey  are  rising, 
they  are  rising. 

AH,  In,  in,  in,  in.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE  FI.^Rome.—A  public  Place. 
Enter  Sicimcs  and  Brutvs. 
Sic.  We  hear  not  of  him,  neither  need  we  fear 
him; 
His  remedies  are  tame  i*  the  present  peace 
And  quietness  o'  the  people,  which  before 
Were  in  wild  hurry.    Here  do  we  make  his, friends , 
Blash,  that  the  world  goes  well ;  who  ratli'er  had. 
Though  they  themselves  did  suffer  by't,  behold 
Dissentipus  numbers  pestering  streets,  than  see 
Our  tradesmen  singing  in  their  shops,  and  going 
About  their  functions  friendly. 

Enter  MiicKMias. 
Eru,  We  stood  to't  in  good  time.    Is  this  Hene* 

niust 
61c.  Tis  he,  'tis  he  :  O,  he  is  grown  most  kind 
Of  late.— Hail,  Sur! 
Afen.  Hail  to  you  both! 

Sic.  Your  Conolanus,  Sir,  is  not  much  miss'd, 
Bot  with  his  friends;  the  commcfh-weallh  doth 


And  to  would  do,  were  he  moice  angry  at  it. 
•  Part.  i  Romoar.  }  Softened. 
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.    Men,  Airs  well ;  and  might  kave  been  much  bet- 
ter, if      . 
He  could  have  temponzed. 
Sic.  Where  is  he,  hear  yout 
Men.  Nay,  1  hear  nothing ;  his  mother  and  his 
wite 
Hear  nothing  from  him. 

Enter  three  or  four  Citizens. 
Cit,  The  gods  preserve  yoiybothl 
Sic.  Good-e'en,  our  neighbours. 
Bru.  Good  e'eii  to  you. all,  good-e'en  to  you  al]. 
1  CU.  Ourselves,  our  wives,  and  children,  on  our 
kneea. 
Are  bound  to  pray  for  you  both. 
Sic.  Live,  and  thrive! 

JBru.  Ftirewell,  kind  neighbours:  we  wish'd  Co- 
riolanus 
Had  loved  you  as  we  did. 
Cit.  Now  the  gods  keep  you  I 
Both  rn.  Farewell.  f«r.welL    ^^^  ^^ 

Sic  This  is  a  happier  and  more  comely  time. 
Than  when  these  fellows  ran  about  the  streets. 
Crying,  Confusion. 

Bru,  Caius  Marcius  was  ,     ^  . 

A  worthy  olftcer  i'  the  war ;  "but  insolent, 
O'ercome  with  pride,  ambitious  past  all  thinluiig, 
Self-loving, ,     . 

Sic.  And  affecting  one  sole  throne. 
Without  assistance  •. 

Men.  I  think  not  so. 

Sic.  We  should  by  this,  to  all  our  lamenUUon, 
If  he  had  gone  forth  consul,  fouiid  it  so. 

Bru.  The  gods  have  well  prevented  it,  and  Rome 
Sits  safe  and  sUli  without  him. 
Enter  ^dilb. 

JEd.  Worthy  tiibunes. 
There  is  a  slave*  whom  we  have  pat  in  pnsou. 
Reports,— the  Voices  with  two  several  powers 
Arecnter'd  inthe  Roman  territories; 
And  with  the  deepest  malice  of  the  war 
Destroy  what  lies  before  them. 

Men.  Tis  Auftdius,  ^ 

Who,  hearing  of  our  Marcius'  banwhrnenl, 
Thrusts  forth  his  horns  again  into  the  world ; 
Which  were  insheU'd,  when  Marcius  stood  f  for 
Route, 

•  Suffrage.  f  Stood  up  in  its  defence* 
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And  darst  not  once  peep  out. 

Sic^  Come,  wliat  talk  yoa 
Of  Marcias  ?  ^  . 

Bru.  Go  see  this  rumourer^whii^*d.— It  cannot ' 
be. 
The  Voices  dare  break  with  us. 

Men,  Cannot  be ! 
We  have  record,  that  very  well  it  can  ; 
And  three  examples  of  the  like  have  been 
Within  my  age.     Brit  reason  %  with  the  fellow, 
Before  you  punish  him,  where  he  heard  this  ; 
Lcrt  you  should  chance  to  whip  your  information. 
And  beat  the  messenger  who  bids  beware 
Of  what  is  to  be  dreaded. 

<Sic.  Tell  not  me  : 
I  know,  this  cannot  be. 
,   Bru,  Not  possible. 

Enter  a  Messenger. 

Mess.T\\e  nobles,  in  great  earnestness,  are  going 
All  to  the  senate  house :  some  news  is  come 
That.tnrasll  their  countenances.  ' 

I       Sic»  'Tis  this  slave  ; — 
Go  M4iip  him  'fore  the  people's  eyes  :~His  raising  J 
Nothing  but  his  report  I  - 

Mess*  Yes,  worthy  Sir, 
The  slave's  report  is  seconded ;  and  more. 
More  fearful,  is  delivei*'d. 

Sic.  What  more  fearful  1 

Mess.  It  is  spoke  freely  out  of  many  mouths. 
(How  probable,  1  do  not  know),  that  Marcius, 
Jomed  with  Aufidius,  leads  a  power  'gainst  Rome  ; 
And  vows  revenge  aS  spacious,  as  between  ^ 
The  yoong'st  and  oldest  thing. 
.  Sic.  This  is  most  likely! 

^rt«.  Raised  only,  that  the  weaker  sort  may  wish 
Good  Mamas  home  agaih. 

Sic*  The  very  trick  on't. 

Men.  This  is  unlikely  : 
He  and  Aufidius  can  no  more  atone  $, 
Than  violentest  contrariety. 

Enter  another  Mbssengbr. 
Mess.  You  are  sent  for  to  the  senate  : 
A  fearful  army,  led  by  Cains  Marcius, 
Associated  with  Aa6dia8,  rages 
Upon  our  territories  ;  and  have  already 

t  Talk.  II  Changes.  |  Unite. 

Vol.  IV.     '  L  1 1 

Digitized  by  Google 


440  CORIOLANUS.        ^        AetlT. 

O'erborne  their  way,  copsnmed  witlf  fire,  and look 
What  lay  before  them. 

Enter  Cominius. 

Com.  O,  yon  have  made  good  work ! 

Hfen,  What  news  T  What  news  ? 

Cotn,  You  have  holp  to  ravish  yoar  own  daagh- 
ters,  and 
To  melt  the  city  leads  upon  your  pates ; 
To  see  your  wives  dishonour'd  to  your  noses  }■— 

Men,  Wliat's  the  newst  What's  the  newrf 

Com,  Your  temples  burned  in  their  cement;  aad 
Your  franchises,  whereon  you  stood,  confined 
Into  an  augre's  bore  *. 

Men,  Pray  now,  your  newsf — 
You  have  made  fair  work,  I  fear  me : — Pray,  your 

newst 
If  Marcius  should  be  join'd  with  Yolcians,— - 

Com,  If! 
He  is  their  god ;  he  leads  them  like  a  thing 
Made  by  some  other  deity  than  nature. 
That  shapes  man  better  :  and  they  follow  him. 
Against  us  brats,  with  no  less  confidence. 
Than  boys  pursuing  summer  batterflieay 
Or  butchers  Rilling  flies. 

Men.  You  have  made  good  work. 
You,  and  your  apron  men ;  yon  that  stood  so  much 
Upon  the  voice  of  occupation  t«  and 
The  breath  of  garlic«eaters  I 

Com,  He  will  shake 
Your  Rome  about  your  ears. 

Men,  As  Hercules 
Did  shake  down  mellow  fruit:  You  have  made  £ur 

work! 
-  Bru,  But  is  this  true,  Sirf 

Com.  Ay;  and  ytJuMl  look. pale 
Before  you  find  it  other.    All  the  regions 
Do  smilingly  revolt  |;  and,  who  resist. 
Are  only  mock'd  for  valiant  ignorance. 
And  perish  constant  fools.    Who  is't  can  blame 

bimi 
Your  enemies,  and  his,  find  something  in  him. 

Men,  We  are  all  undone,  unless 
The  noble  man  have  mercy. 

Com,  Who  shall  ask  itf 
The  tribunes  cannot  do't  for  shame ;  the  people 

*  A  small  round  hole :  an  f  ngre  is  a  carpenter's 
tool, 
t  Mcchanits.  X  Revolt  with  plcarare. 
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Dvserve  stich  pity  of  him,  as  the  wolf 

Does  of  the  shepherds :  for  his  best  friends,  if  they 

Should  sa3',  £e  good  to  Borne,  they  charged  him 

even 
As  those  should  do  that  had  deserved  his  hate. 
And  therein  shew'd  like  enemies. 

Mbh,  Tis  true : 
If  he  were  putting  to  my  house  the  brand 
That  should  consume  it,  I  l\ave  not  the  face 
To  say,  'Beseech  you,  cease,~-You  have  made  fair 

hands, 
Yon,  and  your  crafts !  You  have  crafted  fair ! 

Com.  You  have  brought 
A  trembling  upon  Rome,  such  as  was  never 
So  incapable  of  help. 

7W.  Say  not,  we  brought  it. 

Men,  How  1  was  it  we  t  We  loved  him ;  but,  like 
beasts, 
And  cowardly  nobles,  gave  way  to  your  clusters. 
Who  did  hoot  him  out  o'  the  pity. 

Com.  But^  I  fear 
They'll  roar  him  in- again.    Tnllus  Anfidius, 
The  second  name  of  men,  obeys  his  points 
As  if  he  were  his  officer  : — Desperation 
Is  all  the  policy,  strength,  and  defence. 
That  Rome  can  make  against  them. 

Enter  a  *lVoop  of  CiriZEvn. 

Men.  Here  come  the  clusters. — 
And  is  Aufidius  with  him?— You  are  they 
That  made  the  air  unwholesome,  when  you  cast 
Your  stinking,  greasy  caps,  in  hooting  at 
Coriolanus'  exile.    Now  he's  coming  ; 
And  not  a  -hair  upon  a  soldier's  head. 
Which  will  not  prove  a  whip  ;  as  many  coxcombs. 
As  you  threw  caps  up,  will  he  tumble  down. 
And  pay  you  for  your  voices.    Tis  no  matter ; 
If  he  could  bum  us  all  into  one  coal, 
We  have  deserved  it. 

Cii.  'Faith,  we  hear  fearful  news.  . 

1  at.  For  mine  own  part. 
When  I  said,  banish  him,  i  said,  'twas  pity« 

S  CU.  And  so  did  I. 

8  CU.  And  so  did  I ;  and,  to  say  the  truth,  so  did 
very  many  of  ns :  that  we  did,  we  did  for  the  best: 
stAd  though  we  willingly  consented  to  his  banish* 
mentj  yet  it  was  against  our  will* 

Com.  You  are  goodly  things,  you  voices ! 

Men,  You  have  made 
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Good  work,  you  and  year  cry'J^  I— Sliall  us  to  the 
Capitol  ? 
Com*  O,  ay  ;  what  else  t 

[Exeunt  Cominivs  and  Menentus. 
Sle,  Go,  masters,  get  you- home,  be  not  dismay 'd); 
These  are  a  side,  that  would  be  glad  to  have 
This  true,  which  they  so  seem  to  fear.    Go  home. 
And  shew  np  sign  of  fear. 

1  at.  Tlie  gods  be  good  to  ns !    Come,  masters 
let's  home.    I  ever  said,  we  were  i*  the  wrongs 
when  we  oanish'd  him. 
3  at,  {So  did  we  all.    But  come,  let's  home. 

[Exetatt  CUUems, 
t  Bru.  I  do  not  like  this  news. 
Sic.  Nor  I. 

Bru,    Let's   to  the  Capitol  :~Wou1d,   half  my 
wealth 
Would  buy  this  for  a  lie ! 
Sic,  Pray,  let  us  go.  lExetmt. 

SCENE  VJI,—A  Camp  ;  at  a  small  diftancefrom 
Rome. 

Enter  Aufidius,  and  his  Libutsnant. 

Auf.  Do  they  still  fly  to  the  Roman  ? 

JLieu.  I  do  hot  know  what  witchcraft's  in  him ; 
but 
Your  soldiers  use  him  as  the  grace  'fore  meat. 
Their  talk  at  table,  and  their  thanks  at  end  ; 
And  you  are  darken'd  in  this  action.  Sir, 
Even  bV'your  own.  • 

Auf.  I  cannot  help  it  now ; 
Unless,  by  using  means,  I  lame  the  foot 
Of  our  design.    He  bears  hi(iiself  more  proadlier 
Even  to  my  person,  than  I  thought  he  would. 
When  first  I  did  embrace  him  :  yet  his  nature 
In  that's  no  changeling  ;  and  I  must  excuse 
What  cannot  be  amended. 

Lieu.  Yet  I  wish.  Sir, 

il  mean  for  your  particular),  yon  had  not 
bin'd  in  commission  with  him  :  but  either 
Had  borne  the  action  of  yourself,  or  else 
To4iim  had  left  it  solely. 

Auf.  I  understand  thee  well ;  and  be  thon  sore. 
When  he  shall  come  to  his  account^  he  knows  not 
What  I  can  urge  against  him.  Although  it  seemsy 
And  so  he  thinks,  and  is  no  less  apparent 

•  Pack,  alluding  to  a  pack  of  hounds. 
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« 
To  the  vulgar  eye,  thai  he  bears  all  things  fairly. 
And  shews  good  husbandry  for  the  Volcian  state ; 
Fights  dragon-like,  and  does  acMeve  as  soon 
As  draw  his  sword  :  yet  he  hath  left  undone 
That;  which  shall  break  his  neck,  or  hazard  mine, 
Whene'er  we  come  to  our  account. 

lAeu,  Sir,  I  heseech  yon,  think  you  he*ll  curry 
RomeT 

Auf.  All  places  yield  to  him  ere  he  sits  down  ; 
And  the  nobility  of  Rome  are  his  ; 
The  senators,  and  patricians,  love  him  too  : 
The  tribunes  are  no  soldiers ;  and  their  people 
Will  be  as  rash  in  the  repeal,  as  hasty 
To  expel  him  thence.    I  think,  he'll  be  to  Rome, - 
As  is  the  osprey*  to  the  fish,  who  takes  it 
By  sovereignty  of  nature.    First  he  was 
A  noble  servant  to  them  ;  but  he  could  not 
Carry  his  honours  even  :  whether  'Iwas  pride,'' 
Which  out  of  daily  fortune  ever  taints 
The  happy  man  ;  whether  defect  of  judgment, 
To  fail  in  the  disposing  of  those  chances 
Which  he  was  lord  of;  or  whether  nature. 
Not  to  be  other  than  one  thing,  not  moving 
From  the  casque  f  to  the'cushion  {,  but  command- 
ing peace 
Even  with  the  same  austerity  and  garb 
As  he  controU'd  the  war;  but,  one  of  fhese      >> 

iAs  he  hath  spices  of  them  all,  not  all  $, 
^or  I  dare  so  far  free  him),  made  him  fear'd. 
So  hated,  and  so  banish'd  :  but  he  has  a  merit. 
To  choke  it  in  the  utterance.    So  our  virtues 
Lie  in  the  interpretation  of  the  time  : 
And  power,  unto  itself  most  commcmdable. 
Hath  not  a  tomb  so  evident  as  a  chair 
To  extol  what  it  hath  done. 
One  tire  drives  out  one  fire  ;  one  nail,  one  nail ; 
RighU  by  rights  fonler,  strengths  by  strengths  do 

niil. 
Come,  let's  away.    When,  Cains,  Rome  is  thine. 
Thou  art  poor'st  of  all ;  then  shortly,art  thou  minev 

\Exeunt, 

•  A«  eagle  that  preys  on  fish.  \  Helmet. 

X  The  chair  of  civil  authority.   .( 
S  Not  all  in  their  full  extent.  ^ 
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ACT  V. 

SCENE  L-^Bame.—A  jmbUe  Pimee.  ' 

EiUer  UEVMitii,  Comiiiids,  Sicimius,  Bkurvs. 
and  others. 

Mm,  No,  I'll  not  go :  yoa  hear,  what  he  bath 
.    said. 
Which  was  soipetime  his  general ;  who  loved  kirn 
In  a  most  dear  particular.    He  call'd  me,  lather  : 
But  what  o*  that  1    Go,  you  that  banish'd  him, 
A  mile  before  his  tent  fall  down,  and  kneel 
The  way  into  his  mercy  :  nay,  if  he  coy*d  • 
To  hear  Cominins  speak,  I'll  keep  at  home. 

Cam,  He  would  not  seem  to  know  me. 

Men,  Do  you  hejir  t 

Com.  Yet  one  time  he  did  call  me  by  my  name: 
I  urged  our  old  acquaintance,  and  the  drops 
That  we  have  bled  together.    GoriolaQus 
He  would  not  answer  to  :  forbad  all  namea  ; 
He  was  a  kind  of  nothing,  titleless. 
Till  he  had  forged  himself  a  name  i'  the  fire 
Of  burning  Rome.  * 

Men,  Why,  so ;  you  have  made  good  work  : 
A  pair  of  tribunes  that  have  rack'd  t  for  Rome, 
To  make  coals  cheap :  a  noble  memory  %  1 

(Jom.  I  minded  him,  how  royal  'twa^  to  pftrdoa 
When  it  was  less  expected :  he  replied. 
It  was  a  bare  peUtion  of  a  state 
To  one  whom  they  had  punish'd. 

Mm.  Very  well : 
Could  he  say  less  t         .       ^ 

Qom.  I  offered  to  awaken  his  regard 
For  his  private  friends :  his  answer  to  me  waa. 
He  could  not  slay  to  pick  them  in  a  pile 
Of  noisome,  musty  chaflf :  he  said,  twas  folly. 
For  one  poor  grain  or  two,  to  leave  1Uib1l^l^ 
And  still  to  nose  the  offence.  ^ 

Men,  For  one  poor  grain 
Or  two  ?  I  am  one  of  those;  his  mother,  wife. 
His  child,  and  this  brave  fellow  too,  we  are  the 

grains  : 
You  are  th<i  musty  chaff;  and  voa  are  smelt 
Above  the  moon :  we  must  be  burnt  for  you. 

Sic.  Nay^  pray,  be  patient :  if  you  refuse  your  aid 
In  this  so  never-heededhelp,  yet  do  not 
Upbraid  us  with  our  distress.    But,  sure,  if  yoil 

"  Condescended  unwillingly, 

''brassed  by  exactions.  %  Memorial* 
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Would  be  your  country's  pleader,  your  pood  tongue. 
More  than  the  inatant  army  we  can  make. 
Might  stop  our  countryman. 

Men,  No  ;  Til  not  meddle. 

Sic.  I  pray  you,  go  to  him. 

Men^  What  should  I  4o  t 

Brtu  Only  make  trial  what  your  love  can  do 
Fbr  Konie  towards  Marcius.  , 

Men.  Well,  and  say  that  Marcius 
Return  me,  as  Cominius  is  return'd. 
Unheard  ;  what  then  t— 
But  as  a  discontented  friend,  grief>shot 
Witli  his  unkindnesst  Say't  be  so  ? 

Sic.  Yet  your  good  will  ' 

Must  have  that  thanks  from  Rome,  after  the  mea^ 

sure 
As  you  intended  well. 

Men,  I'll  undertake  It: 
I  think,  he'll  hear  me.    "Yet  to  bite  his  lip. 
And  hum  at  good  Cominius,  much  un hearts  me. 
He  was  not  taken  well ;  he  bad  not  dined : 
The  veii\8  unfill'd,  our  blood  is  cold,  and  then 
We  pQut  upon  the  morning,  are  unapt 
To  give  or  to  forgive  ;  but  when  we  have  stufPd 
These  pipes  and  these  conveyances  of  our  blood 
With  wuie  and  feedmg,  we  have  suppler  souls 
Than  in  our  priest-iike  fasts :  therefore  I'll  watch 

,   him 
Till  he  be  dieted  to  my  request. 
And  then  I'll  set  upon  him, 

Sru*  You  know  the  very  road  into  his  kmdness, 
And  cannot  lose  your  way. 

Men,  Good  faith,  I'll  prove  him, 
Speed  how  it  will.  I  shall  ere  long  have  knowledge 
Of  my  success.  [Exit, 

Com.  He'll  neverlhear  him. 
.«c.  Not  t 

Com*  I  tell  you,  he  does  sit  in  gold,  his  eye 
Red  as  'twould  burn  Rome  ;»and  his  injury 
The  gaoler  to  his  pity.    I  kneel'd  before  him  5 
'Twas  very  faintly  he  said.  Rise;  dismiss'd  me 
Thus,  with  liis  speechless  hand  :  what  he  would  do. 
He  sent  in  writing  after  me ;  what  he  would  not. 
Bound  with  an  oath,  to  yield  lo  his  conditions  : 
So,  that  all  hope  is  vain. 
Unless  his  noble  mother,  and  his  w$fe  ; 
Who,  as  I  hear,  mean  to  solicit  him 
For  mercy  to  his  country.    Therefore,  let's  hence. 
And  with  our  fair  entreaties  haste  them  on. 

[Exeunt 
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SCENE  JL—An  advanced  I^ost  of  the    Faleiam 
Camp  bejw-e  Home^-The  Guard  at  their  Stattama^ 

Enter  to  them,  Mensnius. 

1  G.  Stay :  whence  are  yoa  t 

2  G.  Stand,  and  go  back. 

Men,  You  guard  tike  men ;  'tis  well :  but  by  your 
leave, 
I  am  an  officer  of  state,  and  come 
To  speak  with  Goriolanus. 

1  G,  From  whence  1 

Men.  From  Rome. 

1  G,  You  may  not  pass,  you  ttiust  return :  our 

genei-al 
Will  no  more  hear  from  thenfce. 

2  G.  You*] I  see  your  Rome  embraced  with  fire, 

before 
You'll  speak  with  Coriolanus. 

Men.  Good  my  friehdSr 
If  yoli  have  heard  your  general  talk  of  Bone, 
And  of  his  friends  there,  it  is  lots*  to  blanks. 
My  name  hath  tonch'd  your  ears :  it  is  Menenios. 

UG.  Be  it  so ;  go  back :  the  virtue  of  your  name 
Is  not  here  passable. 

Men,  I  tell  thee,  fellow, 
•Thy  general  is  my  lover  f;  I  have  been 
The  book  of  his  good  acts,  whence  men  ha^e  read 
His  fame  unparallel'd,  haply,  amplified  ; 
For  I  have  ever  verified  %  my  friends 
(Of  whom  he's  chief)  with  ail  the  size  that  verity  J 
Would  without  la))sing  suflFer :  nay,  sometimes. 
Like  to  a  bowl  upon  a  subtle  H  ground, 
1  have  tumbled  past  the  throw  ;  and  in  his  praise 
Have,  almost,    stamp'd  the    leasing  H:   therefore, 

fellow, 
I  must  have  leave  to  pass. 

1  G.  'Faith,  Sir,  if  you  had  told  as  many  lies  m 
his  behalf,  as  you  have  utter'd  words  in  your  own, 
you  should  not  pass  here :  no,  though  it  were  as 
virtuous  to  lie,  as  to  live  clmstely.  Therefore,  go 
buck. 

Men,  Pr'ythee,  fellow,  remember  my  name  b 
Menenius,  always  factionary  oh  the  party  of  yow 
general. 

2  G.  Hdwsoever  you  have  been  his  liar  (as  yoa 
say,  you  have,)  I  am  one  that,  tellint  true  under 

♦  Prizes.  t  Friend.  J  Proved  to. 

$  Truth.  lr'I>eceHfhU  f  Ut* 
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him,  Dinst  say,  yoa  cannot  pass.  Therefore,  go 
back.  : 

Men,  Has  he  dined,  canst  thou  tell  t  For  I  would 
not  speak  with  him  till^'ter  dinntr. 

1  G.  Yoa  are  a  Roman,  are  youl 

Men.  I  am  as  thy  general  is* 

1  Gr.  Th^n  you  should  bate  Romct,  as  he  do^s. 
Can  you,  when  you  have  push'd  .out  your  gales  the 
very  defender  of  them,  and,  in  a  violent  popular 
ignorance,  given  your  enemy  your  shield,  think  to 
front  his  revenges  with  the  easy  groans  of  old  wo> 
men,  the  virginal  palms  of  your  daughtefv,  or  with 
th^  palsied  intercession  of  such  a  decay'd  dotant** 
as  you  seem  to  be  ?  Can  yon  think  to  blow  out  the 
intended  iire  your  city  is  ready  to  flame  in,  witli 
such  weak  breath  as  this  1  No,  you  are  deceived  ; 
therefore,  back  to  Rome,  and  prepare  for  your  ex- 
ecution: you  are  condemn'd,  our  general  has  sworn 
you  out  of  reprieve  and  pardon. 

iV/€n.< Sirrah,  if  thy  captain  knew  I  were  here, 
be  would  use  me  with  estimation. 

2  G.  Come,  my  captain  knows  you  not. 
Men,  I  mean,  thy  general. 

1  G.  My  general  cares  not  for  you.  Back,  I  say, 
go,  lest  1  let  forth  your  half  pint  of  blood  ;— back, 
— that's  the  utmost  ot  your  having: — ^Back. 

Men,.  Nay,  but  fellow,  fellow,— —- 

Enter  CoaiOLANa^s  and  Aufidius. 

Cor.  What's  the  matter  1 

Men,  Now,  you  companion  ft,  I'll  say  an  errand 
for  you ;  you  shall  know  now  that  I  am  in  estima- 
tion ;  you  shall  perceive  that  a  Jack  $|  guardant  can- 
not omce  me  from  my  son  Coriolanus :  guess  but 
by  my  entertainment  with  him,  if  thou  stand'st  not 
i'  the  state  of  hanging,  or  of  some  death  more  long  in 
spectatorship,  and  crueller  in  suffering;  behold 
now  presently,  and  swoon  for  what's  to  come  upon 
thee. — ^The  glorious  gods  sit  in  hourly  synod  about 
thy. particular  prosperity,  and  love  thee  no  worse 
than  thy  old  father  Meneuius  does  t  O,  my  son  ! 
my  son  1  thou  art  preparing  fire  for  us ;  look  thee, 
here's  water  to  quench  it.  I  was  hardly  moved  to 
cume  to  thee  ;  but  being  assured,  none  but  myself 
could  move  thee,  I  have  been  blown  out  of  your 
gates  with  sighs ;  and  conjure  thee  to  pardon  Rome, 

•  Dotard,         -    f  Fellow.  X  J^^^  ^Q  office. 

ToL.  lY.  M  m  m 
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aod  thy  petitionary  countrymen.  The  good  gods 
assuage  thy  wrath,  and  turn  the  dregs  of  it  npon 
this  varlet  here ;  this,  who,  like  a  block,  hath  de> 
nied  my  access  to  thee. 

Cor.  Away ! 

Men,  How!  AwayT 
.  Cm-.  Wife,  mother,  child,  I  know  not.     My  af- 
fairs 
Are  servanted  to  others :  though  I  owe 
My  revenge  properly,  my  remission  lies 
In  Yolcian  breasts.    That  we  have  been  familiar, 
Ingrate  forgetfnlness  shall  poison,  rather 
Than  pity  note  how  much.— T,herefore,  be  cone. 
Mine  ears  against  your  suits  are  stronger,  man 
Your  gates  against  my  force.    Yet,  tor*  I  loved 

thee. 
Take  this  aloncr ;  I  writ  it  for  thy  sake, 

[Gives  a  Leiter. 
And  would  have  sent  it.    Another  word,  Menenins, 
I  will  not  hear  thee  speak.^This  man,  Anfldius, 
Was  my  beloved  in  Rome  :  yet  thou  behold'st— 

Auf,  Yon  keep  a  constant  temper. 


[Exeunt  CorManus  mmd  AuJUtUu, 

Sir,  is 


1  G,  Now,  Sir,  is  your  name  Menenins t 
S  G,  Tn  a  spell,  yon  see,  of  much  power:  yon 
^ow  the  way  home  again. 

1  G,  Do  you  hear  how  we  are  shent  t  for  keep* 
ing  your  greatness  back  T 
S  G,  What  cause,  do  you  think,  I  have  to  swoon  t 
Men,  I  neither  care  for  the  world,  nor  yoar  ge- 
neral :  for  such  things  as  you,  I  can  scarce  think 
there's  any,  yon  are  so  slight.  He  that  hath  a  will 
to  die  by  himself,  fears  it  not  from  another.  Let 
your  seneral  do  his  worst.  Vor  yon,  be  that  yon 
are,  K>ng;  and  your  misery  increase  with  yoar 
age  I  I  say  to  you,  as  I  was  said  to.  Away  1    [btU. 

1  G.  A  noble  fellow,  I  warrant  htm. 

2  6.  The  worthy  fellow  is  our  general :  he  is  the 
rock,  the  oak  not  to  be  wind-shaken.  [Exemmt* 

SCENE  IIL'-The  Tent  of  Ooriolamu, 
Enter  Coriolanus,  Aufidius,  and  otkero, 
4br.  We  will  before  the  walls  of  Rome  io-nom>« 
Set  down  our  host^ — My  partner  in  this  acti<m. 
Yon  mnst  report  to  the  Volcian  lords,  how  platolyt 
1  have  borne  this  business. 

*  Becaose,  t  Reprimanded.        %  Openly* 
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Auf,  Only  the^r  ends 
Yon  have  respected.;  stof^'d  your  ears  against 
The  general  suit  oi'  Rome ;  never  admitted 
A  private  whisper,  no,  not  with  such  /riends' 
That  thought  tliem  sure  of  you. 

Cor,  This  last  old  man, 
Whom  with  a  crack'd  heart  I  have  sent  to  Rome, 
Loved  me  above  tlie  measure  oi*  a  father ; 
Nay,  godded  me,  indeed.    Tiieir  latest  refuge, 
I  Was  to  send  him :  for  whose  old  love,  I  have 
I  (Though  I  shew'd  soudy  to  him),  once  mora  offer'd 
The  first  conditions,  which  they  did  lefuse 
And  cannot  now  accept,  to  grace  him  only, 
Tliat  thought  he  could  do  more ;  a  very  little 
I  have  yielded  too :  fresh  embassies,  and  suits. 
Nor  from  the  state,  nor  private  friends,  hereafter 
Will  I  lend  ear  to.— Ha  !  What  shout  is  thisf 
^.    ,    ,  [ShmUwUhiH, 

Shall  1  be  tempted  to  infringe  my  vow 
In  the  same  time  'tis  made  %  I  will  not.— 

Enter  in  mourning  Habits,  Viboilia,  VoLUUNii, 

trading  young  Marci  os,  Valeei a,  and  Attendants. 
My  wife  comes  foremost ;  then  the  honour'd  mould 
Wherein  this  trunk  was  framed,  and  in  her  hand 
The  grand-child  to  her  blood.    But,  out,  afieetionl 
All  bond  and  privilege  of  nature,  break  1 
Let  it  be  .virtuous,  to  be  obstinate. 
What  is  that  curt'sy  worth  t  or  those  doves'  eyes. 
Which  can  make  gods'  forsworn  t— I  melt,  and  am 

not 
Of  stronger  eai  ih  than  others.— My  mother  bows  ; 
As  if  Olympus  to  a  molehill  should 
In  supplication  nod :  and  my  young  boy 
Hath  an  aspect  of  intercession,  which 
Great  nature  cries.  Deny  »•(.— Let  the  Voices 
Plough  Rome,  and  harrow  Italy ;  I'll  never 
Be  such  a  gosling*   to  obey  instinct  j  but  stand. 
As  if  a  man  were  author  of  himself. 
And  knew  no  other  kin. 

Fir.  My.  lord  and  husband ! 

KJor,  These  eyes  are  not  the  same  I  wore  in  Rome. 

nr.  The  sorrow,  that  delivers  us  thus  changed. 
Makes  you  think  so.  , 

Cor,  Like  a  dull  actor  now, 
I  have  forgot  my  part,  and  I  am  out. 
Even  to  a  fall  disgrace.    Best  of  my  flesh,   ^ 

^.    *  A  young  goose. 
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Forgive  my  tyranny ;  bnt  do  not  say. 
For  tbat,  Forgive  our  Bomans.—O,  a  kiss 
Long  as  my  exile,  sweet  as  my  revenge  ! 
Now  by  the  jealous  queen  •  of  heaven,  that  kiss 
I  carried  from  tliee,  dear ;  and  my  true  lip 
Hath  virgin'd  it  e'er  since. — You  gods!  I  prate, 
AxhI  the  most  noble  mother  of  the  world 
Leave  unsalated :  sink,  my  knee,  i'  the  eHrth ; 

{Kneels, 
Of  thy  deep  duty  more  impression  shew 
Than  that  of  common  sons. 

Vol.  O,  stand  up  bless'd ! 
IVhilst,  with  no  softer  cushion  than  the  0inty 
I  kneel  before  thee ;  and  nnproperly 
Shew  duty,  as  mistaken'all  the  while 
Between  the  child  and  parent.  [Kneels, 

Cor.  What  is  this? 
Your  knees  to  me  1  To  your  corrected  son  t 
Then  let  the  pebbles  on  the  hungry  beach 
Fillip  the  stars;  then  let  the  mutinous  winds 
Strike  the  proud  cedars  'gainst  the  fiery  sun ; 
Murd'ring  impossibility,  to  make 
What  cannot  be,  slight  work. 

Vol.  Thou  art  my  warrior ; 
I  bolp  to  frame  thee.    Do  you  know  this  lady  t 

Our.  The  noble  sister  of  Publicola, 
The  moon  of  Jlome ;  chaste  as  the  icicle. 
That's  curded  b>r  the  frost  from  purest  snow, 
AikI  hangs  on  Dian's  temple :  Dear  Valeria ! 

Vol.  This  is  a  poor  epitome  of  vours,  - 
Which  by  the  interpretation  of  full  time 
May  shew  like  all  yourself. 

CW.  The  god  of  soldiers. 
With  the  consent  of  supreme  Jove,  inform 
Thy  thoughts  with  nobleness;   that  then  niay'st 

prove 
To  shame  unvnlnerable,  and  stick  i'  the  wars 

iike  a  great  sea-mark,  standing  every  flawt, 
nd>  saving  those  that  eye  thee  1 

Vol.  Your  knee,  sirrah. 

Cor.  That's  my  brave  boy. 

Vol.  Even  Ite,  your  wife,  this  lady,  and  myself. 
Are  suitors  to  you. 

Cor.  I  beseech  you,  peace  : 
Or,  if  you'd  ask,  remember  this  before ; 
The  thmgs,  I  have  forsworn  to  grant,  may  nervr 
Be  held  by  you  denials.    Do  not  bid  me 

•  Juno.  .^    t  Gust,  storm 
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Dismiss  my  soldiers,  or  eapitalate  ^ 

Again  with  Rome's  mechanics  :— Tell  me  not 
Wherein  I  seem  annatural :  desire  not 
To  allay  my  rages  and  revenges,  with 
Yo«r  colder  reasons. 

Pol.  O,  no  more,  no  more  I 
Yoa  have  said,  yon  will  not  grant  as  any  thing; 
F^  we  have  nothing  else  to  ask,  hut  that         > 
Which  you  deny  already  :  yet  we  will  ask ; 
That,  if  you  fail  in  our  request,  the  t^lame 
May  hang  upon  your  hardness:  therefore  hear  .us.* 

Cor.  Aufidius,  tiud  you  Voices,  mark ;  for  we'll 
Hear  nought  from  Rome  in  private. — Your  reqaestt 
Foi.  Should  we  be  silcnrand  not  speak,  our  rai- 
ment. 
And  state  of  bodies,  would  bewray  •  what  life 
We  have  led  since  thy  exile.    Thmk  with  thyself 
How  more  unfortanate,than  all  living  women 
Are  we  come  hither:  since  that  thy  sight,  which 

should 
Make  our  eyes  flow  with  joy,  hearts  dance  with 

comforts, 
Constrains  them  weep,  and  shake  with  fear  and 

sorrow ; 
Making  the  m<»ther,  wife,  and  child,  to  see 
The  son,  the  husband,  and  the  father,  tearing 
His' country's  bowels  out.    And  to  poor  we. 
Thine  enmity's  most  capital :  thou  barr'st  us 
Our  prayers  to  the  gods,  which  is  a  comfort 
That  all  but  we  enjoy  i  For  hoi#  can  we, 
Alasi  how  can  \te  tor  our  country  pray. 
Whereto  we  are  bound ;  together  with  thy  ▼ictory, 
Wliereto  we  are  bound  T  Alack !  or  we  must  lose    ' 
The  country,  our  dear  nurse  ^  or  else  thy  person. 
Oar  comfort  in  the  country.    We'^ost  find 
An  evident  calamitv,  though  we  had 
Our  wish,  which  side  should  win  :  for  either  thou 
Must,  as  a  foreign  recreant,  be  led 
With  manacles  thorough  our  streets,  or  else 
Triumphantly  tread  on  thy  country's  ruin  ; 
And  bear  the  palm,  for  having  bravely  shed 
Tl|y  wife  and  children's  blood.    For  myself,'  son, 
I  purpose  not  to  wait  on  fortune,  till 
These  wars  determine  f :  if  I  cannot  persuade  thee 
Rather  to  shew  a  noble  grace  to  both  paru, 
Than  seek  the  end  of  one,  thou  thalt  no  sooner 

*  Betray.  .    f  Conclude. 
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March  to  Msault  thy  connUy,  than  to  tread 
(Trust  to't,  thou  shalt  not),  .on  thy  mother's  womb. 
That  brought  thee  to  this  world. 

I'ir.  Ay,  and  on  mine. 
That  brought  you  forth  this  boy,  to  keep  yonr  name 
Living  to  time. 

JItfy.  He  shall  not  tread  on  me  ; 
I'll  tun  away,  till  I  am  bigger,  but  then  I'll  fight. 

Car,  Not  of  a  woman's, tenderness  to  be. 
Requires  nor  child  nor  woman's  face  to  see. 
1  have  sat  too  long.  IRUimg, 

\     FM.  Nay,*go  not  from  ns  thus, 
If  it  were  so,  that  our  request  did  tend 
To  save  the  Romans,  thereby  to  destroy 
The  Voices  whom  you  serve,  you  might  condemn  ns. 
As  poisonous  of  your  honour :  no ;  our  suit 
Is,  chat  you  reconcile  them :  while  the  Voices 
May  say.  This  mercy  we  have  skewed;  the  Romans, 
This  we  received  ;  and  each  in  either  side 
Give  the  ail-hail  to  thee,  and  cry.  Be  bless'd 
JFor  making^  up  this  peace  I  Thou  linow'st,  greet 

son. 
The  end  of  war's  uncertain  ;  but  this  certain. 
That,  if  thou  conquer  Rome,  the  benefit 
Which  thou  shalt  thereby  reap,  is  such  a  name. 
Whose  repetition  will  be  dogg'd  with  curses ; 
Whose  chronicle  thus  writ,— 7?^«  twui  vas  noble,    ' 
But  with  his  last  attempt  he  wiped  Uout; 
Vestrojf'd  his  country  ;  and  his  name  remains 
To  the  ensuing  age,  abhorred.    Speak  to  me,  son: 
Thou  hast  affected  the  fine  strains  •  of  honour, 
Tn  imitate  the  graces  of  the  gods  ; 
To  tear  with  thunder  the  wide  cheeks  o'  the  air. 
And  yet  to  charge  thy  snlphur  with  a  bolt  * 
That  should  but  rive  an  oak.    Why  dost  not  speakt 
Think'st  thou  it  honourable  for  a  noble  man 
Still  to  remember  wrongs  t—«Daughter,  speak  you  : 
He  cares  not  for  your  weeping.->Speak  thou,  boy  : 
Perhaps,  thy  childishness  will  move  him  more 
Than  can  our  reasons.— There  is  no  mau  in  the 

world 
More  bound  to  his  mother ;  yet  here  he  lets  me 

prate 
•  Uke  one  i'  the  stocks.    Thou  has  never  in  thy  life 
Shew'd  thy  dear  mother  any  courtesy ; 
When  she  (poor  hen !)  fond  of  no  second  brood. 
Has  cluck'd  thee  to  the  wars,  and  safely  home,    j 

•  The  refinements. 
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lioaden  with  honour,    fifty,  my  request's  unjust. 
And  spurn  me  back  :  but,  if  it  be  not  so, 
Thou  art  not  honest ;  and  the  gods  will  plague  thee. 
That  thou  restrain'st  from  me  the  duty,  which 
To  a  mother's  part  belongs.— He  turns  away  : 
Down,  ladies ;  let  us  shame  him  with  our  knees. 
To  his  surname  Coriolanas  Mongs  more  pride. 
Than  pity  to  our  prayers.    Down ;  an  end : 
This  is  the  last ;— >So  we  will  home  to  Rome, 
And  die  among  our  neighbours.— Nay,  behold  us : 
This  boy,  that  cannot  tell  what  he  would  have. 
But  kneels  and  holds  up  hiiuds,  for  fellowship. 
Does  reason  our  petition  with  more  strength 
Tlian  thoa  hast  to  deny  't.— Come,  let  us  go : 
This  fellow  had  a  Yolcian  to  his  mother ; 
His  wife  is  In  Corioli,  and  his  child 
lake  him  by  chance :— Yet  g^ve  us  oar  despatch : 
I  am  hush'd  until  our  city  be  afire. 
And  then  I'll  speak  a  little. 

€fpr»  O  mother,  mother ! 

[Holding  Volumnia  bg  the  Hands,  silent. 
What  have  yon  done  t  Behold,  the  heavens  do  ope. 
The  gods  look  down,  and  this  unnatural  scene    . 
They  laugh  at.    O  ray  mother,  mother !  O !   . 
You  have  won  a  happy  victory  to  Rome  : 
Bot,  for  your  son,— believe  it,  O,  believe  it. 
Most  dangerously  you  have  with  him  prevailed. 
If  not  most  mortal  to  him.    But,  let  it  come  :— 
Aofidius,  though  I  cannot  make  true  wars, 
I'll  frame  convenient  peace.    Now,  good  Anfidius, 
Were  von  in  my  stead,  say,  would  you  have  heard 
A  mother  less?  or  grautea  less,  Anfidius t 

Aff.  1  was  moved  withal. 

Cor.  I  dare  be  sworn,  you  were : 
And,  Sir,  it  is  no  tittle  thin^,  to  make 
Mine  eyes  to  sweat  compassion.    But,  good  Sir, 
What  peace  you'll  make,  advise  me ;  for  my  part, 
ril  not  to  Rome,  I'll  back  with  you;  and  pray  you, 
SUnd  to  me  in  this  cause.— O  mother  1  wife  I 

Avf,  1  am  glad,  thou  hast  set  thy  mercy  and  thy 
honour 
At  difference  in  thee :  out  of  that  I'll  work 
Myself  a  former  fortune.  ^Aside. 

[The  Ladies  make  Hgns  to  Corioianus. 

Cor,  Ay,  by  and  by ; 

[To  Volumnia,  Firgilia,  ^c. 
But  we  will  drink  together ;  and  you  shall  bear 
A  better  witness  back  than  words,  which  we. 
On  like  conditions,  will  have  countVr-seal'd. 
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Come,  enter  with  ns.    Ladles,  yoa  deserre 

To  hav,e  a  temple  built  you:  all  the. swords 

In  Italy,  and  her  confederate  arms. 

Could  not  have  made  this  peace.  [£m0if. 

SCENE  JV^^Itame.^A  pubUc  PUce, 

Enter  Mensnius  and  Sicinius. 

Men.  See  you  y<md'  coign  •  o'  the  Capitol :  yond* 
comer  stone  t 

Sic.  Why,  what  of  that? 

M$n.  If  it  be  possible  for  you  to  displace  it  with 
your  little  finger,  there  is  some  htipe  the  ladies  of 
Rome,  especially  his  mother,  may  prevail  with  him. 
But  I  say,  there  is  no  hope  in'it ;  our  throats  are 
sentenced^  and  stay  t  upon  execution. 

Sic*  Is't  possible,  that  so  short  a  time  can  alter 
the  condition  of  a  man  f 

Men,  'There  is  differency  between  a,  grub,  and  a 
butterfly ;  yet  your  buttertty  was  a  grub.  This  Mar^ 
cius  is  grown  from  man  to  dragon:  he  has  wings; 
he's  more  than  a  creeping  thing. 

Sic,  He  loved  his  mother  dearlj% 

Men,  So  did  he  me :  and  he  no  more  remembers 
his  mother  now,  than  an  eight  year  old  horse.  The 
tartness  of  his  face  sours  ripe  grapes.  When  he 
walks,  he  moves  like  an  engine,  and  the  ground 
shrinks  before  his  treading.  He  is  able  tu  pierce  a 
aorslet  with  his  eye;  talks  like  a  knell,  and  bis  ham 
is  a  battery.  He  sits  in  his  state  t,  as  a  thing  made  $ 
for  Alexander.  What  he  bids  be  done,  is  finished 
with  his  bidding.  He  wants  nothing  of  a  god  but 
eternity,  and  a  heaven  to  throne  in. 

Sic,  Yes,  mercy,  if  you  report  him  tmly.    ' 

Men.  I  paint  him  in  the  character.  Marl?  what 
mercy  bis  mother  sliall  bring  from  him :  there  u 
no  more  mercy  in  him,  than  there  is  milk  in  a  male 
tiger  ;  that  shall  oar  poor  city  hud  t  and  all  this  is 
'long  of  you. 

iSJc.  The  gods  be  good  unto  us ! 

Men,  No,  in  such  a  case  the  gods  will  not  be 
good  unto  us.  When  we  banish'd  him,  we  respect* 
ed  not  them  :  and,  he  returning  to  break  our  necks, 
they  respect  not  us« 

•Angle.  f  Stay  but  for  it. 

,     ;  Chair  of  state.  ^  To  resemble. 
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JBHUr  m  Mbmimokb. 

Mess,  Sir,  if  you'd  save  j'onr  life,  fly  to  ycrar 
house ;  ^ 

The  plebeians  hare  got  yoor  fellotcr-tribune. 
And  hale  him  up  and  down  ;  all  swearing,  if  j 
The  Roman  ladies  bring  not  comfort  home, 
They'll  give  him  death  by  inches. 

Enter  another  Mbssiitokr. 

Sic.  Whit's  the  news  T 

Mess.  G*od  news,  good  news  ;>-The  ladies  have 
prevaii'd ; 
The  Voices  are  dislodged,  and  Marcius  gone  : 
A  merrier  day  did  never  yet  greet  Rome, 
No.  not  the  expulsion  of  the  Tarquins. 

Sic.  Prieiid, 
Art  thou  certain  this  is  tme  T  Is  it  most  certain  T 

Mess,  As  certain  as  I  know  thf  turn,  is  fire : 
Where  have  you  lurk'd,  that  yon  make  doubt  of  it  f 
Ne'er  through  an  arch  so  hurried  the  blown  tide. 
As  the  recomforted  through  the  gates.    Why,  hark 
you; 

IVumpets  and  Hautboys  sounded,  and  Drums 
beaten,  all  U^ether.  Shouting  also  within. 
The  trumpets, hackbuts,  psalteries,  and  fifes. 
Tabors,  and  cymbals,  and  the  shouting  Romans, 
Make  the  sun  dance.    Hark  you!    [Shouting  again. 

Men.  This  is  good  news : 
1  will  go  meet  the  ladies.    This  Volnmnia 
Is  worth  of  consuls,  senators,  patricians, 
A  ciiy  full ;  of  tribunes,  such  as  yon,        * 
A  sea  and  land  full :  yon  have  pray'd  well  to-day; 
This  morning,  for  ten  thousand  of  your  throats 
I'd  not  have  given  a  doit.    Hark,  how  they  joy ! 
[Shouting  and  Music. 

Sic,  First,  the  gods  bless  you  for  their  tidings; 
next. 
Accept  my  thankfulness. 

Mess,  Sir,  we  have  all 
Great  cause  to  give -great  thanks. 

Sic.  Tb^y  are  near  the  city  t 

Mess,  Almost  at  point  ta-enter. 

Sic,  We  wiH  meet  them, 
A«d  help  the  joy.  [Goings 

Enter  the  Laoibs,  accompanied  iy  Sbnators,  Pa- 

TBiciANSy  and  T^ori,m, -~  They  pass   over   t^ 

Stage,  0 

.1  Sen.  Behold  car  patroness,  the  life  of  ] 

Vox.  lY.  N  n  n 
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Call  all  your  tribes  togetlier,  praise  the  god% 
And  make  trianiphaiit  fires ;  sUxw  flowers  before    ^ 
them :  j 

Unshout  tbe  noise  that  banish'd  Marcias, 
Repeal  *  him  with  the  welcome  of  his  motber; 
Cry,— Welcome,  ladies,  welcome ! — 

Ail,  Welcome,  ladies!  I 

Welcome  I  [A  Flourish  with  Drums  and  Trumpets, 

[Exeunt* 

SCENE  V,-^Antium,^A  public  Place, 

Enter  Tullus  Aufidids,  tvith  AtteudaaUs.  j 

Auf.  Go  tell  the  lords  of  the  city,  I  am  here  :         I 
Deliver  them  this  paper:  having  read  it,  I 

Bid  them  repair  to  the  market-place;  where  I,  I 

Even  in  theirs  auid  in  the  comm^Ds'  ears. 
Will  voucl^  the  truth  of  it.     Him  I  accuse. 
The  city  ports  t  by  this  hath  enier'd,  and 
Intends  to  appear  befoi^e  the  people,'  hoping  I 

To  purge  himself  with  Words :  Despatch. 

[Exeunt  Attendmntu 

Enter  three  or  four  Conspiratoss  ^  Aopxdios* 

Faction, 
Most  welcome! 

1  Con,  How  is  it  with  oar  general  f 
Auf.  Even  so. 

As  with  a  man  by  his  own  alms  empoison'd. 
And  with  his  charity  slain. 

2  Coiu  Most  noble  Sir, 

If  you  do  hold  the  same  intent  wherein 
You  wish'd  us  parties,  we'll  deliver  yon 
Of  your  great  danger. 

Auf,  Sir,  1  cannot  tell ; 
We  must  proceed,  as  we  do  find  the  people. 

3  Con.  The  people  will  remain  uncertain,  whflst 
Twixt  you  there's  difference ;  but  the  fall  of  either 
Makes  the  survivor  heir  of  all. 

Auf.  I  know  it ;  i 

And  my  pretext  to  strike  at  him  admits 
A  good  construction.    I  raised  him,  and  I  pawn'd       ! 
Mine  honour  for  his  truth :  who  be.ingso  heightened. 
He  water'd  his  new  plants  with  dews  of  flattery. 
Seducing  so  my  friends :  and,  to  this  end. 
He  bow'd  his  nature,  never  known  before 
Bat  to  be  rough,  unswayable,  and  free. 

•Recall.  ^  Gates. 
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3  Ckm.  Sir,  his  stoatness, 
Whtn  he  did  stand  for  consal,  which  he  lost 

Jy  lack  of  stooping, 

Auf.  That  I  would  have  spoke  of : 
^ing  banisli'd  for't,  he  came  unto  nny  hearth ; 
Presented  to  my  knife  his  throat :  1  toolc  him  ; 
Hade  him  joint  servant  with  me  ;  gave  him  way  ] 
In  all  his  own  desires ;  nay,  let  him  choose 
Dot  of  my' files,  his  projects  to  accomplisli, 
My  hest  and  freshest  men  ;  8erv%d  his  desig^ments 
In  mine  own  person  ;  help*  to  reap  the  fame, 
Wliich  he  did  end  all  iiis ;  and  took  some  pride 
To  do  myself  this  wrong  :  till»  at  the  last, 
[  seem'd  his  follower,  not  partner  ;  and 
He  waged  me  with  his  countenance  f,  as  if 
[  had  been  mercenary. 

1  Con,  So  he  did,  my  lord  : 
The  army  marvell'd  at  it.    And,  m  the  last, 
Whea  he  had  carried  Rome  ;  and  that  we  look'd 
For  no  less  spoil,  than  glory, — r- 

Auf.  There  was  it ; — 
For  which  my  sinews  shilU  be  stretch'd  apon  him. 
At  a  few  drops  of  women's  rheum  t,  which  are 
As  cheap  as  lies,  he  sold  the  blood  and  labour 
Of  oar  great  action  ;   therefore  shall  he  die. 
And  I'll  renew  me  in  his  fall.     But,  hark  ! 

[Drums  and  Trumpets  Sound,  with  great 
Shouts  of  the  People. 

1  Ows.  Your  native  town  you  entei-*d  like  a  post. 
And  had  no  welcomes  home ;  but  he  returns. 
Splitting  the  air  with  noise. 

S  Con,  And  patient  fools. 
Whose  children  he  hath  slain,  their  base  throats  tear 
With  giving  him  glory. 

3  Cm.  Therefore,  at  your  vantage. 
Ere  he  expresses  himself,  or  move  the  people 
With  what  he  would  say,  let  him  feel  your  sword. 
Which  we  will  second.    When  he  lies  along, 
After  your  way  his  tale  pronounced  shall  bury 
His  reaj^ons  with  his  body. 

Auf.  Say  no  more  ; 
Here  come  the  lords. 

Enter  the  Lords  of  the  City* 
Lords,  You  are  most  welcome  hoihe. 

•  Helpted. 

i  Thought  me  rewarded  with  good  looks. 

t  Tears. 
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Auf.  1  have  not  deserved  it.'     * 
Bat,  worthy  lords,  have  you  with  h«ed  perwed 
What  1  have  written  to  you. 

Lords.  We  have* 

1  Lord,  And  grieve  to  hear  it. 
What  faults  he  made  before  the  last,  I  think. 
Might  have  found  eaAy  fines  t  but  there  to  eud. 
Where  he  was  to  begia ;  and  give  away 
The  benefit  of  our  levies,  answering  as 
With  our  own  charge  •  ;  making  a  treaty,  where 
There  was  a  yielding  ;  this  admits  no  excuse, 

Aitf.  He  approaches,  yoa  shall  hear  him. 

Enter  Coriolanus,  with  Drums  atid  Colours;  a 
Crowd  of  Citizens  with  him. 

Cor.  Hail,  lords'  I  am  returned  your  soldier; 
No  more  infected  with  my  country's  love. 
Than  when  I  parted  hence,  but  still  subsisting 
Under  your  great  command.    You  are  to  know. 
That  prosperously  I  have  attempted,  and 
With  bloody  passage,  led  your  wars,  even  «) 
The  gates  of  Borne.    Our  spoils  we  have  brought 

home. 
Do  more  than  counterpoise,  a  full  third  part. 
The  charges  of  the  action.    We  have  made -peace. 
With  no  less  honour  to  the  Antiates  t. 
Than  shame  to  the  Homans :  and  we  here  deliver. 
Subscribed  by  the  consuls  and  patricians, 
Togetlker  with  the  seal  o'  the  senate,  wkat 
We  have  compounded  on. 

Auf.  Read  it  not,  noble  lords  ; 
Biit  tell  the  traitor,  in  the  highest  degree} 
He  hath  abased  your  powers. 

Cor,  Traitor  1— How  now? 

Auf,  Ay,  traitor,  Marcius.  | 

Cor.  Mai-ciusI 

At^,  Ay;  Marcius,  Caius  Marcias  :      Dost  thoa 
think 
ril  grace  thee  with  that  rqbbery,  thy  stolen  name 
Coriolanus,  in  Gorioli  t — 
You  lords  and  heads  of  the  state,  perfidiously 
He  has  betray'd  your  business,  and  given  ap. 
For  certain  drops  of  salt  U  your  city  Rome, 
'I  say,  your  eity),  to  his  wife  and  mother : 
Breaking  his  oath  and  resolution,  like 
A  twist  of  rotten  silk ;  never  admitting 

•  Rewarding  qs  with  oar  own  cxpencet. 

t  People  of  Antiom.  X  Drops  of.  teaif. 
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Counsel  o'  the  wai* ;  but;  at  hia  nnne's  tears 
He  whined  and  roar'd  away  your  victory  ;  ^ 

That  pages  blushM  at  him,  and  men  of  h«art' 
Look'd  wondering  each  at  other.  ^ 

Cor.  Hear'st  thou.  Mars'? 

Attf.  ?^ame  out  the  god>  thou  boy  of  tears,^ 

Clor.  Hal 

Auf,  No  more  •, 

Cof%  Measureless  liar,  thou  hast  made  my  heart 
Too  great  for  what  contains  it.    Boy  1  0  slave  !— 
Pardon  we,  lords,  'tis  the  first  time  that  ever 
I  ^;as  lorced  to  scold.    Your  judgmenls,  my  gra\'e 

Iqrds, 
Mast  give  this  car  the  lie  ;  and  his  own  notioiK 
(Who  wears  my  stripes  impress'd  on  him ;   that 

must  bear 
My  beating  to  his  grave ;)  ^all  join  to  thrust 
Jiie  '.e  unto  him. 

1  Lord.  Peace,  both,  and  hear  me  speak. 
Cor.  Cut  me  to  pieces,  Voices  :  men  and  lads. 

Stain  all  your  edges  on  ine.^Boy  I    False  hound  J 
If  you  have  writ  yoor  annals  true,  'tis  there, 
That  like  an  eagle  in  a  dove-cot,  I 
Fiutter'd  your  voices  hi  Corioii  : 
Alone  I  did  it.— Boy ! 

Auf,  Why,  noble  lords. 
Will  you  be  put  in  mind  of  his  blind  fortune, 
Which  was  your  shame,  by  this  unholy  braggart, 
'Pore  your  own  eves  and  ears  f 

Con.  Let  him  die  for't.       [Severai  spfttk  at  once. 

Cit.^  [Speaking  jtromiscuoiuiy.]  Tear  him  to  pieces, 
do  it  presently.  He  kil  led  my  son  ;— my  daughter  ; 
-—He  killed  my  cousin  Marcos  ;>-He  killed  my  fa- 
ther,— 

2  Lord.  Peace,  ho  ;— no  outrage  ; — peace. 
The  man  is  noble,  and  his  fame  foldsvin 
This  orb  o'  the  earth  f.    His  last  offence  to  us 
Shall  have  judicious  X  hearing. — Stand,  JLufidiust 
And  trouble  not  the  peace. 

Cor.  O,  that  I  had  him. 
With  six  Aufidiuses,  or  more,  his  tribe. 
To  use  my  lawful  sword  1 
Auf.  Insolent  villain  I 
Con.  Kill,  kill,  kill,  kill,  kill  him. 
[Aujldius  ,and  the  Conspirators  draw,  and  kill 
Coriolanus,  tohofaUs,  and  Aufidius  stands 
on  him.    . 

•  No  more  than  a  boy  of  tears. 

t  Jii»  fameoverspreads  the  world.       $  Judicial. 
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Lords,  Hold.liold,  hold,  hold. 

Auf.  My  noble  roasters,  hear  me  spe^k. 

1  Lord.  O  TtiUus,—  f 

ft  Lord,  Thou  hast  done  a  deed  whereat  valoiir 
will  weep. 

3  Lord,  Tread  not  upon  him.— Masters  all,  be 
quiet ; 
Put  6p  your  swords. 

Auf,  My  lords,  when  you  shall  kno^  (as  in  this 
.  rage, 

^;ovoked  by  him,  you  cannot),  the  great  danger 
Which  this  man's  life  did  owe  you,  you'll  rejoice 
That  he  is  thus  cut  off.    Please  it  your  honours 
To  call  me  to  your  senate.  Til  deliver 
Myself  your  loyal  servant,  or  endure 
Your  heavist  censure. 

1  Lord,  Bear  from  hence  his  body. 
And  mourn  you  for  him  :  let  him  be  regarded 
As  the  most  noble  corse,  that  ever  herald 
Did  follow  to  his  urn. 

S  Lord,  His  own  impatience 
Takes  from  Aufidins  a  great  part  of  blame. 
Let's  make  the  best  of  it. 

Auf  My  rage  is  gone. 
And  I  am  struck  with  sorrow.— Take  him  op : 
Help,  three  of  the  chiefest  soldiers ;  I'll  be  one.— 
Beat  thou  the  drum,  that  it  speak  mournfully  :    ^ 
Trail  your  steel  pikes.— Though  m  this  city  he 
Hath  widow'd  and  michilded  many  a  one. 
Which  to  this  hour  bewail  the  injury. 
Yet  he  shall  have  a  noble  'memory  •^^— 
Assist. 

{Exeunt,  bearing  the  Body  qf  Coriolamu,^ 
4  dead^March  sounded, 

•  Memorial. 

r  SaHsaasHss 

'  Com  0  LAN  us.— The  Tragedy  of  Coriolanus  is  <mc 
of  the  most  amusing  of  our  author's  performances. 
The  old  man's  merriment  in  Menenius ;  the  lofty 
lady's  dignity  in  Yolumnia ;  the  bridal  modesty  in 
Yirgiiia  ;  the  patrician  and  military  haughtiness 
in  Coriolanus }  the  plebeian  malignity  and  triba> 
uitian  insolence  in  Brutus  and  Sicinius,  make  a 
very  pleasing  and  interesting  variety :  and  the 
various  Vevolutions  of  the  hero's  fortune,  fill  the 
mind  with  anxious  curiosity.  There  is  perhaps, 
'oo  much  bustle  in  the  first  Act,. and  too  little  in 

^  ^^  JOBMSOX. 
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PERSONS  REPBBSBNTBD. 

Julius  C>esar.  ,     ,*    .u 

OcTivius  €>KSAR,       1  Triumvirs,  after  the  Ueatu 
Maecus  Antonius,    >  of  Julius  Gssar. 

^.cfKo'pJif.c^ri'oi.MC.  L«A.  senators. 

Mabcus  Brutus,  -v 
Cassius^  J 

T^KBOKiua,  f  Con»piratorsa«ainstJaUu5 

LiaARius,  (  ^^^' 

,  Dbcius  Brutus,  \ 

Mbtellus  Cimber,      1 

fLavJus  and  Marollus,  Triburied-      .  ^ 
Artemidorus,  a.  Sophist  of  Cnido*. 
A  Soothsayer. 

^''"''    ^uMNiui  Friends  to  Brutos  and  Cassius. 
VaRR0,Clitus,  Claudius,  Strato,  Lucius,  Dar- 

DANiusI  Servants  to  Brutus. 
PiNDARUS,  Servant  to  Cassius. 
Calphurma,  Wife  to  Caesar. 
Portia,  Wile  to  Brutus.  ^    \    ^ 

Senators,  Citizens,  Guards,  Attendants.  &c. 
Srene  during  a  ffieat  part  of  the  Play.,  a^  Rome  ; 
^"^     afterwafds  It  Sardis  ;  and  near  ^hilippi. 
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ACT  I. 

SCElVe  L^RMte.—A  Street. 

Enter  Flay  i  vs,  Maro  hi.vs,  and  a  Babble  of  Citizens. 

Fldv»  Hence ;  bone,  you  idle  creaturea,  get  you 
h«ii>e; 
I»  this  a  holiday  2    What !  know  yo«  not. 
Being  mechanical,  yoa  ought  ni»t  walk, 
lJl>on  a  labouring  day,  without  the  sign 
Of  your  profession  ?— Speak,  what  trade  art  thot^t 

1  at.  why.  Sir,  a  carpenter. 

Mar.  Where  is  thy  lenther  apron,  and  thy  rule  ? 
What  dost  thoa  with  thy  best  apparel  on  t— • 
Voa,  Sir;  what  trade  are  yoa  t' 

9  CU.  Truly,  Sir,  in  respect  of  a  fine  workman,  I 
am  but,  as  yoa  would  say,  a  cobler. 

Mar.  Bat  what  nrade  art  thou  9    Answer  me  di- 
rectly. 

S  mt.  A  trade.  Sir,  that,  I  hope,  I  may  use  with 
«  safe  cotiscieuce  ;  which  is,  indeed.  Sir,  a  mender 
of  bad  soals. 

-  Mar.  Wliat  trade,  thon  knave  t  Thou  naughty 
knave,  what  trade  i 

S  Cit.  Nay,  1  beseech  yon.  Sir,  be  not  out  with 
me  :  yet,  if  you  be  out.  Sir,  1  can  mettd  roo. 

Mar.  What  meanest  thou  by  thatf  Meud  me, 
thutt  saocy  fellow  t 

1  CU.  Why,  Sir,  cobble  yoa. 

Flat.  Thou  art  a  eobler,  art  thon  t 

S  Cit.  Truly,  Sir,  all  that  I  live  by  is,  with  the 
awl  t  I  meddle  wiUi  no  tradesmaa's  matters,  nor 
women's  matters,  but  M'ith  awl.  1  am,  indeed.  Sir, 
a  surgeon  to  old  shees ;  when  tliey  are  in  great 
danger,  I  recover  ihem.  As  proper  men  «»  ever 
trod  upon  neaVs-leatlier,  have  gone  apon  my 
handy-work. 

fiav.  But  wherefore  art  not  in  thy  sliop  to-day  T 
Why  dost  thou  lead  these  men  about  the  streets  T 

9  Cit.  Truly,  Sir,  to  wear  out  their  shoes,  to  get 
mvself  into   more  work.     Bat,  indeed.  Sir,   we 

Vol.  IV.  O  o  o 
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make  holiday  to  see  Caesar,  and  to  rejoice  m  his 
triamph. 

Mdr,  Wherefore  rejoice  f    What  couqoest  briofs 
he  hornet 
What  tributaries  follow  him  to  Rome^ 
To  grace  in  captive  bonds  his  chariot  wheels  t 
Yon  blocks,  you  stones,  you  worse  than  senseless 

things ! 
0«  yon  hard  hearts,  you  cruel  men  of  Rome, 
Knew  yon  not  Pompey  t    Many  a  lime  and  oft 
Have  you  clinxb'd  up  to  wails  and  battlemenu. 
To  towers  and  windows,  yea,  to  chimney-top». 
Your  infants  in  your  arms,  and  there  have  sat 
The  live-long  day,  with  patient  expectation. 
To  see  great  Pompey  pass  the  streets  of  Bome  : 
And  when  you  saw  his  chariot  but  appear. 
Have  you  not  made  an  universal  shout. 
That  Tyber  trembled  underneath  her  banks. 
To  hear  the  replication  of  your  sonnds. 
Made  in  her  concave  shores  t 
And  do  you  now  put  on  your  best  attire  t 
And  do  you  now  cull  out  a  holiday  t 
And  do  yon  now  strew  flowers  in  his  way. 
That  comes  in  triumph  over  Pompey's  blood  t 
.  Be  gone ; 
Run  to  your  houses,  fall  upon  your  knees. 
Pray  to  the  gods  to  intermit  the  plagae 
That  needs  must  light  on  this  ingratitude* 

JFiav.  Go,  go,  good  countrymen,  and,  for  this 
fault. 
Assemble  all  the  poor  men  of  your  sort* ; 
Draw  them  to  Tyber  Imnks,  and  weep  your  tears 
Into  tlie  channel,  till  the  lowest  stream 
Do  kiss  the  most  exalted  shores  of  all. 

lExemni  CUiu$u. 
See,  wheV  f  their  basest  metal  be  not  moved  ; 
They  vanish  tongue-tied  in  their  guiltiness* 
Go  yon  down  that  way  towards  the  Gaftttol ; 
This  way  will  I :  disrobe  the  images. 
If  you  do  find  them  deek'd  with  ceremonies  t* 

M&r*  May  we  do  so  t 
You  know,  it  is  the  feast  of  Lnpercal. 

Fiav*  It  is  no  matter ;  let  no  images 
Be  hung  with  Caesar's  trophies.    I'll  about. 
And  drive  away  the  vulgar  froqi  the  streets  : 
So  do  you  too,  where  yon  perceive  them  thick* 

•  Rank.  .      t  Whether. 

Z  Honorary  ornaments ;  tojLens  of  respect. 
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These  growing  feathers  pluck'd  from  Cesar's  wing. 
Will  make  him  fly  an  ordinary  pitch; 
Who  else  would  soar  above  the  view  of  men. 
And  keep  as  all  in  servile  fearfulness.        [Exeunt* 

s^ENE  IJ^^The  same,^A  public  Place, 

^Hter,  in  Prcicession,u4th  Musict  Cmsm ;  Anton r, 
for  the  Course:  Calphoenia,  PoariA,  Dacius, 
CicBRO,  Brutus,  Cassius,  and  Casca.  a  great 
Crowd  following,  among  them  a  Suotusatbr. 
Cees»  Calpharnia, — " 

Casca.  Peace,  ho !  Cesar  speaks.     [Sfusie  ceastt, 
iUts-K  Calphurnia^ — 
i3al»  Here,  my  lord. 

CiBS.  Stand  you  directly  in  Antonias'  way. 
When  he  doth  run  his  course  *. — Antonias. 
Ant,  Cesar,  my  lord. 
Ckes,  Forget  not,  in  your  speed.  Antonias, 
To  touch  Calphumia  :  for  our  elders  say. 
The  barren,  touched  in  this  holy  chase. 
Shake  off  their  steril  curse. 

Ant.  I  shall  remember: 
When  Cesar  says.  Do  this,  it  is  perlbntiM. 
Cte#.  Set  on ;  and  leave  no  ceremony  out.  {Musfe. 
Sooth,  Cesar. 
Cas,  Hal  Who  calls? 

Onsca,  Bid  every  noise  be  still  :•— Peace  yet  again. 

[Music  ceases, 
Cees,  Who  is  it  in  the  press,  that  chIIs  bn  met 
I  hear  a  tongue,  shriller  than  all  the  music, 
Cry,  CsBsar :  Speak  ;  Cesar  is  tnrnM  to  hear. 
Cooth.  Beware  the  ides  of  March. 
tUts*  What  man  is  that) 
£rv,  A  soothsayer,  bids  you  beware  the  ides  of 

March. 
Cas,  Set  him  before  me,  let  me  see  his  face. 
Cos,  Fellow,  come  from  the  throng:  look  upon^ 

Cesar. 
Cas,  What  say'st  thou  to  me  now  t  Speak  once 

again. 
Sooth.  Beware  the  ides  of  March. 
Cos,  He  is  a  dreamer;  let  us  leave  him  ; — Pass. 
[Sennet  f^ Exeunt  all  but  Bru.  and  Cas, 
Cas.  Will  you  go  see  the  order  of^the  coarse  t 
JBru,  Not  U 

•  A  ceremony  observed  at  the  feast  of  Lt^ercalia, 
f  Flourish  of  instruments. 
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Omm  I  pray  ytm,  do.  # 

J?ri«.  1  am  not  gawesonie':  I  do  lack  some  part 
,Ot'  tliat  quick  spirit  that  is  in  Antony. 
'L«t  me  not  hinder,  CiiMiaa,  your  desires ; 
I'll  leave  yoa. 

Cas,  Bnitas,  I  do  observe  you  now  of  tate  s  ; 
I  have  not  from  yonr  eyes  tliat  gentleness. 
And  shew  of  love»  as  I  was  wont  to  have: 
Yoa  bear  loo  stjtibborn  and  too  strange  a  hand 
Over  your  friend  that  loves  you.    ^ 

Bru.  Cassias, 

Be  not  deceived :  if  I  have  veil'd  my  look, 
I  tarn  the  trouble  of  my  countenance 
Merely  upon  myself,     vexed  I  am. 
Of  late,  with  passions  of  some  riitference,  ' 
Conceptioas  only  proper  to  myself. 
Which  giye  soma  soil,  perhaps  to  my  behavionrs : 
But  let  not  therefore  my  good  friends  be  grieved ; 
(Among  which  nnmber.  Cassias,  be  you  one ;) 
Nor  construe  any  further  my  neglect. 
Than  that  poor  Bratns,  with  himself  at  war. 
Forgets  the  shows  of  love  to  other  men. 

Cos,  Then,  Brutus,  I  have  much   mistook  your 


By  means  whereof,  this  breast  of  mine  hath  boried 
Thoughts  of  great  value,  worthy  cogitations. 
Tell  me,  good  Brutus,  can  you  see  your  face  f 

JBru.  No.  Cassius ;  for  the  eye  sees  not  itself. 
But  by  reflection,  by  some  other  things. 

C4S.  Tisjust: 
And  it  is  very  much  lamented,  Brutus, 
That  you  have  no  such  mirrors,  as  will  turn 
Your  hidden  worthiness  into  your  eye. 
That  you  might  see  your  shadow.    I  have  heard. 
Where  many  of  the  best  respect  in  Rome, 
(Except  immortal  Caesar),  speaking  of  Bratns, 
And  groaning  anderaeath  this  age's  voke. 
Have  wish'd  that  noble  Bratns  had  his  eyes. 

Bru.  Into  what  dangers  would  you  lead  me, 
Cassios, 
That  you  would  have  me  seek  ipto  myself 
For  that  which  is  not  in  me  T 

Cos*  Therefore,  good    Brutus,  be   prepared  to 
hear: 
And,  since  yon  know  yoa  cannot  see  yoanelf 
80  well  as  by  reflection,  I,  your  glass. 
Will  modestly  discover  to  yourself 

•  The  natare  of  yoor  feelin^^ 
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Tbat  ef  yourself  whieh  yba  yet  know  not  of. 
And  be  not  jealous  of  me,  geulle  Brutus: 
Were  I  a  common  Tangher,  or  did  use 
To  stale •  with  oidinary  oaths  my  love 
To  every  new  protestor;  if  you  know 
That  1  do  fawn  on  men   and  hug  ihem  hard. 
And  after  scandal  them  ;  or  if  you  know 
That  I  profess  myself  in  banqueting 
To  all  Uic  rout,  bhen  hold  me  dangerous. 

[Flvurish  and  SJiont, 
Bru,  Wliat  means  this  shouting  I  I  do  feur^  Uie 
people 
GhcHMe  C«>ar  for  their  king. 

Cms.  lL}f,  do  yon  fear  it  ? 
Then  mast  I  think  yon  would  not  have  it  so, 

Bru.  1  would  not,  Cassins;  yet  I  love  him  well:— 
But  wherefore  do  you  hold  mc  here  so  long? 
What  is  it  that  yoa  would  impart  to  me  t 
If  it  be  aught  toward  the  general  good, 
Set  honour  in  one  eye,  and  death  i'  the  other, 
And  1  will  look  on  both  indifferently  : 
For,  let  the  gods  so  speed  me,  as  I  love 
The  name  of  honour  more  than  I  fear  death. 

Cat.  I  know  that  virtue  to  be  in  von,  Bratiis, 
As  well  as  I  do  know  your  outward  favour.        ^ 
Well,  honour  is  the  subject  of  my  slory. — 
I  cannot  tell,  what  yon  and  other  men 
Think  of  this  life  ;  but,  for  vny  single  self, 
I  had  as  lief  not  be,  as  live  to  be 
In  awe  of  such  a  thing  as  I  myself. 
I  was  bom  free  as  Caesar ;  so  were  yon  : 
We  both  have  fed  as  well ;  and  we  can  both 
Bndure  the  winter's  cold,  as  well  as  he. 
For  once,  upon  a  i-aw  and  gusiy  +  day. 
The  uoabled  Tybcr  chafing  with  her  shores, 
Cesar  said  to  me,  Zfarest  tkou,  Gassius,  now 
Jbeof  in  with  me  into  this  angry  flood. 
And  swim  to  yonder  point  f  Upon  the  word, 
Accouter*d  as  I  was,  \  plnnged  in. 
And  bade  him  follow  :  so,  indeed,  he  did. 
The  torrent  roar'd  ;  and  we  did  buffet  it 
With  lusty  sinews  ;  throwing  it  aside 
And  stemming  it  with  hearts  of  controversy.       ' 
Bat  ere  we  could  amve  the  point  proposed, 
Caessar  cried,  Help  me,  Cassias,  or  J  sink. 
I,  as  iBneas,  our  great  ancestor. 
Did  from  the  flames  of  Troy  upon  his  shoulder       ' 

•  AUorc*  t  Windy. 
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The  old  Anchises  bear,  so,  fromtbe  waves  of  Tyber 

Did  I  the  tired  Cssar :  and  this  man 

Is  now  become  a  god  ;  and  Cassius  is 

A  wretched  creature,  and  must  bend  his  body. 

If  Cssar  carelessly  but  nod  on  iiini. 

He  had  a  fever  wlien  he  was  in  SfNtin, 

And,  when  the  fit  was  on  him,  I  did  mark 

How  he  did  shake :  'tis  true,  this  god  did  shake:' 

His  coward  lips  did  fioui  tlieir  colour  fly  ; 

And  that  same  eye,   whose  bend  doth  awe   the 

world. 
Did  lose  his  lustre  :  I  did  hear  him  groan  : 
Ay,  and  that  tongue  of  his,  that  bade  the  Romans 
Mark  iiim,  and  write  his  speeches  in  their  books, 
Alas!  it  cried.  Give  me  some  driftk,  Tiiinius, 
As  a  sick  girl.    Ye  gods,  it  doih  amaze  me, 
A  man  of  such  a  feeble  temper  *  should 
So  get  the  start  of  thv  majestic  world. 
And  bear  the  palm  alone.  [S/ioui.—Flomrisk. 

Bru.  Another  general  shout ! 
I  do  believe,  that  these  applauses  are 
For  some  new  honours  that  are  heap'd  on  Csesar. 

Cos.  Why  man,   he  doth  bestride  the    narrow 
world. 
Like  a  Colossus ;  and  we  petty  men 
WaAk  under  his  huge  legs,  and  peep  about 
To  find  ourselves  dishonourable  graves. 
Men  at  some  time  are  masters  of  their  fates : 
The  fault,  dear  Brutus,  is  not  in  our  stars. 
But  in  ourselves,  that  we  are  underlings. 
Brutus,  and  Csesar :  What  should  be  in  that  Caesar  ? 
Why  should  that  name  be  sounded  more  thanyoursf 
Write  them  together,  yours  is  as  fair  a  name; 
iSound  them,  ii  doth  become  the  mouth  as  well ; 
Weigh  ther.j,  it  is  as  heavy  ;  conjure  them, 
Brutus  will  sUirt  a  spirit  as  soon  as  Caesar.    \Shomt* 
Now  in  the  names  ot  all  the  gods  at  once. 
Upon  what  meat  doth  this  our  Csesar  feed. 
That  he  is  grown  so  great?  Age,  thou  art  shamed : 
Rome,  thou  Imst  lost  the  breed  ot'  noble  bloods ! 
When  went  there  by  an  age,  since  the  great  flood. 
But  it  was  famed  with  more  than  with  one  roan  T 
Wiien  could  they  say,  till  now,  that  talk'd  of  Rome« 
That  her  wide  walks  encompass'd  but  one  mant 
Now  is  it  Rome  indeed,  and  room  enough. 
When  there  is  in  it  but  one  only  man. 
O .'  you  and  I  have  heard  our  fathers  say, 

•  Temperament,  constitution^ 
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There  wasaBrntus^  once,  that  would  have  brook'd 
The  eternal  devil  to  keep  his  state  in  Home, 
As  easily  as  a  king. 

Bru.  That  you  do  love  me,  I  am  nothing  jealous ; 
What  you  would  work  me  to,  I  have  some  aimfj 
How  I  have  thought  of  this,  and  of  these  times, 
I  shall  recount  hereatter  ;  for  this  present, 
I  would  not,  so  with  love  i  might  entreat  you. 
Be  any  further  moved.     What  you  have  said, 
I  will  consider ;  what  yon  have  to  say, 
I  will  with  patience  hear  :  and  find  a  time 
Both  meet  to  hear,  and  answer,  such  high  things. 
Till  then,  my  noble  friend,  chew  J  upon  this; 
Brutus  had  rather  be  a  villager. 
Than  to  repute  himself  a  son  of  Rome 
Under  these  hard  conditions  as  this  time 
Is  like  to  lay  upon  us. 

Cos,  I  am  glad,  that  my  weak  words 
Have  struck  but  thus  much  show  of  tire  from  Brutus. 

Reenter  Ccsak,  mid  his  Train. 

Bru,  The  ganfies  are  done,  and  Caesar  ^is  return- 
ing. 

0(M.  As  they  pass  by,  pluck  Casca  by  the  sleeve ; 
And  he  will,  after  his  sour  fiishion,  tell  you 
What  hath  proceeded,  worthy  note,  to-day. 

Bru.  I  will  do  so  :— Bi*t,  look  you.  Cassias, 
The  angry  spot  doth  glow  on  Caesar's  brow. 
And  all  the  rest  look  like  a  chidden  train  : 
Calphumia's  cheek  is  pale  ;  and  Cicero 
liooks  with  such  ferret  $  and  such  fiery  eyes. 
As  we  have  seen  him  in  the  Capitol, 
Being  cross'd  in  conference  by  some  senators. 

Cae,  Casca  will  tell  us  what  the  matter  is. 

CtFS^  Antonius. 

Ant.  Caesar. 

C«*.  Let  me  have  men  about  me  that  are  fkt; 
Sleek-headed  men,  and  such  as  sle^p  o'  nights ; 
Yond»  Casslns  has  a  lean  and  hungry  look  ; 
He  thinks  too  much  :  such  men  are  dangerous. 

Ant.  Fear  him  not,  Caesar,  he*s  not  dangerous ; 
He  is  a  noble  Roman,  and  well  given. 

Cat.  'Would  he  were  fatter :— But  I  fear  him  poc: 
Yet  if  my  name  were  liable  to  fear, 
I  do  not  know  the  man  I  should  avoid 
So  soon  as  that  spare  Cassius.    He  reads  much  ; 

•  Zjuehts  Junius  Brutus.  .  f  Guess. 

X  Ruminate.  «  A  ferret  has  red  >  t^- 
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He  is  a  great  oliserver,  and  he  looks 
Quite  through  the  deeds  of  men :  he  loves  no  plays. 
As  tholi  dost,  Antony  ;  he  hears  no  rauAic  : 
Seldom  he  siuiles ;  and  smiles  in  such  a  sort. 
As  if  he  nirick'd  himself,  and  »coi'n'd  his  spirit 
Tliat  could  be  moved  to  smile  at  any  thing. 
Such  men  as  he  br  never  at  heart's  ease. 
Whiles  they  behold  a  greater  than  themselves; 
And  therefore  are  they  very  dangerous. 
I  mrher  tell  thee  what  is  to  be  fear'd. 
Than  what  1  fear,  for  always  I  am  Caisar. 
Come  ou  my  right  hand,  for  this  ear  is  deaf. 
And  tell  me  truly  what  thou  think'st  of  him. 

[Ejceunt^asar  aJtd  his  TVain. — Casern  st^fs 
behind. 

Casca.  You  pull'd  nie  by  the  cloak ;  woold  yoa 
speak  with  me? 

Bru.  Ay,  Casca ;  tell  us  what  liath  chanced  to* 
day, 
Ttiat  Caesar  looks  so  sad. 

Casca.  Why  you  were  with  him,  were  yoa  oott 

Bru,  I  should  not  then  ask  Casca  w^at   hath 
chanced. 

Casta*  Why,  there  was  a  crown  offer'd  ban:  and 
being  ofter'd  him,;lie  put  it  by  with  the  back  «rf 
hiii  liaud,  thus ;  and  then  Uie  people  fell  a  aboulf 
ing. 

Bru.  What  was  the  second  noise  fort 

Casca,  Why,  for  that  too. 

Cas.  They  shouted  thrice ;  what  was  the  laak  cry 
for  ? 

Casca.  Why,  for  tlmt  too, 

Bru,  Was  the  crown  offer*d  him  thrice t 

Casca,  Ay,  marry,  was't^j^nd  he  pntit  by  thrice, 
every  time  gentler  tliaii  other;  and  at  evecy  put- 
ting by,  mine  honest  neighbours  shouted. 

Cas.  Who  offer'd  him  the  crown  t  '' 

Casca.  Why,  Antony. 

Bru.  Tell  us  the  manner  of  it,  gentle  Casca. 

Casca.  1  can  as  well  be  hang'd,.as  tell  the  maa- 
ner  of  it :  it  way  mere  foolery.  I  did  not  mark  it. 
I  !^aw  Wark  Antony  oiler  him  a  crown  ;— %yel  'twas 
Dot  a  crown  neither,  'twas  one  of  these  coronets; 
—and,  as  I  told  you,  he  put  it  by  once;  bat,  for 
all  that,  to  my  thinking,  he  would  faiu  have  bad 
it.  Tiien  he  offer'd  it  to  Uim  a^ain ;  then  he  pat  i| 
hy  kgain  ;  but,  to  my* thinking,  he  was  very  lotb 
to  lay  his  fingers  off  it.  And  then  be  affeir'd  it  the 
third  Ume;  he  put  it  Ute  third  time  by  :  and  still 
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as  lie  refused  Hi  lh«  rabWemeirt  hooted,  and  clapp'd 
their  chopp'd  hands,  and  threw  up  their  sweaty 
uie:ht-caps,  and  utier»d  such  a  deal  of  stink Inc 
breath,  because  Casar  refused  tlie  crown,  that  it 
had  a,lmo8t  choked  Caesar;  for  he  swoon'd,  and 
fell  dowu  at  it :  and  for  mine  own  part,  I  durst 
not  ia.ugh,  for  fear  of  opening  my  lips,  and  re- 
ceiving the  bad  air. 

Ciis.  Bat,  soft,  I  pray  you:  Whatt  did  Caesar 
swoon  { 

rosea.  He  fell  down  in  the  market-place ,  and 
foain'd  at  mouth,  and  was  speechless. 

^*^*  ^f '*  ^*^'  y  ^^^^  '  ''« '''^^'»  t^e  fainng-sickness, 
fJas»  rfo,  Ciesar  hath  it  not ;  but  you,  and  I 
And  honest  Casca,  we  have  the  falling^ickness. 

tGosca.  I  know  not  what  yon  mean  by  that ;  but 
am  sore,  Csesar  fell  down.  If  the  tag-rag  people 
did  not  clan  hira,  and  hiss  him,  according  as  he 
pleas^,  and  displeased  them,  as  they  use  to  do  tUe 
plave^  m  tlie  theatre,  I  am  no  true*' man. 

Bra.  What  said  he,  when  he  came  untohimse!f  ? 

Otesra.  Marry,  before  he  fell  down,  when  he 
perceived'  the  common  herd  was  glad  he  refused 
il^  crown,  he  ylnck'd  me  ope  his  doublet,  and 
offer'd  them  his  throat  to  cut.— An  I  had  been  a 
man  of  any  Occupation  f,  if  I  would  not  iia-.  a  taken 
him  at  a  word,  I  would  1  might  go  toliell  a  none 
the  rognes:— and  so  he  fell.  When  he  came  to 
himselt  agam,  he  said,  if  he  had  done,  or  said  any 
thing  amiss,  he  desired  their  worships  to  think  it 
was  his  .infirmity.  Three  or  four  wenches,  where 
1  stood,  ci-ied,  Ala.f,  good  sout  f— and  forgave  him 
with  ail  their  hearts :  but  there's  no  heed  to  be 
taken  of  them  ;  If  Csesar  liad  stabb'd  their  mo- 
thers, they  would  have  done  no  less. 

Brv.  And  after  that,  he  came,  thus  sad.  away  ? 

Casca.  Ay.  *         ^ 

f^as.  Did  Cicei:o  say  any  thing  ?   . 
.    <'asca.  Ay,  he  spoke  Greek." 

Has.  Ta  what  etfiectt 

Ot*^a.  Nay^  aii  1  tell  yow  tliat,  I'll  w'er  look 
Y^  i»  the  face  agaii^:  but  those,  that  Mnderstpod 
him,  smiled'at  one  another,  and.^hook  their  heads  • 
bat,  for  ^niue,  owa  part,  it  was  Greek  to  ipe.  i 
e<Mtld  teU  voa  more  news  t/io..  j^ilarullus  aud  Fla- 
vins, for  pulling  scarfs  off  Caesar's  images,,  are  put  lo 
silence.  Pare  you  well.  There  was  more  foolery 
yet.  It  I  coold  remember  it. 

•;Eon«t^-  .  tAui^chaare. 

\  OL.  I V.         '  P  p  p 
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Cos*  Will  yoo  sup  with  me  to-night,  GascaT  | 

Casca,  Ko,  I  am  promised  forth.  j 

Cos,  Will  you  dine  with  me  to-mprrow  f  ] 

Casca,  Ay,  \€  I  be  alive,  and  your  mind  hold,    | 
and  your  dinner  worlU  the  eating.  i 

Cos.  Good ;  I  will  expect  you. 
Casca.  Do  so :  Farewell  both.  [Exit  Casca*    { 

Bru.  What  a  blunt  fellow  is  this  grown  to  bel       | 
^e  was  quick,  mettle  when  he  went  to  sckool. 

Cas.  So  is  he  now,  in  execution  I 

Of  any  bold  or  noble  enterprize, 
However  he  puts  on  this  tardy  form. 
This  rudeness  is  a  sauce  to  his  good  wit. 
Which  gives  men  stomach  to  digest  hia  words 
With  better  appetite. 
Bru,  And  so  it  is.     For  this  time  I  will  leave 
you :  • 

To-morrow,  if  yon  please  to  speak  with  me, 
1  will  come  home  to  you  ;  or,  if  you  will. 
Come  home  with  me,  and  I  will  wait  for  yon. 
Cos,  I  will  do  so :— till  then,  think  of  the  world. 

lExU  Brmius. 
Well,  Brutus,  thou  art  noble ;  yet,  I  see. 
Thy  honourable  metal  may  be  wrought 
From  that  it  is  disposed  • :  therefore  'tis  moet 
That  noble  minds  keep  ever  with  their  likes : 
•For  who  so  "firm  that  cannot  be  seduced  t 
Caesar  doth  bear  me  hardt;  but  he  loves  Brutas: 
If  I  were  Brutas  now,  and  he  were  Cassias, 
He  should  not  humour  X  me.    I  will  this  night. 
In  several  hands,  in  at  his  windows  throw. 
As  if  they  came  from  several  citizens. 
Writings,  all  tending  to  the  great  opinion 
That  Rome  holds  of  his  name ;  wherein  obscurely 
Cesar's  ambition  shall  be  glanced  at: 
And  after  this,  let  CiBsar  seat  him  sure  ;^ 
For  we  will  shake  him,  or  worse  days  endure. 

i&tit. 

SCENE  IlI,^The  same A  Street, 

Thunder  and  Lightning.^^nter,from  opfoeite  sides, 
Cascjl,  toith  his  Sword  drawn,  and  Gicbso. 
Cic,  Good   even,    Casca:   Brought  yon   Ciesar, 
home  §  1 
Why  are  you  breathless  1  And  why  stare  yon  so  f 
Casca,  Are  you  not  moved,  when  all  the  sway  of 
earth 

•  Disposed  to. 

t  Has  an  unfavourable  opinion  of  me. 

t  Cajole.       ^   f  Did  you  attend  Caesar  hornet 
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$lialces,  likes  a  thing  anfirmt  O  Cicero, 
L  li&ve  seen  tempests,  when  the  scolding  winds 
EIa.ve  rived  the  knotty  oaks;  and  1  have  seen 
rVie  ambitious  ocean  swell,  and  rage,  and.  foam, 
ro  l>e  exalted  with  the  threatening  clouds  : 
But  never  till  to-night,  never  till  now, 
Did  I  go  through  a  tempest  dropping  lire. 
Either  there  is  a  civil  strife  in  heaven  ; 
Or  else  the  world,  too  saucy  with  tlie  gods. 
Incenses  them  to  send  destruction. 

Cic.  Why,  saw  you  any  thing  inore  wonderful  ? 
Cktsca.  A  common  slave  (you  know  him  well  by 
sight). 
Held  up  his  left  hand,  which  did  flame,  and  b<iru 
Like  twenty  torches  join'd  ;  and  yet  his  hand, 
;Not  sensible  of  Are,  remain'd  unscorch'd. 
Besides  (I  have  not  since  put  up  my  sword), 
Affaiust  the  Capitol  I  met  a  lion, 
Wlio  glared" upon  me,-and  went  surly  by 
Without  annoying  me  :  and  there  were  drawn 
Upon  a  heap,  a  hundred  ghastly  women. 
Transformed  with  their  fear ;  who  swore,  they  saw 
Men,  all  in  fire,  walk  up  and  down  the  streets. 
And,  yesterday,  the  bird  of  night  did  sit, 
Sveii  at  noon-day,  upon  the  market-place. 
Hooting,  and  shrieking.    When  these  prodigies 
"Do  so  conjointly  meet,  let  not  men  say, 
These  are  their  reasons ^—lliey  are  natural ; 
For,  I  believe  they  are  portentous  things 
Unto  the  climate  that  they  point  upon. 

Clc.  Indeed,  it  is  a  strange  disposed  time : 
But  men  may  construe  things  after  their  fashion. 
Clean*  from  the  purpose  of  the  things  themselves. 
€k>mes  Caesar  to  the  Capitol  to-morrow  ? 

Casca.  He  doth ;  for  he  did  bid  Antonius 
Send  word  to  you,  he  would  be  there  to-morrow. 
Cic,  Good  night  then,  Casca :  this  disturbed  sky 
Is  not  to  walk  in. 

Casca,  Farewel,  Cicero.  \Exit  Cicero. 

Enter  Cassius. 
Cas.  Who's  there? 
Casca.  A  Roman. 
Cas.  Casca,  by  your  voice. 
Casca.  Your  ear  is  good.     Cassius,  what  night  is 

this? 
Cas.  A  very  pleasing  night  to  honest  men, 

•  Entirely. 
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Casca.  Wlio  ev«rkn(ew  the  heavens  menace  8o  t 
Cos*  Those,  that  have  known  the  eartk  ^o  full 
of  faults. 
For  my  part,  I  have  wulk'd  about  the  streets, 
Submittlrig  me  unto  the  perilous  night ; 
And,  tlids  unbraced,  Casca,  as  you  see. 
Have  bared  my  bosom  to  the.tbunder-stone*  r 
Ai)d,  when  the  cross  blu«  lightnhig  seem'd  to  open 
The  bre-ist  of  heaven,  I  did  present  myself 
Even  in  ilie  aim  and  very  flash  of  it, 

Casca.  But  wherefore   did  you  so  much  tempt 
the  heavens?  '' 

It  is  the  part  of  men  to  fear  and  tremble, 
Whep  the  most  mighty  gods,  by  tokens,  send 
Such  dreadful  heralds  to  astonish  us. 
Cos,  You  are  dull,  Casca ;  and  those  sparks  of 
life 
That  should  be  in  a  "Roman,  you  do  want. 
Or  else  you  use  not:  you  look  pale,  and  gaze. 
And  put  on  fear,  and  cast  yourself  m  wonder. 
To  see  the  strange  impatience  of  the  heavens  : 
But  if  you  would  consider  the  true  cause. 
Why  fell  these  fires,  why  all  these  gliding  ghosts. 
Why  birds,  and  beasts,  from  quality  and  kindf; 
Whv  old  men  fools,  and  children  calculate  ; 
Why  all  these  things  change,  from  their  ordinaace. 
Their  natures  and  pre-formed  faculties. 
To  monstrous  quality  ;  why,  you  shall  find. 
That  heaven  hath  infused  them  with  these  spirits. 
To  make  them  instruments  of  fear,  and  warning. 
Unto  some  monstrous  state.     Now  could  1  Casca, 
Name  to  thee  a  nian  most  like  this  dreadful  night; 
That  th^inders,  lightens,  opens  graves,  and  roars 
As  doth  the  lion  in  the  Capitol : 
A  man  no  mightier  than  thyself,  or  me. 
In  personal  action ;  yet  prodigious  J  grown. 
And  fearful,  as  these  strange  eruptions  are. 

Casca,  'Tis  Caesar  that  you  mean  :  Is  it  not,  Cas* 

Cas.  Letit  be  who  it  is :  for  Romans  now 
Have  thewes  $  and  limbs  like  to  their  ancestors ; 
But  woe  the  while !  Our  fathers'  minds  are  dead, 
And'we  are  govern'd  with  our  mothers'  spirits; 
Our  yoke  and  -sufferance  shew  us  womanish. 

Casca,  Indeed,  they  say,  the  senators  to-morrow 
Mean  to  esublish  Cesar  as  a  king : 

•^It. 

i  Why  they  deviate  from  quality  and  nature. 

i  Portentous.  $  Muscles* 
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And  he  shall  wear  his  crowtt  by  sea,  and  land. 
In  every  place,  save  here  in  Italy. 

Cos,  I  know  where  I  will  wear  this  dagger  then ; 
Cassius  from  bondage  will  deliver  Cassius: 
Therein,  ye  gods,  you  make  tUe  weuk  most  sbr'ong; 
Therein,  ye  gods,  yon  tyrants  do  defeat : 
Ndr  stony  tower,  nor  walls  of  beaten  brass. 
Nor  airless  dungeon,  nor  strong  links  of  iron. 
Can  be  retentive  to  the  strengtu  of  spirit ; 
Bnt  life,  being  weary  of  these  worldly  bars. 
Never  lacks  power  tu  dismiss  itself. 
If  I  know  this,  know  all  the  world  besides. 
That  part  of  tyranny,  that  I  dp  bear, 
1  can  shake  off  at  pleasure. 

Casca.  So  can  1 : 
So  every  bondman  in  his  own  hand  bears 
The  power  to  cancel  his  captivity. 

Cas,  And  why  should  Caesar  be  a  tyrant  then  I 
Pour  man  I  I  know  he  would  not  be  a  wolf. 
But  that  he  sees  tiie  Romans  are  but  sheep: 
He  were  no  lion,  were  not  Romans  hinds  •. 
Those  that  with  haste  will  make  a  mighty  lire. 
Begin  it  with  weak  straws:  Wbat  trash  is  Rome, 
Wliat  rubbish,  and  what  offal,  when  it  serves 
For  the  base  matter  to  illuminate 
So  vile  a  thing  as  Caesar  t  But,  0,  grief! 
Where  hast  thou  led  me?  I,  perhaps, speak  this 
Before*a  willing  bondman  :  then  I  know 
My  answer  must  be  made :  but  I  am  arm'd. 
And  dangers  are  lo  me  indifferent. 

Casca,  You  speak  to  Casca ;  and  to  such  a  man. 
That  is  no  lieermg  tell-Ule.    Holdf  my  hand; 
Be  factions!  for  redress  of  all  these  griefs  ; 
And  I  will  set  this  foot  of  mine  as  far. 
As  who  goes  farthest. 

Cas,  There  's  a  bargain  made. 
Now  know  you,  Casca,  I  have  moved  already 
Some  certain  of  the  noblest-minded  Romans,  , 
To  undergo,  with  me  an  enterprise 
Of  honourable  dangerous  consequence ; 
And  I  do  know,  by  this,  they  stay  for  me 
In  Pompey's  ^rch :  for  now,  this  fearful  night, 
There  is  no  stir,  or  walking  in  the  streets, 
And  the  complexion  of  the  element 
Is  faviour'd  §,  like  the  work  we  have  in  hand. 
Most  bloody,  fiery,  and  most  terrible. 

•  Deer.  t  Here's  my  hand.        %  Active. 

i  Resembles. 
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Enter  Cinma. 

Casca.  Stand  close  awhile,  for  here  comes  one  in 
haste. 

C«s,  Tis  Ginna,  I  do  know  him  by  his  gait*; 
He  is  a  friend.— Cinna,  where  haste  you  sot 

Cin,  To   find   out  you:    Wiio^s  thatt    Metellas 
Gimber? 

Ca^.  No,  it  is  Casca;  one  incorporate 
To  our  attempts.    Am  I  not  staid  for,  Gtnna  t 

Cin,  I  am  glad  on't.    Wiiat  a  fearful  night  is  thist 
There's  two  or  three  of  us  have  seen  strange  sights. 

Cas.  Am  I  not  staid  for,  Cinna  f    Tell  me. 

Cin,  Yes, 
You  are.    O,  Gassius,  if  you  could  but  win 
The  noble  Brutus  to  our  parly 

Cas,  Be  yon   content:    good   Cinna,   take   this 
paper. 
And  look  you  lay  it  in  the  praetor's  chair. 
Where  Brutus  niay  but  find  it ;  and  throw  this 
In  at  his  window:  set  this  up  with  wax 
Upon  old  Brutti8"^tatue :  all  this  done, 
Kepajr  to  Pompey*.gporch,  where  you  shall  find  us. 
Is  Decius.  Brutus,  did  Trebonius,  there  t 

Cin.  All  but  Metellus  Gimber ;  and  he's  gone 
To  seek  you  at  your  house.    Well,  1  will  hie. 
And  so  bestow  these  papers  as  yon  bade  me. 
Cas,  That  done,  repair  to  Pompcy's  theatre. 

[Exit  Cinna, 
Come,  Casca,  you  and  I  will,  yet,  ere  day. 
See  Brutus  at  his  housef :  three  parts  of  him 
Is  ours  already  :  and  the  man  entire. 
Upon  the  next  encounter,  yields  him  ours. 

Casca*.  O,  he  sits  high,  in  all  the  people's  hearts : 
And  that,  which  would  appear  offence  in  us. 
His  countenance,  like  richest  alchyroy. 
Will  change  to  virtue,  and  to  worthiness. 
Cas\.  Him,  and  his  worth,  and  our  great  need  of 
him. 
You  have  right  well  conceited.    Let  os  go. 
For  it  is  after  midnight ;  and,  ere  day. 
We  will  awake  him,  and  be  sure  of  him.  [Exeunt, 

ACT  II. 

SCENE  1,-^The  same, ^Brutus* s  OrcMmrd, 
Enter  BrutusI 
Bru.  What,  Lucius U Hoi— 
*  Air  of  walking. 
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I  c&nnot|  by  the  progress  of  the  stars^ 
Oive  guess  how  near  to-day .<^Lfferas,  I  stty  !-^ 
I  would  it  were  my  fault  to  sleep  soundly;—  ' 
When,  Lucius,  when  •»    Awake,  I  say:  What,  Lu- 
cius I 

Enter  Lucius.  ' 
•    Lmc.  Caird  you,  my  lord  ? 

Sru,  Get  me  a  taper  in  my  study,  Ludins: 
When  it  is  lighted,  come  and  eali  me  here. 

£,110,  I  will,  my  lord.  [Exit, 

Bru*  It  must  be  by  his  death :  attd;  for  my  part, 
I  know  no  personal  cause  to  spurn  at  him. 
Bat  for  the  general.    He  would  be  crOwnVl :— ^ 
How  that  might  change  his  nature,  there's  the 

question. 
It  is  the  bright  day,  that  brings  forth  the  adder; 
And  that  craves  wary  walking.    €h>own  himi— 

That;—  * 

And  then,  I  grant,  we  put  a  sUng  In  him. 
That  at  his  will  he  may  do  danger  with. 
The  abuse  of  greatness  is,  whett  it  disgoins 
Remorse  f  from  power ;  And,  to%peak  truth  of  Catsar,* 
I  have  not  known  when  liis  affections  sway'd 
More  than  his  reason.    But  'tis  a  common  proof  J, 
That  lowliness  is  young  ambition's  ladder, 
Whei*eto  the  climber-upward  turns  his  face : 
Bat  when  he  once  attains  the  upmost  round. 
He  then  unto  the  ladder  turns  his  back, 
Looks  in  the  clouds,  scorning  the  base  degrees! 
By  which  he  d^d  ascend  :  So  Csesar  may ; 
Then,  lest  he  may,  prevent.    And,  since  the  quarrel 
Will  bear  no  colour^  for  the  thing  he  is. 
Fashion  it  thus;  that  what  he  i»,  augmented. 
Would  run  to  these,  and  these  extremities : 
And  therefore  think  him  as  a  serpent's  egg. 
Which,  hatch'd,  would,  as  his  kind$,  grow  mis- 
chievous; 
And  kill  him  in  the  shell. 

Re-^mter  Locivb. 
Imc,  The  taper  bumeth^  in  your  closet,  Sir. 
Searching  the  window  for  a  flint,  I  found 
This  paper,  thus  seal'd  up ;  and,  I  am  sure. 
It  did  not  lie  there,  when  I  went  to  bed. 

*  An  exclamation  of  impatience. 

J  Pity,  tendcmesH.  {  Experience. 

I  Low  steps.  JNatui^e. 
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Bru*  Oet  y4M  to  b9d  agtin,  it  is  jiofl  dmy* 
Is  not  to-morrow,  boy,  the  ides  of  Maceh  ti 
Luc,  I  l(RoW  not.  Sir. 

Mru*  Look  ^  the  calendar,  and  briag  me  word, 
X.ifc.  1  will.  Sir.  lEsrit, 

Bru.  The  exhalations,  whizzing  in  the  air. 
Give  so  much  lights  that  I  may  read  by  them. 

iOpens  the  LUter,  mttd  reads, 
BruttUj,  tMu  fle^*H  ;  awake^  and  set  tkgseif. 
Shall  mine,  ^,    Speak,  strike,  redress  ! 
JSrMut,  thou  sleep* it;  awake,-'-'— 
Such  instiRatiovs  Itave  been  o£ten  dropp'd 
AVhere  1  nave  took  them  up. 
Shall  Rafoe,  ^»    Thus,  must  1  piece  it  out ; 
^itaU  it^me  stand  under  one  man's  awet    Wliatf 

Rom6t 
My  fmct^sto^s  did  from  the  streets  of  Rome 
TiietWcin^i  drive,  when  he  was  call'd  a  king. 
apeak,  strike,  redress  ! — Am  I  entreated  then 
To  speak,  and  #trU(«t    O Borne!  1  make  thee  pn^ 

mise. 
If  the  redress  wiU,  follow,  thou  tvceivest 
Tiiy  fttU  petition  at  tba  hand  of  Biutus. 

Re-enter  Lvcics. 
Luc,  Sir,  March  is  wasted  fourteen  days. 

{Knock  within, 
Bru,  Tis    good.     Go   to    the    gate;    sonoebedy 
knocks.  [Exit  Lucius* 

Since  Cassiiis  tirst  did  whet  me  against  Caesar, 
I  have  not  slept. 

Betvef^  the  acting  of  a  dreadful  thing 
And  the  nrst  motion,  all  the  interim  is 
lake  a  abv^tasma*,  or  a  hideoos  dream : 
The  g^iius,  and  the  m(»rtal  insU'un«eRts» 
Are  then  in  council ;  ^luii  the  state  of  man. 
Like  \p  A  little  kingdoms  suffers  then 
The  nature  of  an  insurrection. 

Re-enter  ijiiciv^, 
Luc,  Sir,  'tis  yo«T  bmtbei*  Cacuus  at  the  door, 
\V\\o  doth  desire  to  Me  you. 
JBrw.  Is  be.jM<|ne? 

Luc,  No,  Sir,  there  are  more  witji  hinu 
Bru.  Do  ya«  i^now  tiiem  t 

7mc.  No,  bir;  their  hats  are  plnck'd  about  their, 
•  cars,; 

/       ♦  Visionary. 
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And  half  their  faced  baried  in  their'  cloake,  ' 

That  by  uo  means  I  may  discover  them 
By  any  mark  ot'  fttvoar*. 

Bru.  Let  them  enter.  [&it  Lucius, 

They  are  the  faction.  -  O  conspiracy  I 
Shamest  thou  to»hew  thy  dangerous  brow  by  night. 
When  evils  are  most  free  1    O,  then,  by  dny, 
Where  wilt  thon  And  a  cavern  dark  enough 
To  mask  thy  mou8ax>a8  visage?    Seek  none,'  con-  ' 

spiracy ; 
Hide  it  in  smiles,  and  afiability ; 
Fur  if -thou  puth  thy  native  semblance  on  f. 
Not  Erebus  X  itself  were  dim  enough 
To  hide  thee  from  prevention. 

Enter  Gassics,  Gasc4,  Dbcius,  Cinna,  Mxtillus 
CiMBifca,  and  Ti^JtBOMius.     , 

Cat.  I  think  we  are  too  bold  npon  your  rest: 
Good-morrow,  Bratos ;  do  we  trouble  youf 

Bftf.  1  have  been  up  this  hour ;  awake,  all  night. 
Know  I  these  men,  that  come  along  with  youY 

Cas»  Yes,  every  man  of  them ;  and  no  man  here. 
But  honours  you  :  and  every  one  doth  wish,  ' 
Yon  had  but  that  opinion  of  yourself. 
Which  every  noble  Rom4n  bears  of  you. 
This  is  Trebouius. 

JBru*  He  is  welcome  hither. 

(ku»  This,  Decius  Brutus. 

Bru.  He  is  welcome  too. 

Cos.  This,  Casoa;  this,  Cinna; 
Apd  this,  Metelius  Gimber. 

Bru.  '1  hey  are  all  welcome. 
What  watchful  cares  do  interpose  themselves 
Betwixt  your  eyes  ami  night  t 

Cos,  Shall  1  entreat  a  wordt         [They  UfMsper. 

J)ec.  Here  Ues  the  east:  doth  not  .the  day  break 
here  ? 

Cusca.  No.  * 

Cin.  O,  pardon,  Sir,  it  doth ;  and  yon  grey  lines, 
1  That  fret  the  clouds,  are  messengers  of  day. 

Caeca.  You  shall  confess,  that  yon  are  both  d'e- 
ce^ved«^  ^ 

Here,  as  I  point  my  sword,  the  sun  arises ; 
"Which  is  a  great  way  growing  on  the  south, 
"Weighing  the  youthlul  season  of  the  year. 
SSome  two  months  hence,  up  higher  toward  th« 
north 

*  Countenance. 

t  Walk  in  thy  Urne  form;  t  Helh  ' 

Vol-.  IV.  Qqq 
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He  first  j^ceseats  his  fire ;  and  the  high  east 
Stands,  as  the  Capitol*  directly  here. 

JBru,  Give  me  your  haiuds  all  over,  oae  by  one. 

Om^  And  let  us  swear  our  resolution. 
'  Bru,  No,  not  a^  oatli :  If  not  the  face  *  of  men, 
Tl|e  sufferance  of  our  souls,  the  time's  abttiue,r~ 
If  these  be  motives  weak,  break  off  betimes. 
And  every  man  hence  to  his  idle  bed ; 
Sftlet  higMighted  tyranny  range  on. 
Till  each  man  drop  by  lottery  t.    But  if  these^ 
As  I  am  sure  tbev  do,  bear  Uve  enough 
To  kindly  co^nu,  and  to  steel  with  valour 
The  melting  spirita  of  women  ;  then,  countrymen. 
What  need  we  any  spur,  but  onr  own  cause. 
To  prick  us  to  redresatt  What  other  bond, 
Ulan  secret  Romans,  that  have  spoke  the  word. 
And  will  not  palter  $f  And  what  other  oath, 
Thai^*  honesty  to  honesty  engaged. 
That  this  shall  be,  or  we  will  tall  for  Ut 
Swear  prints,  and  cowards,  and  men  canfceloas  f , 
Old  feeble  carrions,  and  such  suffering  souls 
That  welcome  wrongs;  unto  bad  causes  swear 
Such  creatures  as  men  donbt :  bnt  do  not  stain 
The  even  virtue  of  our  enterprise, 
liur  the  insuppressive  mettle  of  our  spirits. 
To  think,  that,  or  our  cause,  or  our  performance. 
Bid  need  an  oath ;  when  every  drop  of  blood, 
That  every  Roman  bears,  and  nobly  bears. 
Is  guilty  of  a  several  bastardy. 
If  he  do  break  the  smallest  particle 
Of  any  promise  tliat  haih  pass'd  from  him. 

CM,  But  what  of  Cicero  f    Shall  we  sound  him! 
I  think,  he  will  st»nd  very  strong  with  ns. 

Casca.  Let  us  not  leave  him  out. 

On-.  No,  by  no  means. , 

IKfiU  Q  let  us  have  him';  for  his  silrcr  hairs 
Will  purchase  us  a  good  opinion  H, 
And  buy  men's  voices  to  commend  onr  deeds: 
It  shall  be  said,  Kis  iudgment  ruled  onr  hands; 
Our  youths,  and  wildoess,  shall  no  whit  appear. 
But  all  be  buried  in  his  gravity. 

Bru»  O,  name  him  not;  let  us  not  break f  with 
him ; 
For  he  will  never  follow  any  thing 
That  other  men  begin. 

•  Perhaps  Shakspeare  wrote  faith*  f  Lot. 

t  Prevaricate.  $  Cautioos. 

1  Character.  I 

^''^t  uf  not  break  the  matltr  to  hi|B« 
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Cos.  Then  leave  him  ont. 

Casea.  Indeed,  he  is  not  fit. 

Dec,  Shall  no  man  else  he  touch'd,  but  only 
Caesar  t  ^ 

Cos.  Decius,  well  urged :— I  think  it  is  not  meet. 
Mark  Antony,  so  well  beloved  of  Cassar^ 
Should  outlive  Caesar:  we  shall  find  of  him 
A  shrewd  contriver ;  and,  you  know,  his  means. 
It  he  improves  them,  may  well  stretch  so  far. 
As  to  annoy  us  all :  which  to  prevent, 
Ijet  Antony,  and  Caesar,  fall  together. 

Uru.  Oar  course  will  seem  too  bloody,   Caioi 
Cassias, 
To  cut  the  head  off,  and  then  hack  the  limbs: 
I^ke  wrath  in  death,  and  envy  •  afterwards  : 
For  Antony  is  but  a  limb  of  Caesar. 
Let  us  be  sacrifioers,  but  no  butchers,  Cains. 
We  all  stand  up  against  the  spirit  of  Caesar ; 
And  in  the  spirit  of  men  there  is  no  blood  : 
O,  that  we  then  could  come  hv  Caesar's  spirit 
And  not  dismember  Caesar !     But,  alas,  * 

Caesar  must  bleed  for  it !    And,  gentle  friends 
Let's  kill  him  boldly,  but  not  wrathfully;       * 
Let*s  carve  him  as  a  dish  fit  for  the  gods. 
Not  hew  him  as  a  carcase  fit  for  hounds : 
And  let  our  hearts,  as  subtle  masters  do. 
Stir  up  their  servants  to  an  act*of  rage. 
And  after  seem  to  chide  thenf.    This  shall  make 
Our  purpose  necessary,  and  not  envious : 
Which  so  appearing  to  the  common  eyes. 
We  shall  be  call*d  purgers,  not  murderers. 
And  for  Mark  Antony,  think  not  of  him  ; 
For  he  can  do  no  more  ilian  Caesar's  arm. 
When  Caesar's  head  is  off. 

Cas.  Yet  [  do  fear  him  : 
For  in  the  jingrafted  love  he  bears  to  Csesar        _ 

Bru.  Alas,  good  Cassias,  do  not  think  of  Lim  : 
If  he  love  Caesar,  all  that  he  can  do 
Is  lo  himself;  take  thought,  and  die  for  Csesar : 
And  that  were  much  he  should  ;  for  he  is  giveii 
To  sports,  to  wildness,  and  much  company. 

Trelf.  Thei-e  is  no  fear  in  him  ;  let  him  not  die  • 
For  he  will  live,  and  laugh  at  this  hereafter.        * 

Bm.  Peace,  count  the  clock.  ^"'**  *"■'*"• 

Vus,  The  clock  hath  suicken  three, 
Treb,  Tw  time  to  part. 

•  Malice. 
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Cat.  But  it  is  doabtful  yet, 
Whe'r  *  Cesar  will  come  torth  to-day,  or  no : 
For  he  is.  saperstitious  grown  of  late  ; 
Qaite  from  the  niaiu  opinion  he  held  once 
Of  fantasy,  of  dreams,  and  ceremonies  i  : 
It  may  be,  these  apparent  prodigies. 
The  unaccnstom'd  terror  of  this  night. 
And  the  persuasion  of  hia  augurers  J, 
May  hold  him  from  the  Capitol  to-day. 

IJec.  Never  fear  that :  if  he  be  so  resolved, 
I  can  o'ersway  him  :  for  he  loves  to  hear. 
That  unicorns  may  be  betray'd  with  trees. 
And  bears  with  glasses,  elephants  with  holes, 
liious  with  toils,  and  men  with  flatterers; 
But,  when  1  tell  him,  he  hates  flatterers, 
He  says,  he  does  $  being  then  most  flattered. 
Let  me  work  : 

Fori  can  give  this  humour  the  true  bent ; 
And  I  will  bring  him  to  the  Capitol. 

Cku,  Nay,  we  will  all  of  us  be  there  to  fetch  him, 

Bru.  By  the  eighth  hour :  Is  that  the  utterrooslT  ' 

Cin,  Be  that  the  uttermost,  and  fail  not  then. 

Met.  Cains  Ligarius  doth  bear  Caesar  liard. 
Who  rate<4  him  for  speaking  well  of  Pompey  ; 
I  wonder,  none  of  you  have  thought  of  him. 

Bru.  Now,  good  Metellus,  go  along  by  him  j  : 
He  loves  me  well,  and  I  have  given  him  reasons; 
Send  him  but  hither,  and  I'll  fashion  him. 

(Jas.  The  morning  comes  upon  us :    we'll  leave 
you,  Brutus  : — 
And,  friends,  disperse  yourselves  :  but  all  remember 
What  you  have  said,  and  shew  yourselves  Utfe  Ro- 
mans. 
'       Bru.  Good  gentlemen,  look  fresh  and  merrily ; 
Let  not  our  looks  put  on  |l  our  purposes  ; 
But  bear  it  as  our  Roman*  actors  do. 
With  untircd  spirits,  and  formal  constancy  : 
And  so,  good-morrow  to  you  every  one. 

'  *  [Exfunt  all  but  Brutus. 

Boy  !  Lucius !— Fast  asleep  t    It  is  no  matter  ; 
Enjoy  the  honey-heavy  dew  of  slumber: 
Thou  hast  no  figures  H,  nor  no  fantasies. 
Which  busy  care  draws  in  the  brains  of  men  ; 
Therefore  thou  sifecp'st  so  sound. 

•  Whether.  ^_ 

i  Omens  at  sacrifices.  t  Prognosticators. 

$  By  his  house.  |  Shew-  our  designs. 

H  Shapes  created  by  imagination. 
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Enter  Pobtia. 

Par.  Brutus,  my  lord  ! 

JBru.  Portia,  wbat  mean  yoat    Wherefore  rise 
you  now  t  .n 
It  is  not  for  your  health,  thus  to  commit 
Your  weak  condition  to  the  raw-cold  morning. 

Pin".  Nor  for  yours  neither.    Yon  have  ungently, 
Brutus, 
Stole  from  my  bed  :  and  yesternight,  at  supper, 
You  suddenly  arose,  and  watk'd  about, 
Musing,  and  sighing,  with  your  arms  across  : 
And  when  I  ask'd  yoa  what  tlie  matter  was. 
You  stared  upon  me  with  ungentle  looks : 
I  arged  j'ou  iuitlier ;  then  you  scratched  your  head,' 
And  too  impatiently  stamp'd  with  your  tout : 
Yet  I  insisted,  yet  yon  answer'd  not ; 
But,  witli  an  angr^'  wafture  of  your  hand, 
Gave  sign  for  me  to.leave  you  :  so  1  did ; 
Fearing  to  strengthen  tliat'iiupalience, 
Which  seem'd  too  much  enkindled  ;  and,  withal^ 
Hoping  it  was  but  an  effect  bf  humour,  ^ 

Which  sometime  hath  his  hour  with  every  man. 
It  will  not  let  you  eat,  nor  talk,  nor  sleep  ; 
And,  could  it  work  so  much  u)x>n  your  shape. 
As  it  hath  much  prevail'd  on  your  condition  *, 
I 'should  not  know  yon,  Brutus.    Dear  my  lord, 
Make  me  acquainted  with  your  cause  of  grief. 

Bru.  I  am  not  well  in  health,  and  that  is  all. 

Par,  Brutus  is  wise,  and  were  he  not  in  health. 
He  would  embi*aae  the  means  to  come  by  it. 

Bru.  Why,  so  I  do  : — Good  Portia,  go  to  bed. 

Par.  Is  Brutus  sick  t  And  is  it  physical 
To  walk  unbraced,  and  suck  up  the  humours 
Of  the  dank  t  moining  t    What,  is  Brutus  sick  ; 
And  will  he  steal  out  of  his  wholesome  bed. 
To  dare  the  vile  contagion  of  the  night t 
And  tempt  the  rheumy  and  unpurged  air 
To  add  unto  his  sickness  t  Ko,  my  Brutus  ; 
You  have  some  sick  offence  within  your  mind, 
Which,  by  the  right  and  virtue  of  my  place, 
I  ought  to  know'of :   and,  upon  my  knees, 
I  charm  yon,  by  my  once-commended  beauty. 
By  all  your  vows  of  love,  and  that  great  vow 
which  did  incorporate  and  make  us  one. 
That  you  unfold  to  me,  yourself,  your  half. 
Why  you  are  heavy  ;  and  what  men  to-night 
Have  had  resort  to  yoa :  for  here  have  been 

•  Temper.  f  Moistarev 
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Some  six  or  seven,  who  did  hide  their  faces 
Even  from  darkness. 

-Bru.  Kneel  not,  gentle  Portia. 
.     Por.  I  should  not  need,  if  you  were  geiftle  Bra- 
ins. 
Within  the  bond  of  marriage,  tell  me,  Hmtos, 
Is  it  excepted,  1  should  know  no  secrets 
That  appertain  to  yoa  ?  Am  I  yourself. 
But,  as  It  were,^  in  sort,  or  limitation  ; 
To  keep  with  you  at  meals,  comfort  your  bed. 
And  talk  to  .you  sometimes  1  Dwell  I  but  in  the 

suburbs*- 
Of  j'our  good  pleasure?  If  it  be  no  more, 
Portia  is  Brutus'  harlot,  not  his  wife. 

JSru.  You  are  ray  trne  and  honourable  wife  ; 
As  dear  to  me,  as  are  the  ruddy  drops 
Tliat  visit  my  snd  hearv 

Por.  If  this  were  true,  then  should  I  know  this 
secret. 
I  grant,  I  am  a  woman  ;  but,  withal, 
A  woman  that  lord  Brutus  took  to  wife  : 
I  grant,  I  am  a  woman  ;  but,  withal, 
A  woman  well-reputed  ;  Gato's  daughter. 
Think  you,  I  am  no  stronger  than  my  sex. 
Being  so  fathei'd,  and  so  husbanded? 
Tell  me  your  counsels,  I  will  not  disclose  them : 
1  have  made  strong  proof  of  my  constancy, 
Giving  myself  a  voluntary  wound 
Here,  in  the  thigh  :  Can  I  bear  that  with  patience, 
And  not  my  husband's  secrets  ? 

Bru.  O  ye  gods, 
Render  me  worthy  of  this  noble  wife ! 

[Kftocking  vHkiH, 
Hark,  hark  !  one  knocks  :  Portia,  go  in  a  while; 
And  by  and  by  thy  bosom  shall  partake 
The  secrets  of  my  heait. 
All  my  engagements  I  will  construe  to  thee. 
All  the  charactery  t  of  my  sad  brows: — 
Leave  me  with  haste.  iExit  Portia, 

Enter  Lucius  and  Ligakius. 
Lucius,  who  is  that,  knocks  1 
Iaic*  Here  is  a  sick  man,  that  would  speak  with 

you. 
Bru.  L'aius  Ligarius,  that  Metellus  spalce  of— 
Boy,  stand  aside.— Caius  Ligarius!  Howt 

•  The  residence  of  harlots. 
[  t  All  that  is  charascter'd  on. 
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lAgm   Vouchsafe  good   morrow   ttom   &  feeble 
tongue* 

firu..  O,  what  a  time  have  you  chose  oat,  brave 
Caius, 
To  wear  a  kerchieft  'Would  you  were  not  sick! 

2.fg.  I  am  not  •i<^k,  if  BraLus  have  in  hand 
Any  exploit  worthy  the  name  of  honour. 

Bru.  Such  an  exploit  have  t  in  hand,  Ligarius, 
Bad  you  a  healthful  ear  to  hear  of  it. 

Jjig.  By  all  the  gods  that  Romans  bow  before, 
I  Here  discard  my  sickness.    Soul  of  Rome ! 
Brave  son,  derived  from  honourable  loins  1 
Thou,  like  an  exorcist,  hast  conjured  up 
My  mortified  spirit.    Now,  bid  me  run. 
And  I  will -strive  with  things  impossible  ; 
Yea,  get  the  betler  of  them.    What's  to  do  t 

Bru.  A  piece  of  work,  that  will  make  sick  men 
whole. 

Zsig.  But  are  not  some  whole,  that  we  most  make 
sick? 

S^,  That  must  we  also.    What  it  is,  my  Cains,. 
I  shall  unfold  to  thee,  as  we  aie  going 
To  whom  it  must  be  done. 

Lig,  Set  on  your  foot ; 
And,  with  a  heart  new-fired,  I  follow  yob. 
To  do  I  know  not  what:  but  it  safficeth. 
That  Brutus  leads  me  on. 

Bru.  Follow  me  then.  [Exeunt, 

SCENE  IL—The  same, ^ A  Boom  In  C^sar*s  Palace. 

Thunder  and  Lightning.— Enter  <7iisAK,  in  his 

NigM'goufn. 
Cas,  Nor  heaven,  nor  earth,  have  been  at  peac« 
to-night : 
Thrice  hath  Galphurnia  in  her  sleep  csaed  out. 
Help,  ho !  Theg  murder  Cesar !  Who's  within  f 

Enter  a  Servant. 
Serv.  My  lord  ? 

cuts.  Go  bid  the  priesto  do  present  sacrifice^ 
And  bring  me  their  opinions  of  success* 
3erv.  I  will^  my  lord.  {BxU* 

Enter  CAhvnvnni  A, 
Cal*  What  mean  you,  C»s%rt  Think  you  to  waUl 
forth  1 
Tou  shall  not  stir  out  of  yoor  house  to-day. 
C«f •  Cssajr  shall  forth :  the  things  that  threat^ 
en'd  me^ 
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Ne'er  .ook'd  bot  on  my  back ;  when  they  shall  aee 
The  Yace  of  Caesar,  Uiey  are  vanished. 
■  <3al.  Cassar,  I  never  stood  on  ceremonies*. 
Yet  now  they  fright  me.    There  is  one  within. 
Besides  the  things  that  we  have  heard  and  seen. 
Recounts  most  horrid  sights  seen  by  the  watoh. 
K  lioness  bath  whelped  in  the  streets ; 
And  graves  have  yawn'd,   and  yielded  up  their 

dead ; 
Fierce  fiery  warriors  fight  upon  the  cloods. 
In  ranks,  and  squadrons,  and  right  form  of  war. 
Which  drizzled  blood  upon  the  Capitol : 
The  noise  of  battle  Irartledf  in  the  air. 
Horses  did  neigh,  and  dying  men  did  groan  ; 
And   ghosts   did   shiiek,  and    squeal  X  about  the 

streets.  ^ 

O  Cscsar !  these  things  are  beyond  all  use,^ 
And  1  do  fear  them. 

Cas,  What  can  be  avoided. 
Whose  end  is  purposed  by  the  mighty  godst 
Yc^  Cnsar  shall  go  forth :  for  these  predictions 
Are  to  the  world  in  general,  as  to  Caesar. 

(Jal.  When  beggarsdie,  there  are  no  comets  seen; 
The  heavens  themselves  blaze  forth  the  death  of 
princes. 

Ctf*.  Cowards  die  many  times  before  their  deaths; 
The  valiant  never  taste  of  d'eath  but  once. 
Of  all  the  wonders  that  I  yet  have  heard. 
It  seems  to  me  most  strange  that  men  should  fear  f 
Seeing  that  death,  a  necessary  end. 
Will  comewhei\it  will  come. 

Re-enter  a  Scrtant. 
What  say  the  angurers  T 

3erv,  They  would  not  have  you  to  stir  forth  to* 
day. 
Plucking  the  entrails  of  an  offering  forth. 
They  could  not  find  a  heart  witliin  the  beast. 

C0ts.  The  gods  do  this  in  shame  of  cowaidice : 
Cassar  should  be  a  beast  without  a  heai:t. 
If  he  should  stay  at  home  to-day  for  feor. 
No;  Caesar  shall  not:  Danger  knows  full  well. 
That  Caesar  is  more  dangerous  than  he. 
We  were  two  lions  iilter'd  in  one  day. 
And  I  the  elder  and  more  terrible  ; 
And  Caasar  shall  go  forth. 

•  NeVer  paid  a  regard  to  prodifries  or  omens. 

♦  fincoutttered.  %  Cry  with  pain. 
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Col,  Alas,  my  Inrd, 
Yoar  wisdom  is  consained  in  cojifidence. 
I>o-not  go  forth  to-day  :  call  it  my  fear, 
That  keeps  yon  in  the  house,  and  not  yoar/iwn. 
We'll  send  Mark  Aniony  lo  the  senate-house  ; 
And  b«  shall  say,  you  are  not  well  to-day  : 
Let  me,  upon  my  knee,  prevail  in  this. 

C^s.  Mark  Antony  shall  say,  1  am  not  well ; 
And,  for  khy  humour,  1  will  stay  at  home. 

Enter  Dec i us. 
Here's  Decias  Brntus,  he  shall  tell  them  so. 

/>ec.    Caesar,  all  hail!    Good  morrow,    worthy 
C«Bsar : 
I  come  to  fetch  yo\i  te  the  senate-house. 

Cas,  And  you  AVb  come  in  very  happy  time. 
To  bei^r  my  greeting  to  the  senators. 
And  tell  them,  that  I  will  not  come  to  day  : 
Cannot,  is  false;  and  that  I  dare  not,  falser; 
).  will  not  come  to-day  :  Tell  them  so,  Decias. 

Cat,  Say,  he  is  sick. 

Cff#.  Shall  Csesar  send  a  lie  Y 
Have  I  in  conquest  stretch'd  mine  arm  so  far, 
To  be  afeard  to  tell  grey  beards  the  truth  Y 
Becius,  go  tell  them,  Csbhut  will  not  come. 

Dec*  Most  mighty  'Csesar,  let  me   know  some 
cause; 
Lest  I  be  laughed  at,  when  I  tell  them  so. 

C<es.  The  cause  Is  in  my  will,  I  will  not  come ; 
That  is  enough  to  satisfy  the  senate. 
But,  for  your  private  satisiaction, 
■  Because  I  love  you,  I  will  let  you  know. 
Ca>|»harnia  here,  my  wife,  stays  mc  at  home  : 
She  dreamt  to-night  she  saw  m  v  stuti^a, 
Which  like  a  fountain,  with 'a  hundred  spouts, 
Did  run  pure  blood ;  and  many  lusty  Roman<« 
Ctune  smiling,  and  did  bathe  their  hands  in  it. 
And  these  does  she  apply  for  warnings,  portents. 
And  evils  imminent;  and  on  her  knee 
Hath  begg'd  that  1  will  stay  at  home  to-day. 

JJec.  This  dream  is  all  amiss  interpreted  ; 
It  wa9  a  vision,  fair  and  fortunate : 
Your  statae  spouting  blood  in  many  pipes. 
In  which  so  many  smiling  Romans  bathed, 
Signifies  tliat  from  you  great  Rome  shall  suck 
Reviving  blood  and  that  great  men  shall   press 
For  tincture,  strains,  relics  *,  and  cognizance  i, 

<»  As  to  a  saint,  for  reliqnes. 

f  As  to  a  prince  fbr  honours. 

Vol.  IV.  Brx 
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This  by  Calphuinia's  dream  is  signified. 
'  Cas.  And  this  way  have  you  well  expounded  iU 
J}ec,  I  have,  when  you  have  heard  what  I  can 

say: 
And  kn&w  it  now  ;  the  senate  have  concluded 
To  give,  this  day,  a  crown  to  mighty  Caesar. 
If  you  shall  send  them  word,  you  will  not  come. 
Their  minds  may  change.    Besides,  it  were  a  mock 
Apt  to  be  render'd,  for  some  one  to  s»y. 
Break  up  the  senate  till  another  time. 
When  Cafsar*s  wife  shaU  meet  with  better  dreams. 
If  Caesar  bide  himself,  shall  they  not  whisper, 
lA,  Cetsar  is  etfraidT 

Pardon  me,  Caesar  :  for  my  dear,  dear  lo«e 
To  your  proceeding  bidsnie  tell  you  tliis  ; 
And,  reason  to  my  lore  is  liable  *\ 
Cffs,  How  foolish  do  your  fears  seem  now,  Cal- 

phurniaf  ^ 

I  am  ashamed  I  did  yield  to  tliem.— 
Give  me  my  robe,  for  I  will  go  :— 

JEnter  Publics,  Brutus,   Ligarivs,   Vxtkllus, 

Casca,Tb£BOnius,  a»<f  Cikk.\. 
And  look  where  Publius  is  coine  to  fetch  me. 

i*ub.  Good  morrow,  Caesar. 

Cm.  Welcome,  Publius.-^ 
What,  Brutus,  are  you  stirr'd  so  early  too  f-^ 
Good  morrow,  Casca.'^Caius  Li  garius, 
Caesar  was  ne'er  so  much  your  enemy. 
As  that  sa^e  agne  which  hath  made  yon  le«n#» 
What  is't  o'clock T 
,  Sru.  Cffisar,  'tis  strncken  eight. 

Cat,  I  thank  yon  for  your  pains  and  coartcfly. 

Enter  Aktont- 
See  f  Antony,  that  revels  long  o'  nights. 
Is  notwithstanding  up  r— 
G<MMi  morrow,  Antony. 

Ant.  So  to  most  noble  Caesar. 

fJtes,  Bid  them  prepaid  within  :-•* 
I  am  to  blame  to  be  thus  waited-  lor.— 
Now,  Cinna:~Now,  MeUllos  :->What»  Trebonint  I 
I  have  an  hour's  taik  in  store  for  yon ; 
Remember  that  yon  call  on  me  to-day. 
Be  near  me,  that  1  may  remember  yon. 

7V0fr«  Caesar,  I  will,— and  so  near  will  I  be, 

•  SRbordinatei 
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ThKt  yoor  best  friends  slntll  wish  I  had  beeti  fur- 
ther. 
C4r#.  Oood  friends,  go  in,  and  taste  Some  wine 
with  me  ; 
And  we,  like  fiiends,  will  straightway  go  together* 

Bru.  That  every  like  is  not  the  same,  O  Caesar, 
The  heart  of  Brutas  yearns  *  to  think  apon  1 

{Exeunt* 

SCENE  IlL—Tbe  same^A  Street  near  the  CMjHtol. 
Enter  Artiiiijdords,  reading  a  Paper. 
Art,  Caisar,  beware  of  Bmtas;  take  heed  ofCw 
siuA;  come  not  near  Casoa;  have  an  e.ye  loCinna: 
trust  not  Trebonins  ;  mark  weli  Metellus  Cimber ; 
Decius  Brutas  loves  thee  not;  thou  hast  tvronged 
Caius  Ligarius.  There  is  bitt  one  mind  in  all  these 
men,  and  it  is  bent  against  Csesar.  If  thou  be*st  not 
imsnortal,  look  about  you :  security  eives  way  to  con- 
spiracy.    The  mighty  gods  de/etid  tliee  f  Thy  lover  t, 

Artemidorus. 
Here  will.  I  stand,  till  Caesar  pass  alongi 
And  as  a  suitor  will  I  give  him  this. 
Ify  heart  laments,  that  vtrtae  cannot  live 
Oat  of  Hie  teeth  of  emulation  J. 
If  thou  read  this,  O  Caesar,  lliou  may'st  live ;' 
If  not,  the  fates  with  traitors  do  contrive.       [Exit. 

SCENE  JV.-^The  same.— Another  part  of  the  same 
Street,  be/ore  the  House  of  Brutus. 

E»/er  Portia  and  Lucius. 
Par,  I  prithee,  boy,  ran  to  the  senate-hoase ; 
Stay  not  to  answer  me,  but  get  thee  gone : 
Why  dost  thou  stay  t 
Luc,  To  know,  my  errand,  madam. 
Par.   I  wo«ld  have  had  thee  there,  and  here 
•gain. 
Ere  I  can  tell  thee  what  thoa  shouldst  do  there.— 

0  constitncy,  be  strong  apon  my  side ! 

Set  a  huge  mountain  'tween  my  heart  and  tongue ! 

1  have  a  man's  mind,  but  a  woman's  might. 
How  hard  it  is  for  women  to  keep  counsel  I— 
Art  thou  liere  yet  ? 

Luc.  Madai^i,  what  should  I  do? 
Ran  to  the  Capitol,  and  nothing  else? 
And  so  return  to  yoo,  and  nothing  else  1 

•  Grieves,  t  Friend,  J  Envy, 
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Por,  Yes,  bring  me  word,  boy,  if  thy  lord  look 
well, 
For  he  went  sickly  forth  :  and  take  good  note. 
What  Caesar  doth,  what  suitors  press  to  him. 
Hark,  boy  !  What  noise  is  that  1 

Luc,  I  near  none,  madam. 

Por.  Pr'ythee,  listen  well  ; 
1  heard  a  bnstUng  rumour  like  a  fray. 
And  the  wind  brings  it  from  the  Capitol. 

Luc*  Sooth  »,  madam,  I  hear  nothing. 

Enter  SooTtfs&TBB. 

Por.  Come  hither,  fellow ; 
Which  way  bast  thou  been  1 

Sooth,  At  mine  own  house,  good  lady. ' 

Por.  What  is't  o'clock! 

Sooth.  AlKint  the  ninth  hour,  lady. 

Por.  Is  Ca-.Har  yet  gone  lo  the  Capitol  ? 

Sooth.  Madam,  not  yet ;  I  go  to  take  my'  stftnd. 
To  see  him  |)a.ss  on  to  die  Capitot. 

Por,  Thou  hasisouie  suit  to  Cxsar,  hast  thou  not t 

Sooth.  That  I  havf,  lady  ;  it  it  wili  please  Cesar 
To  be  so  good  to  Cassnr,  as  to  hear  me, 
1  shall  beseech  him  to  befriend  himself. 

Por.  Why,   know'st  thou  any  harm's  intended 
towai-ds  him  1 

Sooth.  None  that  1  know  will  be,  much  that  I  lew 
may  chance. 
Oood^norrow  to  you.    Here  the  street  is  narrow: 
The  throng  that  follows  Caesar  at  the  heels, 
Oi' senators,  of  prastors,  cunnnon  suitors. 
Will  crowd  a  feeble  man  almost  to  death : 
ru  get  me  to  a  place  more  void,  and  tho-e 
Speak  to  great  Caesar  as  he  comes  along.         [Etlt, 

Por,  I  must  go  in. — Ah  me!  How  weak  a  thing 
The  heart  of  woman  is  I   O  Brutns  1 
The  heavens  speed  thee  in  thine  enterprise ! 
Sure,  the  boy  heard  me : — Brutus  hath  a  suit. 
That  Cssar  will  not  grant.— O,  I  grow  faint  :— 
Run,  Lucius,  and  commend  me  to  my  lord ; 
>  Say,  I  am  merry :  come  to  me  again. 
And  bring  me  word  what  he  doth  say  to  thee.  ' 

[BxemiU 

•  Really. 


by  Google 


Scene  I.  JUUUS  C^gAR.  Ml 

ACT  III. 

.  SCBNE  L^The  smne^.—Tke  Capitol:  the  Senate 
sitting, 

A  Croud  6f  People  to  the  Street  leading  to  the  Capi- 
tol; among  them  Artkmidorus,  and  the  Suoth 
8AYKR. — Flour ixh.— Enter  C^esAR,  Brutuh,  CAt- 
si»s,   Casca,    Dkcids,    Mjktbllds,   Tbkbuniu^^ 

CiNNA,  AkTONY,  LbpIDVS,    FOPILIUS,    PUBLIUS, 

and  others, 

Cas,  The  ides  of  March  are  come. 

JSooth.  Ay,  Caesar;  but  not  gone. 

Art.  Hail,  Ccesar!  RelicL  this  sciiedttle. 

Z>ec.. Trebonias  doth  desire  yoa  to  o'er-read, 
At  yonr  best  leisure,  this  his  humble  suit. 

Art.  O  Cesar,  read  mine  first ;  for  mine's  a  suit 
That  touches  Cve*ar  nearer :  Kea<l  it,  greut  C-d>.sar. 

Cfs.  What  touches  us  ourseif,  sliall  be  last  served. 

Art,  Delay  not,  Cae&ar;  read  it  iusiautiy. 

Cirx.  What,  is  the  fellow  ^lad? 

P«6.  Sirrah,  give  place. 

Ctts.  What,  orge  you  your  petitions  in  the  street  T 
Come  to  the  Capitol. 

Cjbsar  enters  the  Capitol,  the  rest  fotlowing'^All 
the  Senators  rise* 

Pop.  I  wish,  your  enterprize  to-day  may  thrive. 

Ceu.  What  enterprise,  Popilius  ? 

Pop.  Fare  you  well.  [Advances  to  dtsar, 

Bru.  What  said  Popilius  Lena  f 

Cfts.  He  wish'dtoday  our  enterprize  might  thrive. 
1  fear,  our  purpose  is  discovered. 

Bru.  Look,  how  he  makes  to  Cesar  :  mark  him^ 

.  Cas.  Casca,  be  sadden,  for  we  fear  prevention.— 
Brotuv  what  shall  be  donet  If  this  be  known, 
Ceasius  or  Caesar  never  shall  turn  back» 
For  I  will  slay  myself. 

Bru.  Cassias,  be  constant : 
Popilias  Lena  speaks  not  nf  oar  purposes; 
For,  look,  he  smiles,  and  Caesar  doth  not  change. 

Cas.  Trebonius  knows  his  time;  for,  look  yon 
Brutus, 
He  draws  Mark  Antony  out  of  the  way. 

[Exeunt  Antony  and  Trebonius.^Citsar  and 
the  Senators  take  their  Seats. 
*  Dec.  Where  is  Metellus  Cimberl  Let  him  go^ 
And  presently  prefer  his  suit  to  Caesar. 
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Bru»  He  it  addressed  * :  prtss  near,  and  second 
him. 

Oh,  Caaea,  yon  are  the  first  that  raars  yoar  liand. 

Cits,  Are  we  all  ready  1  What  is  now  amiss. 
That  Csesar  and  his  senate  mast  redress  t 

Met.  Most  high,  most  mighty,  and  most  puissant 
Caesar, 
Metellus  Cimber  throws  before  thy  seat 
An  humble  beart :~  {ICneeliHg, 

Oes,  1  uMist  prevent  thee,  Cimber. 
These  couchings,  and  these  lowly  comtesieft. 
Might  fire  the  blood  of  ordinary  men  ; 
Ajid  turn  pre-ordinance,  and  first  decree. 
Into  the  law  of  children.    Be  not  fond. 
To  think  that  C«sar  bears  such  rebel  Mood, 
That  will  be  thaw'd  from  the  tme  quality 
With  that  which  melteth  fools;    1  mean,  sweet 

words,  ' 

Low^;rook'd  curt'sies,  and  base  spaniel  fawning. 
Thy  brother  by  decree  is  banish'd ; 
If  thou  dost  bend,  and  (Nray,  and  fawn  for  bim, 
I  spuni  thee  like  a  cur  out  of  my  way. 
Know,  Caesar  doth  not  wrong ;  nor  withont  caote 
Will  he  be  satisfied. 

Met,  Is  there  no  voice  more  worthy  than  my 
own, 
To  sound  more  sweetly  in  great  Caesar's  ear, 
Vctt  the  repealing  of  my  banish'd  brother  t 

Bru.  I  liiss  thy  hand,  but  not  in  flattery,  Casar; 
Desiring  thee,  that  Publius  Cimber  may 
Have  an  immediate  freedom  of  repeal. 

Cm,  What,  Brutas! 

Cos.  Pardon,  Csesar;  Csesar,  pardoa: 
As  low  as  to  thv  foot  doth  Cassins  fall. 
To  beg  enfranchisement  for  Publius  Cimber^ 

Ges.  I  could  be  well  moved,  if  I  were  as  joa ; 
If  I  could  pray  to  move,  prayers  would  move  aie : 
But  I  am  as  constant  as  the  northern  star,  ^ 
Of  whose  true-fix'd,  and  resting  qnaltty. 
There  is  no  fellow  in  the  firmament. 
The  flfkies  mte  painted  with  unnnmber'd  sparics, 
Tiiey  are  all  fire,  and  every  one  doth  shine ; 
But  there's  but  one  in  all  doth  hold  his  place: 
So,  in  the  world  ;  tis  f  umish'd  well  with  men. 
And  men  are  flesh  and  blood,  and  apprehensive  t; 
Yet,  in  the  nnmber,  I  do  know  but  oite 
That  anasMailable  hoMson  his  rank  t, 
UnshHked  of  motion  i  :  and,  that  1  am  lie, 
•  Ready.  t  Intelligent. 

Couiiiiues  to  hold  it.  $  SoIicilaUon. 
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I>t  me  a  little  shew  it,  even  in  this  ; 

That  1  was  consUnt,  Cimber  should  be  banish'dA 

And  constant  dp  remain  to  keep  him  so. 

On.  O  Caesar, » 

Cas.  Hence  I  Wilt  thou  lift  up  OlyrapnsT 

Xfec.  Great  Caesar, 

C^BS.  Doth  not  Brutas  bootless  •  kneel  f 
Cos.  Speak,  hands,  for  me.  ^ 

[Casca  stabs  Casar  in  the  Neck. —Casar  catcher 
hold  of  his  Arm.—He  is  then  stabbed  by  se- 
veral other   Conspirators,  and  at   last  by 
Marcus  Brutus*   ' 
C«B6.  Et  tu  Brute  it— Then,  fall,  Caesar. 

[Dies.—The  Senators  and  People  retire  in 
confusion, 
Cin.  Liberty  !  Freedom  I  Tyranny  is  dead  !— 
Run  hence,  proclaim,  cry  it  about  the  streets. 

Gms,  Some  to  tlie  common  pulpits,  and  cry  out, 
£Jberty  freedom,  and  enfranchisement ! 

Brn.  People,  and  senators  I  be  not  affrighted  ; 
Fly  not ;  stand  still :— Ambition's  debt  is  |iaid. 
Casca.  Go  to  the  pulpit,  Brutus.    ' 
JJec.  And  Cassi.us  too. 
Bru,  Where's  Publiusf 

Cin.  Here,  quite  confounded  with  this  mutiny. 
Met,  Stand  fast  together,   lest  some   friend  of 
Caesar's 
Should  chance— 

Bru.  Talk  not  of  standing ;— Pnblius,  good  cheer ; 
There  is  no  harm  intended  to  your  person, 
Xor  to  no  Roman  else  :  so  tell  them,  Publius. 

Cos.  And  leave  us,  Publius  ;  lest  that  the  people. 
Rushing  on  us,  should  do  your  age  some  mischief. 

Sru.  Do  so ;— 'and  let  no  man  abide  this  deed. 
Bat  we  the  doers. 

Reenter  Trbbonius. 

Cas.  WJiere's  Antony  t 

Tie.  Fled  to  his  house  amazed : 
Men,  wives,  and  children,  stare,  cry  out,  and  run. 
As  it  were  doomsda>r. 

Bru.  Fates  1  we  will  know  your  pleasures : 
That  we  shall  die,  we  know;  'tis  but  the  time, 
And  drawing  days  out,  that  men  stand  upon. 

Cas.  Why,  he  that  cuts  off  twenty  years  of  life, 
Cuts  off  so  many  years  of  fearing  death. 

•  Unsoccessfnlly.  t  And  thoO,  Brutus  t 
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Bru,  Grant  that,  aud  then  is  death  a  benefit : 
So  ai*e  we  Caesar's  friends,  that  have  abridged 
His^  time  of  fearing  death. — Stoop,  Bomans,  stoop. 
And  let  as  bathe  our  hands  in  Cse^ar's  blood. 
Up  to  the  elbows,  and  besmear  our  swords : 
Tlien  walk  we  forth,  even  to  the  market-place  ; 
Anrt,  waving  our  red  weapons  o'er  our  heads. 
Let's  all  cry.  Peace!  Freedom  1  and  Liberty  I 

Cas.  Stoop  then,  and  wash  *.     How  many  ngcs 
hence, 
Sliall  this  onr  lofty  scene  be  acted  over. 
In  states  unborn,  and  accents  yet  unknown  f 

Bru,  How  many  times  shall  Caesar  bleed  in  sport. 
That  now  on  Pompey's  basis  lies  along,. 
No  worthier  than  the  dust t 

Cas»  So  oft  as  that  shall  he. 
So  often  shall  the  knot  of  us  be  caU*d 
The  men  that  gaye  our  country  liberty. 

Dec.  What,  shall  we  forth  ? 

Co*.  Ay,  every  man  away  : 
Brutus  shall  lead ;  and  we  will  grace  his  heels 
With  the  most  boldest  and  best  hearts  of  Rome. 

Enter  a  Sbrtant. 

Bru,  Soft,  who  comes  here  ?  A  friend' of  Antony's. 

Serv.  Thus,  Brutus,  did  my  master  bid  me  kneel ; 
Thus  did  Mark  Antony  bid  me  fall  down  : 
And,  being  prostrate,  thus  he  bade  me  say. 
Brutus  is  noble,  wise,  valiant,  and  honest ; 
Caesar  was  mighty,  bold,  royal,  and  loving : 
Say,  I  love  Brutus,  and  1  honour  him  ; 
Say,  I  fear'd  Caesar,  honour'd  him,  and  loved  him. 
If  Brutus  will  vouchsafe,  that  Antony 
May  safely  come  to  him,  and  be  resolved 
How  Ctesar  hath  deserved  to  lie  in  death, 
Mark  Antony  shall  not  love  Caesar  dead 
So  well  as  Brutus  living  ;  but  will  follow 
The  fortunes  and  aflairs  of  noble  Brutus, 
Thorough  tlie  hazards  of  this  nntrod  slate. 
With  all  true  faith.    So  says  my  master  Antony. 

Bru.  Thy  master  is  a  wise  and  valiant  Romau; 
I  never  thought  him  worse.   ^ 
Tell  him,  so  please  him  come  unto  this  place. 
He  shttll  be  satisfied ;  and,  by  my  honour. 
Depart  untouch'd. 

Serv,  I'll  fetch  him  presently.         [Exit  Serrant. 

•  In  Caosar's  blood. 
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Bru.  I  know,  that  we, shall  have  him  well  to 
friend. 

Cas'.  I  wish,  we  may :  bat  yet  have  I  a  mind. 
That  fears  him  much  ;  and  my  misgiving  still 
Falls  shrewdly  to  the  purpose. 

Reenter  Antony.  ^ 

Bru,  But  here  comes  Antony. — Welcome,  Mark 

Antony.  > 

Ant.  O  mignty  Caesar!  dost  thou  lie  so  low? 
Are  all  thy  conquests,  glories,  triumphs,  spoils. 
Shrunk  to  this  little  measure  f — Fare  ihee  well.— 
1  know  not,  gentlemen,  what  you  intend. 
Who  else  must  be  let  blood,  who  else  is  rank  •  : 
If  I  myself,  there  is  no  hour  so  lit 
As  Caesar's  death's  hour;  nor  no  instrument 
Of  half  that  worth,  as  those  your  swords,  made  ri^h 
With  the  most  noble  blood  of  all  this  world. 
1  do  beseech  ye,  if  you  bear  me  hard. 
Now,  whilst  your  purpled  hands  do  reek  and  smoke, 
Fnlfil  your  pleasure.    Live  a  thousand  years, 
1  shall  not  lind  myself  so  apt  to  die  : 
No  place  will  please  me  so,  no  mean  of  deaUi| 
As  here  by  Caesar,  and  by  you  cut  off, 
The  choice  and  master  spirits  of  this  age. 

Bru,  O  Antony !  beg  not  your  death  of  us. 
Thoagh  now  we-must  appear  bloody  and  cruel. 
As,  by  onr  hands,  and  this  our  present  act, 
Yoa  see  we  do  ;  yet  see  you  but  our  hands,  * 

And  this  the  bleeding  business  they  have  done: 
Our  hearts  j'ou  see  not,  they  are  pitiful; 
And  pity  to  the  general  wrong  of  Rome  - 
(As  fire'diives  out  iire,  so  pity,  pity,) 
Hath  done  this  deed  on  Coesar.    For  your  part, 
Tu   yoa    our  swords   have    leaden    points,  Mark 

Antony : 
Our  arms,  in  strength  of  malice,  and  our  hearts. 
Of  brothers*  temper,  doth  receive  you  in 
With  all  kind  love,  good  thoughts,  and  reverence. 

I       Co*.  Your  voice  shall  be  as  strong  as  any  man*s. 
In  the  disposing  of  new  dignities.  . 

'       Bru,  Only  be  patient,  till  we  have  appeased     . 
The  multitude,  beside  themselves  with  fear. 
And  then  we  will  deliver  you  the  cause, 

I    Why  1,  that  did  love  Caesar  wlwn  i  struck  him,     j 
Have  thus  proceeded. 
Ant,  I  doubt  not  of  yonr  wisdom. 

•  Grown  too  high  for  the  public  safety. 
Vol.  IV.  •  Ss«_ 
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Let  each  man  render  me  his  bloody  hand : 
First,  Marcus  Brutus,  will  I  shake  with  yon;— 
Next,  Caius  Cassias,  do  Ttake  your  hand  ;— 
Now,  Decias  Brutus,  yoors ; — Mow  yours,  Metellos ; 
You  1-8,  Cinna;— and,  my  valiant  Casca,  yours; — 
Though  last)  not  least  in  love,  yours,  good  Tre- 

bonins. 
Gentlemen  all,— -Alas!  what  shall  I  say  T 
My  credit  now  stands  on  such  slippery  ground. 
That  one  of  two  bad  ways  you  most  conceit  me'. 
Either  a  coward  or  a  dsaterer. — 
That  I  did  lo^^e  thee,  Cssar,  O,  'tis  true : 
If  then  thy  spirit  look  upon  us  now. 
Shall  it  not  grieve  thee,  dearer  than  thy  death. 
To  see  thy  Antony  making  his  peace. 
Shaking  the  bloody  fingers  of  thy  foes. 
Most  noble  1  in  the  presence  of  thy  corse  t 
Had  I  as  many  eyes  as  thou  hast  wounds,    > 
Weeping  as  fast  as  they  stream  forth  thy  blood. 
It  would  become  me  better,  than. to  close 
Ih  terms  of  friendship  with  thine  enemies. 
Pardon  me,  Julius !— Here  wast  thou  bay'd,  brave 

hart; 
Here  didst  thou  fall ;  and  here  thy  hunters  stand, 
Sign'd  in  thy  spoil,  and  crimson'd  in  thy  lethe. 
0  world !  thou  wast  the  forest  to  this  hart ; 
And  this,  indeed,  O  world,  the  heart  of  thee.-* 
How  like  a  deer,  stricken  by  many  prince^ 
Dost  •thou  here  lie  t  ' 

Cas^  Mark  Antony,— 

Ant,  Pardon  me,  Caius  Cassios : 
The  enemies  of  Caesar  shall  say  this  ; 
Then,  in  a  friend,  it  is  cold  modesty. 

Cos,  I  blame  you  not  for  praising  CsBsar  ao  ; 
But  what  compact  mean  you  to  have  with  ust 
Will  yon  be  prick'd  in  number  of  our  friends ; 
Or  ^hiUl  we  on,  and  not  depend  on  yon  t 

Ant,  Therefore  1  took  your  hands ;  bat  wa5»  i»> 
deed, 
Sway'd  from  the  point,  by  looking  down'on  Casar. 
Friends  am  I  with  yuu  all,  and  love  you  all  ; 
Upon  this  ho'pe,  that  yon  shall  give  me  reasons^ 
Why,  and  wherein,  Cesar  was  dangerona. 

Bru,  Or  else  were  this  a  savage  spectacle: 
Our  reasons  are  so  full  of  good  regard. 
That  were  yon,  Antony,  the  son  of  datu. 
You  should  be  satisfied. 

Ant.  That's  all  I  seek: 
And  am  moreover  suitor,  that  I  may 
Produce  his  body  to  the  nuMrket-pIace ; 


by  Google 


Sc«TO  I.  JULIUS  CiESAR.  m 

And  in  Uie  pulpit,  as  becomes  a  friend^ 
Speak  in  the  order  of  his  funeral. 

Bru,  Yua  shall,  Mark  Antony. 

Ctts.  BrntoSy  a  word  with  you. 
You  know  not  what  yon  do :  do  not  consentt 

[Aside. 
That  Antony  speak  in  his  faneral : 
Know  you  now  mach  the  people  may  be  moved 
By  that  which  he  will  utter  t 

Bru,  By  yonr  pardon  ; — 
1  will  myseif  into  the  pulpit  first. 
And  shew  the  reason  ^f  our  Caesar's  death  : 
What  Antony  shall  speak,  1  will  protest 
He  speaks  by  leave  and  by  permission  ;  * 
And  that  we  are  contented,  Caesar  shall 
Have  all  true  rites,  and  lawful  ceremonies. 
It  shall  advantage  more,  than  do  ns  wrong. 

Cos,  I  know  not  what  may  fall  ;  I  like  it  not. 

Bru,  Mark  Antony,  here,  take  yon  Caesar's  body, 
Yon  shall  not  in  yonr  funeral  speech  blame  ns. 
But  speak  all  good  you  can  devise  of  Caesar ; 
And  say,  you  do't  by  our  permission  ; 
Blse  shall  you  not  have  any  hand  at  all 
Abont  his  fnneral :  and  you  shall  speak 
In  the  same  pulpit  whereto  I  am  going. 
After  my  speech  is  ended. 

Ant.  Be  it  so  : 
I  desire  no  more. 

Bnf,  Prepare  the  Body  then,  and  follow  us. 

[Exeunt  all  but  Antonw, 

Ant,  O,  pirdon  me,  thou  piece  of  bleeding  earth, 
That  I  am  meek  and  gentle  with  these  butchers  I 
Thou  art  the  ruins  of  the  noblest  man. 
That  ever  lived  in  the  tide  •  of  times. 
Woe  to  the  hand  that  shed  this  cOstly  blood  I 
Over  thy  wounds  now  do  1  prophecy, — 
Which,  like  dumb  mouths,  do  ope  their  ruby  lips. 
To  beg  the  voice  and  utterance  of  my  tongue  ;— 
A  curse  shall  light  upon  the  limbs  ot  men  ; 
Domestic  fury,' and  tierce  civil  strife. 
Shall  cumber  all  the  parts  of  Italy  : 
Blood  and  destruction  shall  be  so  in  use. 
And  dreadful  objects  so  familiar. 
That  mothers  »hall  but>mile,  when  they  behold 
Tlieir  infants  quarter'd  with  the  bands  of  war ; 
All  pity  choked  with  custom  of  fell  deeds; 
And  Coisar's  spuit,  ranging  for  revenge, 

♦  Course, . 
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With  At^  by  bi»  side,  come  hot  from  hell. 
Shall  in  these  confines,  with  a  monarch's  voice, 
Cry  Havock  •,  and  let  slipt  the  dogs  of  war; 
That  this  fuul  deed  shall  smell  above  the  earth 
With  cHcrioa  men,  groaning  for  burial. 

Enter  a  Servant. 
Yon  serve  Octavi"us  Caesar,  do  you  nott 

Serv.  I  do,  Mark  Antony. 

Ant,  Caesar  did  write  for  him  to  come  to  Rome. 

Serv.  He  did  receive  his  letters,  and  is  coming : 
And  bid  me  say  to  you  by  word  of  mouth,— 
O  CsEsar ! ,  iSeelng  the  Body. 

Ant.  Thy  heart  is  big,  gel  thee  apart  and  weep. 
Passion,  I  see,  is  catching:  for  mine  eyes. 
Seeing  those  beads  o(  sorrow  stand  in  ihine. 
Began  to  water.     Is  thy  master  coming  T 

^rv.  He   lies  to-night  within  seven  leagues  of 
Rome. 

iln^.  Post  back  with  speed,  and  tell  him  wta* 
hath  ciianced  : 
Here  is  a  luomning  Rome,  a  dangerous  Rome, 
No  Rome  of* safety  for  Octavius  yet ; 
Hie  lience,  and  tell  him  &o.    Yet  stay  a  while; 
Tlioii  sliait  not  back,  till  I  have  borne  this  corse 
Into  the  market-place  :  there  shall  I  try. 
In  my  oration,  how  the  people  take 
The  cruel  issue  of  these  bloody  meU ; 
According  to  the  which,  tho«  shalt  discourse 
To  young  Octavius  of  the  state  of  things. 
Xend  me  your  hand.      [Exeunt,  wUh  C^esmr's  Boif^ 

SCENE  II.— The  same—The  Forum. 

Enter  Brotus  and  C&ssius,  and  a  Throng  of 
Citizens. 
at.  We  will  be  satisfied  ;  let  us  be  satisfied. 
•  Bru.  Then  follow  me,  and  give  me  audience, 

friends: — 
Cassios,  go  you  into  the  other  street, 
'  And  part  the  numbers.— 
Those  that  will  hear  me  speak,  let  them  stay  here ; 
Those  that  will  follow  Cassius,  go  with  him ; 
And  public  reasons  shall  be  rendered 
Of  Caesar's  death. 

/      •  The  signal  for  giving  no  quarter. 

t  To  let  slip  a  dog  at  a  deer,  &c.  yna  the  techni* 
cal  phrase  or  Shakspeare's  time. 
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1  Cit.  I  wHl  hear  Brntus  speak. 

2  Cit.  1  will  hear  Cassius  ;  and  compare  their 

reasons, 
Wheo  teveraily  we  hear  ihein  rendered. 

[Exit  Cassius,  uith  some  of  tite  Citizens* 
Brutus  goes  into  tlie  Rostrum. 

8  Cit.  The  noble  Bruins  u>  ascended:  Sileiicc^t 

Bru.  Be  patient  till  tlte  last. 
Romans,  countrymen,  and  lovers*  !  hear  me  for  my 
cause;  and  be  silent  that  you  may  hear:  believe 
me  tor  mine  honour ;  and  have  respect  to  mine 
honour,  that  yon  may  believe :  censure  me  in  your 
wisdom  ;  and  awake  your  senses  that  yoa  may  the 
better 'judge.  If  there  be  any  in  this  assembly,  any 
dear  friend  of  Caesar's,  to  him  I  say,  that  Brutus' 
love  to  Ceesar  was  lui  less  than  his.  If  then  that 
ijrieud  demand  why  Brutus  rose  against  Caesar,  this 
is  ipy  answer, — Kot  that  I  loved  Caesar  less,  but 
that  1  loved  Rome  more.  Had  you  rather  Caesar 
were  living,  and  die  all  slaves;  than  that  Casbar 
were  dead,  to  live  all  fvee  meuY  As  Ctesar  love-d 
me,  I  weep  for  liim  ;  as  he  was  fortunate,  1  rejoice 
at  It;  as  he  was  valiant,  I  honour  him:  but,  as  he 
was  ambitious,  I  slew  him:  there  is  tears,  for  his 
love  ;  joy,  for  his  fortune ;  honour,  for  his  valour ; 
and  death,  for  his  ambition.  Who  is  here  so  baise, 
that  would  be  a  bondman  %  If  any,  speak ;  for  him 
have  I  olTended.  Who  is  here  so  rude  that  would 
not  be  a  Roman  %  If  any,  speak ;  for  him  have  I 
offended.  Who  is  here  so  vile,  that  will  not  love 
his  country?  If  any,  ftpeak;  for  him  have  I  of- 
fended.   I  pause  for  a  reply. 

CU.  None,  Brutus,  none.  / 

[Several  sfteakh^  at  once. 

Bru.  Then  none  have  I  offended.  I  have  done 
no  more  to  Caesar,  than  you. should  do  to  Brutus. 
The  question  of  his  death  is  enrolled  in  the  Capitol : 
his  glory  not  extenuated,  wherein  he  was  worthy  ; 
nor  his  offences  enforced,  for  which  he  suffer'd 
death. 

JSnter  Antont  and  others,  ttith  C^bsar's  Body, 
•  Here  comes  his  body,  mourn'd  by  Mark  Antony ; 
who,  though  he  had  no  hand  in  his  death,  shall  re- 
ceive the  benefit  of  his  dying,  a  place  in  the  com* 
non-wealth ;  as  which  of  you  shall  not  7  With  this 
I  depart ;  that,  as  1  slew  my  best  lover  f  for  the 

,  •Friends.  t Friend. 
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Ilfbod  of  Rome,  I  have  the  same  dagger  for  myself, 
when  it  shall  please  my  country  to  need  my  death. 
CU,  Live,  Brutus,  live!  live! 

1  at.  Bring  him  with  triumph  home  unto  fatb 

house. 

2  Cte.  Give  him  a  statae  with  his  ancestors.] 

3  CU,  Let  him^be  Caesar. 

4  Cie»  Caesar's  better  parts 
Shall  now  foe  crown'd  m  Brutus. 

1  CU.  We'll  bring  him  to  his  house  with  sbonts 

and  clamours. 
Bru.  My  countrymen, 

2  at.  Peace  ;  silence  !  Brutus  speaks. 
<    1  at.  Peace ;  ho ! 

-     Bru.  Good  countrymen,  let  me  depart  alone^ 
And,  for  my  sake,  stay  here  with  Antony  : 
l>o  ^race  to  Ceesar's  corpse,  and  grace  his  speech 
Tending  to  Caesar's  glories ;  which  Mark  Antony, 
By  oar  permission,  is  allow'd  to  make. 
1  do  entreat  you,  not  a  man  depart. 
Save  I  alone,  till  Antony  have  spoke.  [&it. 

1  at.  Stay,  ho  !  and  let  us  hear  Mark  Antony. 

8  at.  Let  him  go  up  into  the  public  chair; 
lVc*ll  bear  him  :•— Noble  Antony,  go  up. 

Ant.  For  Brutus'  sa)^e,  I  am  beholden  to  yoa. 

4  at.  What  does  he  say  of  firutus? 

8  at.  He  saj's,  for  Brutus'  sake. 
He  fiirds 'himself  beholden  to  us  all. 

4  at,  Twere  best  he  speak  no  harm  of  Brutes 
here. 

1  €it.  This  Cssar  was  a  tyrant. 

3  at.  Nay,  that's  certain  : 

We  are  bless'd,  that  Rome  is  rrd  of  him. 

«  at.  Peace ;  let  us  hear  wliat  Antony  can  say. 

Ant.  You  gentle  Romans, 

at.  peace,  ho!  Let  us  hearliira. 

Ant.  Friends,   Romans,    countrymen,    lend  me 
your  ears ; 
I  come  to  bury  Cassar,  not  to  praise  him. 
The  evil,  that  men  do,  lives  after  them ; 
Tixe  good  is  oft  anterred  with  their  bones ; 
So  let  it  be  with  Cssar.    The  noble  Brutus 
tlath  told  yoa,  Cesar  was  ambitious : 
If  it /were  so,  it  was  a  grievous  fault ; 
And  grievously  hath  €wsar  answer'd  it. 
Here,  under  leave  of  Brutus,  and  the  rest, 
f  For  JJrutus  is  an  honourable  man  ; 
So  are  they  all,  all  honourable  men;) 
Come  I  to  speak  in  Caesar's  funeral. 
*e  WW  my  friend,  faithful  and  just  to  me; 
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Bat  Brntns  says,  he  wub  ambidoiis ; 

And  Brutus  is  an  honourable  man. 

He  hath  brought  many  captives  home  te  Rom«> 

Whose  ransoroes  did  the  general  coffers  fill : 

Did  this  in  Ccbsm*  seem  ambitious  t 

When  that  the  poor  have  cried^  Csesar  hath  vrept^ 

Ambition  should  be  made  of  sterner  stuff: 

Yet  Brutus  says»  he  was  ambitious ; 

And  Brutus  is  an  honourable  maq» 

You  ail  did  see,  that  on  the  Lupercal, 

1  thrice  presented  him  a  kinglV  crown, 

Which  he  did  thrice  refuse.    Was  this  ambition  t 

Yet  Brutus  sasrs,  he  was  ambitious ; 

And,  sure,  he  is  an  bonourabte  man. 

I  speak  not  to  disprove  what  Brutus  spoke. 

But  here  I  am  to  speak  what  I  do  know. 

You  all  did  love  him  once,  not  without  carase; 

What  cause  withholds  vou  then  to  moam  for  hixn  t 

0  judgment,  ^ou  art  ned  to  brutish^^beasts. 
And  men  have  lost  their  reason  1— Bear  with  me  j 
My  heart  is  in  the  coffin  there  with  Cssar, 

And  I  must  pause  till  it  come  b^k  to  me. 

1 CU,  Methinks,  there  is  much  reason  in  his  say- 
ings. 

t  Cit.  If  thou  consider  rightly  of  the  matttr, 
CsBsar  h%s  had  great  wrong. 

t  Cit.  Has  he,  masters! 

1  fear,  there  will  a  worse  come  in  his  place. 

4  CU.  Mark'd  ye  his  words  f    He  would  not  lake 
the  crown ; 
Therefore,  'tis  certain,  he  was  not  ambitious^ 
1  Cit.  If  it  be  found  so,  some  Will  dear  abide  it. 
t  Cit.  Poor  soul  I  His  eyes  arc  red  as  fire  with 

weeping, 
t  at.  There's  not  a  nobler  man  in  Robm^  tbakk. 
«       Antony. 
4'  at.  Now  mark  him,  he  begins  again  to  speaki 
Ant.  But  yesterday,  the  word  of  Caraar  might 
Have  stood  against  the  world :  now  lies  he  theMy 
And  none  so  poor*  to  do  him  reverence. 

0  masters !  If  I  were  disposed  to  stir 
Your  hearts  and  minds  to  mutiny  and  rage, 

1  shovld  do  Brutus  wrona,  and  Cassins  wronf> 
Who.  you  alUknow,  are  honourable  ment 

I  will  not  do  them  wrong;  I  rather  choose 
To  wrong  the  dead,  to  wrong  myself  and  yoa^ 

^     •  The  meanest  man  it  now  too  high  to  do  rtver* 
ensetoCasMT. 
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Than  T  will  wrong  soch  honoorable  men. 
But  here's  a  parjcUment,  with  the  seal  of  Csesar, 
1  fooiKl  it  hi  his  closet,  'tis  his  will : 
Let  but  the  commons  tkear  this  testament, 
(Which,  pardon  me,  I  do  not  mean  to  rend,) 
And  they  would  go  and  ki&i  dead  Carsar's  \«ound5. 
And  dip  their  napkins f  iu  his  sacred  biood; 
Yea,  beg  a  hair  of  him  for  memory. 
And,  dying,  mention  it  within  their  wills. 
Bequeathing  it,  as  a  rich  legacy. 
Unto  their  issue. 
§.Cit,  We'll  hear  the  will:  read  it,  Mark  Ape 

tony. 
Cit,  The  will,  the  will  ;  we^  will  hear  C«sai*« 

wiiL 
Ant,  Have  patience,  gentle  friends,  I  must  not 
read  it ; 
It  is  not  meet  you  know  how  Caesar  loved  you. 
You  are  not  wood,  you  are  not  siones,  but  men ; 
And,  being  men,  hearing  the  will  of  Catsar, 
It  will  in^kune  you,  it  will  make  you  road : 
Tis  good  you  know  not  that  you  are  his  heirs^; 
Vor  if  you  should,  O.  what  would  come  of  it! 

4  bit.  Read  the  will;  we  will  hear  it,  Anton}*; 
You  shall  ,read  lis  the  will ;  Giesar's  will. 

Ant,  Will  you  be  patient?  Will  yon  stay  awhile  t 
I  have  o'ershot  myself,  to  tell  you  of  iU 
I  fear,  Iwrong  the  honourable  men, 
Whose  daggers  have  stakb'd  Car^r :  I  do  fear  K. 

4  Cii.  They  were  traitors:  honourable  men! 
at.  The  Willi  The  testament ! 

«  at.  They  were  villains,  murderers :  The  will  I 
Read  the  will ! 

Ant.  You  will  compel  me  then  to  read  th*  will  I 
Then  make  a  ilng  about  the  coq>se  of  C«esar, 
And  let  me  shew  you  him  that  made  the  will. 
Shall  I  descend  1    And  will  you  give  me  leave  t* 

Cit.  Come  down. 

a.  Cit,  Descend. 

[He  c0mes  down  from  the  Pv^pU,. 

5  Cit.  You  shall  have  leave. 
4  Cit.  A  ring;  stand  round. 

1  C/y,  Stand  from  the. hearse,  stand   from  tho 
body. 

2  Cit.  Room  for  Antony ; — most  noble  Antony. 
^7(/,-  Nay,  press  not  so  upon  me ;  stand  far  oA. 
at.  Statid  back!  Room!  Bear  back! 

'  Vfiandkerchiefs. 
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Yoa  all  «U>  know  tbii  roaotle  :  I  remember 
The  first  time  ever  Cesar  pnt  il  on  ; 
TwAS  oa  a  samm«r'«  «ueiiing,  in  his  tent ; 
That  day  he  overcame  the  Nervii : — 
Look  !  in  this  place,  rau  Caasius'  dagger  thiKMigh': 
See,  what  a  rent  the  envioas  Gasea  made : 
ThnMif  h  this,  the  well-beloved  Brutns  stabb'd; 
And,  as  he  pluck'd  his  cursed  steel  away, 
Mark  kow  tke  Mood  of  Csesar  follow'd  it ; 
Asjbtakiag  out  of  doors,  to  be  resolved 
If 'Bratus  so  unkkidly  kiK>ck*d,  or  no ; 
For  Brmtus,  as  yoa  know,  was  Caesar's  angel : 
JiOge,  O  you  gods,  bow  dearly  Cesar  loved  hi|ii! 
Thts  was  the  most  unkindest  cut  of  ail : 
F0»  when  the  noble  Gaosar  saw  him  stab, 
Ininratitnde,  more  strong  than  traitors'  arms. 
Quite  vanquishM  him :  then  burst  his  mighty  heart ; 
And,  in  his  mantle  mafDing  up  his  face, 
Even  at  the  base  of  Pompey's  statoa*. 
Which  all  the  while  ran  blood,  great  Oiefiar  fell* 
Oj  what  a  fall  was  ihere.my  countrymen  ( 
Then  i,and  you,  add  all  <fi  us  fell  down. 
Whilst  bloody  trea^o  dour^h'd  over  us  f. 
0.  now  you  weep  ;  and,  I  perceive,  you  feel 
Tke.  dint  t  of  tiity :  these  are  gracioa^  drops. 
Kind  souls,  wliat,  weep  you,  when  you  but  biel)p]d 
Oar  Caesar's  vesture  wounded  t  Lock  you  here, 
Uerc  is  himself,  marr'd,  as  yea  see,  with  tfttitorfr 
1  CU*  O  piteous  spectacle  ! 
tCtt,  O  noble  Cataarf 

•  at*  Q.woful  day  1.' 

4  at.  0  traitois,  villains! 

I  ettk  O  most  bibody  sight! 

*1  CU.  We  will  be  reveagedi  revenge  ;  aboa^- 
seek^«-biiro,-^fire,-^kiU,— slay  l-^Let  not  a  toUtpr 
live. 

Ant.  Stay,  countrymen. 

1  at.  Peace  there  :— Hear  tke  noble  AnttMr. 

5  at.  We'll  hear  him,  we'U  foliew  him.  Wu  die 
with  him.  , 

Ant*  Good  friends;  s^^et  friends,  let  ni9  BPt  ttir 
you  up 
To  SQch  a  sodden  flood  of  nuainy. 

I  Btataa  for  statue,  is  common  among  U^  old 
writers  t  Was  Sttc^essi'al. 

•  t  lmf»rcsslon. 
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^ey>  that  have  done  tliU  <leed,  are  hoiMHuraMe ; 
'    What  private  griefs  *  they  have,  alas,  I  kaow  not. 
That  made  them  do  H ;  tfaer  are  wi&e  and  haaoml 

ahle. 
And  will,  no  donbt,  with  reasons  answer  yo«. 
I  come  not,  friends,  to  steal  away  yoor  hearts ; 
I  am  no  orator,  as  Bratus  is : 
Bat,  as  you  know  me  all,  a  plain  blont  man. 
That  love  my  friend  ;  and  that  they  know  fall  MtW 
That  gave  me  public  leave  to  speak  of  hhn. 
For  I  have  neither  wit,  nor  words,  nor  wcnth. 
Action,  nor  utterance,  nor  the  power  of  speech. 
To  stir  men's  blood  :  I  only  speak  right  on ;! 
I  tell  yon  that,  which  yoa  yourselves  do  know ; 
Shew  you  sweet  Caesar's  wounds,  poor,  poor  dtaml 

months, 
And  bid  them  speak  for  me :  but  were  I  Brntas, 
And  Brutus  Antony,  there  were  an  Antony 
Would  raffle  up  your  spirits,  and  put  a  tongue 
In  every  wound  of  Caesar,  that  should  move 
Ilie  stones  of  Rome  to  rise  and  mutinyi. 
Ctt,  We*l .  mutiny. 

1  Ow>  We'll  bum  the  house  of  Bnitas. 

Ck,  Away  then,  come,  seek  the  conspirators. 
Ani,,  Yet  hear  me,  countrymen  ;    yet  hear  *» 

speak 
Ctt.  Peace,  ho !  Hear  Antony,  most  noble  Antony. 
Ant*  Why,  friends  you  go  to  do  you  know  not 
what : 
Wherein  hath  Cassav  thus  deserved  yoar  loves  t 
Alas,  vqU  know  not  :-^l  most  tell  you  then  9— 
Yon  have  forgot  the  will  I  told  yoa  of. 
at.  Most  true  ;— the  wUl ;— let's  atay,  «pd  hesr 

the  will. 
Ant,  Here  is  the  will,  and  mider  Cntar's  sctl. 
~  To  every  Roman  citizen  he  gives, 
'  To  every  several  man,  seventy-five  drachmas f. 

2  Cit.   Most  noble  Caesar  !— We'll   revenge  hi* 

death. 

3  cat*  O  royal  Caesar ! 

Ant.  Hear  me  with  patience. 

CW.  Peace,'hol 

-AM,  Moreover,  he  hath  left  j^ou  all  his  wiOfcs, 
His  private  arbours,  and  new-planted  orchards, 
On  this  side  Tyber ;  he  hath  left  them  von. 
And  to  your  heirs  for  ever ;  oommuo  pteawures, 
To  walk  abroad,  and  recreate  yoorselves. 

•^  Grievances.     -  ,    t  GMckcoiB*    j 
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aere  -was  a  C«sar :  When  comes  aaoh  another  t 
t  (Ht,  Never,  never  :-^come,  aw&y,  away : 

We'll  bam  his  body  in  the  holy  place, 

JLod  with  the  brands  lire  the  traitor's  houses, 

ralce  np  the  body. 
%  CM.  Go,  fetch  fire. 

3  at.  Plack  down  benches. 

4  Cit»  Plack  down  forms,  windows,  any  thinfi^. 

[Exeunt  Citizens,  with  the  Bodjf. 
Ant,  Now  let  it  work :  mischief,  thou  art  afoot. 
Take  thoa  what  coarse  thoa  wilt  I— How  now,  fel 
lowf 

Enter  a  SaavAMT. 
Sertf.  Sir,  Octavias  is  already  come  to  Rome. 
Ant.  Where  is  he  t    • 

JSenf,  He  and  Lepidns  are  at  Caesar's  house.- 
Ant,  And  thither  will  I  straight  to  visit  him : 
]ie  comes  opon  a  wish.    Fortune  is  merry. 
And  in  this  mood  will  give  us  any  thing. 

Serv.  1  heard  him  say,  Brutos  and  Cassias 
Are  rid  like  madmen  through  the  gates  of  Rome. 

Ant.  Belike,  they  had  some  notice  of  the  people. 
How  X  had  moved  them.    Bring  me  to  Octavias. 

[Exeunt* 

SCENE  llL-^The  same^A  Street, 
Enter  Cikw a,  the  Poet. 
Cin.  I  dreaint  to-night,  that  I  did  feast  with  Caesar, 
And  tilings  unluckily  charge  my  fantasy  : 
I  have  no  will  to  wander  forth  of  doors. 
Yet  something  leads  me  forth. 

Enter  Citiskhs. 

1  CU.  What  is  your  name  ? 

«  at.  Whither  .are  you  going  t 

a  at.  Where  do  you  dwell  t 

4  CU,  Are  you  a  married  man,  or  a  bachelor  f 

2  at.  Answer  every  man  directly. 

1  at.  Ay,  and  briefly. 
4  Cit.  Ay,  and  wisely. 

3  Cit.  Ay,  and  truly,  you  were  best. 

Cin,  What  is  my  name!  Whither  am  I  going? 
Where  do  I  dwell  f  Am  1  a  married  man,  or  a  ba- 
chelor T  Then  to  answer  every  man  dtrecdy,  and 
briefly,  wisely,  and  truly.  Wisely  I  say,  I  am  a 
bachelor. 

2  Cit.  That's  as  much  as  to  say,  they  are  fools* 
that  marry  :— You'll  bear  me  a  bang  for  that,  I  fear. 
Proceed;  directly. 
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CIm.  Directly,  I  ant  going  to  Caesar's  fxiiierml. 

1  OU,  As  a  friendj  or  an  enemy  t 

Cin,  As  a  friend. 

%  Ctf.  That  matter  is  answered  directly. 

4  Ci*.  For  your  dwelling, — briefly.       , 

(Hn.  Briefly,  I  dwell  by  tlie  Capitol.  - 

8  CU.  Your  name,  Sfr,  truly. 

€iu,  Traly,  my  name  is  Cinna. 

X  at.  Tear  him  to  pieces,  he's  a  conspirator. 

tfht.  I  am  Cinna  the  poet,  1  am  Cinna  the  poet. 

4  Of.  Tear  him  for  his  bad  verses,  tear .  him  for 
his  bad  verses* 

t  CH.  It  is  no  matter,  his  name's  Cinna ;  ]dack 
but  his  name  out  of  his  heart,  and  tarn  himcoinf. 

t  at.  Tear  him,  tear  him.  Come,  branijb,  ho ! 
Fire-brands.  To  Bmths%  to  Caseins' ;  bum  all.  S<Mnc 
to  Deci(|^'  house,  and  some  to  Casca'a  ;  some  to  li- 
garius' :  away  ;  go.  .[i&maU. 

ACT  IV. 

SCENE  L-^Thesujne^-^Ihom  in  Antony's  Htmst. 
Antony,  Octavios,  tmd  Lbpidos,  jea/ed  aia  TaHt' 

Ant,  These  many  theU  shall  die  ;  their  names  are 
prick'd. 

Oct.  Your  brother  too  most  dia :    Consent  yoa, 
Lepidus  ? 

Lep.  I  do  consent.  ^ 

Oct.  Prick  ♦  him  down,  Antony. 

l^ep.  Upon  condition  Publius  shall  not  live. 
Who  is  your  sister's  son^  Mark  Antony. 

Antf  He  shall  not  live ;  look,  with  a  spot  I  damn  f 
him  I 
Rut,  jLepidus,  go  yo«  to  Cesar's  h6nse  ; 
Fetch  the  M'ill  hither,  and  we  will  determine 
How  to  cut  off  some  charge  in  legacies. 

Lep.  What,  shall  I  find  you  here  T 

Oct.  Or  here,  or  at 
The  Capitol.     .  {Ex^  LtpUms* 

Ant.  This  is  a  slight^unmeritable  man. 
Meet  to  be  sent  on  errands  :  Is  it  fit. 
The  three-fold  world  divided,  he  should  ^tand 
One  of  the  three  to  share  it  T 

Oct.  So  you  tliought  him  ; 
And  took  his  voice  who  shonld  be  prick'il  to  die. 
In  our  black  sentence  and  proscription. 

•  Set,  mark.  f  ConfltuB. 
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Ant*.  OctPiWns,  I  hnve  »een  more  d«y«  than  ycm ; 
.  And  though  vre  ^y  tlieae  honours  on  this  man. 
To  ease  oaj^elves  of  divers  slanderous  loads. 
He  shall  but  bear  them  as  the  ass  bears  gold. 
To  groan  and  sweat  under  the  business. 
Either  led  or  driven,  as  we  point  the  way ; 
And  having  brought  our  treasure  where  we  will, 
Then  take  we  down  his  load,  and  turn  him  off. 
Like  to  ihe  empty  ass,  to  shake  his  ears. 
And  graze  in  commons. 

Oct'  You  may  do  your  will ; 
Bat  he's  a  tried  and  valiant  soldier. 

Ant,  So  is  my  horse,  Octavius ;  and,  for  that, 
I  do  appoint  him  store  of  provender. 
It  is  a  creatnre  that  1  teach  to  tight. 
To  wind,  to  stop,  to  run  directly  on  ; 
His  corporal  ipotion  govern'd  by  my  spirit. 
And,  in  some  taste,  is  Lepidus  but  so ; 
He  must  be  taught,  and  train'd,  and  bid  go  forth  :     ' 
A  barren-spirited  fellow ;  one  that  feeds 
On  objects,  arts,  and  imitations  ; 
Which,  out  of  use,  and  staled  by  other  men. 
Begin  his  fashion  :  do  not  talk  of  him. 
But  as  a  property  •,    And  now,  Octavius, 
Listen  great  things.— Brntns  and  Ctfssius 
Are  levying  powers :  we  must  straight  make  head  : 
Therefore,  let  onr  alliance  be  combined, 
Our  best  friends'Riade,and  our  best  means  stretch'd 

out; 
And  let  us  presently  go  sit  in  council. 
How  covert  matters  may  be  best  disclosed. 
And  open  perils  surest  answered. 

Oct,  Let  us  do  so  ;  for  we  are  at  the  stake, 
And  bay'd  f  about  with  many  enemies  ;    ^ 
And  some,  that  smile,  have  in  their  hearts,  I  fear, 
Millions  of  mischief.  *  [Exeunt, 

SCENE  11,—B^ore  Brutus*  Tent,  in  the  Camp  near 

Sardis, 
Drumj—BmterBtt.vrva,  Lucilivs,  Lucius,  and  Sol- 
diers: TiTiNius  and  Pimdarus  meeting  them, 
Bru.  Stand  here. 

Luc.  Give  the  word,  ho  !  and  stand. 
Bru,  What  now,  Luciliust  IsOassius  near  t 
Luc.  He  is  at  hand  ;  and  Pindarus  is  come 
To  do  yoa  salutation  from  his  master. 

[Pindarus  gives  a  Letter  to  Brutuf, 


•  As  a  thing  at  onr  disposal. 
i  Surrounded,  baited; 
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3rii.  Hfl  freets  m6  ▼ell.— Tour  niMter,  Plndarat^ 
In  his  own  ohange,  or  by  ill  officers, . 
Hath  given  me  some  worthy  cause  to  wish 
Things  done,  andone  :  but,  if  he  be  at  hand, 
I  shall  be  satisfied. 

Pin.  I  do  not  doubt. 
But  that  my  noble  master  will  appear 
Such  as  he  is,  full  of  regard,  and  honour. 

Bru,  He  is  not  doubted.— A  word,  Locilins  ; 
How  he  received  you,  let  me  be  resolved. 

Luc*  With  courtesy,  and  with  respect  enoagh  ; 
But  not  witlrsuch  familiar  instances. 
Nor  with  such  free  and  friendly  conference, 
▲s  he  hath  used  of  old. 

Bru.  Thou  hast  described 
A  hot  friend  cooling;  ever  note,  Locilios, 
When  love  beghis  to  sicken  and  decay,  > 

It  useth  an  enforced  ceremony. 
There  are  no  tricks  in  plain  and  simple  faith  ; 
But  hollow  men,  like  horses  hot  at  hand. 
Make  gallant  show  and  promise  of  their  mettle  : 
But  when  they  should  endure  the  bloody  spur. 
They  fall  their  crests,  and,  like  deceitful  jades. 
Sink  in  the  tiial.    Comes  his  army  on  f 

Luc.  They  meftn  this  night  in  Sardisto  be  qnar- 
ter'd ; 
The  greater  part,  the  horse  iil  general. 
Are  come  with  Oassius.  \March  withi»» 

Brui  Hark,  he  is  arrived  :— ' 
If  arch  gently  on  to  meet  him. 

Enter  Cassivb  mul  Soldiers. 
Cas.  Stand,  ho  I. 

Bru,  Stand,  ho  !  Speak  the  word  along. 
iruhin.  Stand.     . 
Within.  Stand. 
WWiin.  Stand. 
Ca$.    Most  noble  brother,  you  have  done  me 

wrong. 
Bru.  Judge  me,  jrou  gods  1    Wrong  I  mine  ene- 
mies f 
And,  if  not  so,  how  should  I  wrong  a  brother  f 
Cat.   Brutus,   this   sober   form  of  yours  hidcc 
wroMgs : 

And  when  you  do  them* 

Bru.  Cassius,  be  content. 
Speak  your  griefs*  softly,— I  do  know  you  wdl:^ 

.  •  Grievances. 
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Before  the  eyes  of  both  our  armies  here. 
Which  should  perceive  nothing  but  love  from  as. 
Let  as  not  wrangle  :  bid  them  move  ftwsy ; 
Then  in  my  tent,  Cassins,  enlarge  your  griefs, 
And  1  will  give  you  audience. 

Cos.  Pindarus, 
Bid  our  commanders  lead  their  charges  off 
A  liUle  from  this  ground. 

Jiru.  Lucilios,  do  the  like ;  and  let  no  man 
Come  to  our  tent,  till  we  have  done  our  confer- 
ence. 
Let  Lncins  and  Titinias  paard  oar  door.      [Knunt, 

SCENE  IIL—WUhin  the  Tent  of  Brutus,— -Im- 
cius  and  Titinias  at  some  distance /rem  it. 

Enter  BauTUs  and  Cassids. 

Cas,  That  yoa  have  wrong'd  me,  doth  appear  in 
this: 
Yoa  have  condemn'd  and  noted  Lucius  Pella, 
For  taking  bribes  here  of  the  Sardialis ; 
Wherein,  my  letters,  praying  on  his  side, 
Becaase  I  knew  the  man,  were  slighted  off. 

Hru,  Yon  wrong'd  yourself,  to  write  in  such  a 
case. 

Cas.  In  such  a  time  as  this,  it  is  not  meet 
That  every  nice  •  offence  should  bear  his  comment. 

Bru»  Let  me  tell  yoa,  Cassius,  yoa  yoarself 
Are  much  condemned  to  have  an  itching  palm ; 
To  sell  and  mart  your  offices  for  gold. 
To  undeservers. 

Cas,  I  an  itching  palmt 
Ton  know,  that  you  are  Bmtos  that  speak  thi% 
Or,  by  the  gods,  this  speech  were  else  your  last. 

Bru,  The  name  of  Cassius   honours   this  eor- 
mption. 
And  chastisement  doth  therefore  hide  his  head* 
.  Cas,  Chastisement ! 

Bru»  Remember  March,  the  ides  of  March  re, 
member  I 
Did  not  great  Julius  bleed  for  justice'  sakef 
What  yiilain  tooch'd  his  body,  that  did  stab«    . 
And  not  for  justice  t  What,  shall  one  of  as, 
l%at  struck  the  foremost  man  of  all  this  world. 
Bat  for  supporting  robbers ;  shall  we  now 
Contaminate  oar  ftngers'with  base  bribes  t 
Aad  icU  the  mighty  space  of  oar  large  hoBOttn^ 

•  Tiiaing 
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For  so  much  tcadi,  a* may  be  iirmmA  tln«>- 
I  had  rather  be  a  dog,  and  bay  *  tne  noon. 
Than  suclt  a  Rdiiian. 

C«9.  Brums,  bay  not  me, 
I'll  not  endure  it:  you  forget  yourself. 
To  hedge  me  in  f ;  I  am  a  soldier,  I, 
Older  in  practice,  abler  thaa  yourself 
To  make  conditions!. 

Bru,  Go  to  ;  you're  not,  Caiuins. 

G8«.  J  am. 
'   JBrif.  I  say,  you  are  not. 

Cos,  Urge  me  no  more,  I  shall  forget  myaclf ; 
Have  mind  upon  your  health,  tempt  me  no  farther. 

£ru.  Away,  slight  man! 

Cos,  Is*!  possible  t 

Bru,  Hear  me,  for  I  will  speak. 
Must  I  give  way  and  room  to  your  rash  cbolcrf 
Shall  I  be  frighted,  when  a  madman  stareal 

Cat,  O  ye  gods!  ye  gods!  Must  I  endnre  all  this f 

Bru,  All  this  t  Ay,  more:  fret,  till  yoor  pro«d 
heart  break  ; 
Ck>,  shew  your  slaves  how  choleric  you  are. 
And  make  your  bondmen  tremble.    Must  I  bodfe.f 
Mnst  I  observe  youf  Must  I  stand  and  crouch 
Under  your  testy  humour Y  B^^  the  gods. 
You  shall  digest  the  venom  of  your  spleen, 
Thottgb  it  do  split  you  :  for,  from  this  day  Ibrth* 
ril  use  you  f#r  my  mirth,  yea,  fur  my  laughter. 
When  you  are  waspish. 

Cos,  Is  it  come  to  Uiisf 

Bru,  You  say,  you  are  a  better  soldier  : 
Let  it  appear  so ;  make  yoar  vaunting  true, 
Aqd  it  shall  pioas*  me  well :  for  mine  own  part, 
I  shall  be  glad  to  learn  of  noble  men. 

Cat.  Yo'u  wrong  me  every  way,  you  wnNSf  me, 
Brutus ; 
I.taid,  an  elder  soldiery  not  a  batter : 
Did  1  say  bettert 

Brm^  if  yon  did,  I  caro  not* 

Cas.  When  Caesar  lived,  he  dorst  not  thus  hart 
muv^d  me. 

.Brat.  Peace,  peace ;  yoa  durst  aot  so  h«vc  ttN*Vt» 
ed  him. 

Cst.  I  darst  not  t 

Brat.  No. 

Cm.  Whatt  Dont  not  tempt  hiaaf 

•Bait,  bark  at.  f  Limit  my  authority. 

^  Terms,  fit  to  coofer  ibe  vffices  at  my  disposal. 
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ark*  Var  yoor  Itfe  yon  dmnt  not. 
Cms.  Do  not  pr^snme  too  much  opoB  my  love» 
I*Di*y  do  that  I  shall  be  sorry  liMr< 
'Brw.  Yoa  hafe  done  tliaty««  sbpold  be  sorry  for. 
There  is  no  terror,  Cossius,  in  your  threatit : 
'  For  I  am  arm'd  so  sU>ong  in  honesty, 
That  they  pass  by  me,  as  the  idle  wind. 
Which  r  respect  not.    1  did  send  to  you 
For  certain  sums  ol'  gold,  which  you  denied  me  $-— 
For  J  can  raise  no  money  by  vile  means: 
By  heaven,  1  had  ralher  coin  my  heart, 
'     "  drtf>  my  blood  for  drachmas*,  than  to  wrioe 
the  h 


i  hard  hands  of  peasants  their  vile  trashi 
By  any  indirection.    1  4>d  send 
To  you  for  gold  to  pay  my  legions. 
Which  you  denied  me  :  Was  that  done  like  Cassias t 
Shoold  I  liave  atiswer'd  Caius  Cassias  sof 
When  Marcus  Brqtns  grows  so  covetous, 
To  lock  such  rascal  counters  from  his  friends. 
Be  ready,  gods»  with  all  your  thunderbolts, 
Pash  him  to  pieces  1 

Cmm.  I  denied  you  not. 

Bru,  You  did. 

Cos,  I  did  not  :^He  was  bat  a  fool. 
That  brought  my  answer  back.— Brutus  hath  rived  f 

my  heart ; 
A  friend  should  bear  his  friend's  infirmities, 
Bui  Brutus  makes  mine  greater  than  they  are. 

Bru,  I  do  not,  till  you  practise  them  on  me. 

Ckis,  You  love  me  not. 

Bth*  I  do  not  like  your  faults. 

Ofu.  A.  friendly  eye  could  never  see  such  fan  Its. 

Bru,  A  flatterer's  would  not,  though  they  do  «p- 
pear 
As  huge  as 'high  Olympas< 

Cms,  Come,  Antony,  and  young'Octavluak  come, 
Revenge  yourselves  alone  on  Cassias, 
For  Cassius  is  aweary  of  the  World  : 
Hated  by  one  he  loves ;  braved  by  his  brother  \ 
Otaeck'd  like  a  btmdman  ;  ail  his  laults  observed. 
Bet  in  a  note-bo<)k,  leam'd,  and  conn'd  by  rote. 
To  east  into  my  teelh.    O,  I  could  Weep   - 
My  spirit  from  mine  eyes  l«<-There  i9  my  dagger. 
And  here  my  naked  breast;  within,,  a  heart 
Dearer  than  Plutus'  mine;  richer  than  gold  :   ' 
If  that  Uion  be'st  a.Roman,  take  it  forth ;  .  / 

I,  ili^t  d|.nied  thee  gold,  will  give  my  heart: 
Ktrike,  as  thou  didst  at  Csrsar  ;  for,  1  know, 

•  Coin.  t  Split.^ 

YOL.  IV.  U  u  n 
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When  tbott  didst  hate  him  wont,  thou  loredsthua 

bener 
Than  ever  thoa  lovcdst  Gaseius. 

Bru.  Sheath  your  dagger  : 
Be  angry  when  yon  will,  it  shall  have  scope ; 
Do  what  yon  will,  dishonour  sball  be  hamoor. 
O  Cassias,  yoa  are  yoked  with  a  lamb 
,  That  darries  anger,  as  the  flint  bears  fire*^ 
Who,  much  enforced,  siiews  a  hasty  spark. 
And  straight  is  cold  again.  i 

Cos,  Hath  Cassias  lived  ] 

To  be  bat  mirth  and  laughter  to  his  Bratiia, 
When  grief,  and  blood  ilUtemper'd  vexeth  himf  ' 

Bru,  When  I  spoke  that,  I  was  ill-temper'd  too. 

Cat,  Do  yo)i  confess  so  macht  Give  me  your 
hand.  . 

Bru.  And  my  heart  too.  ' 

«»*.«0  Brutus  !— 

Bru.  What's  the  matter  f 

Cos,  Have  you  not  love  enough  to  bear  with  me,<! 
When  that  rash  humour,  which  my  mother  gave  | 

me,  ^. 

Makes  me  forgetful  f 

Bru,  Yes,  Cassias  (  and,  henceforth, 
When  yoa  are  over  earnest  with  your  Brntuay 
He'll  think  your  mother  chides,  and  leave  you  so. 

{Noise  uHiUn. 

Poet.  [Within.]  Let  me  go  in  to  see  the  general ; 
There  is  some  gradge  between  them,  'tis  not  meet 
They  be  alone. 

Luc.  IWithinJ]  Yon  shall  not  come  to  thenu* 

Poet.  IfVUhin.]  Nothing  but  death  shall  stay  me. 

Enter  Pobt. 
fku.  How  nowt  What's  the  matter  t 
!    Peet*  For.  shame.'  yon  generals ;  what  do  yoa 

mean  t 
Love,  and  be  ftriends,  as  two  such  men  should  be; 
Por  1  have  seen  more  years,  I  am  sure,  than  ye. 
Cas.  Ha,  ha;  how  vilely  doth  this  cynic  rhyme  I 
Bru,  Get  you  hence,  sirrah ;  sauoy  fellow,  heaee. 
Cas.  Bear  with  him»  Brutus ;  'tis  his  fashion.        i 
Bru»  FU  know  his  fanmoor,  when  he  knows  his  I 
time: 
What  should  the  wars  do  with  these  jigging  isolsf 
Companion*,  ltence« 
«M,  Away^  »w«y ;  begone.  [fiiM  i»#f. 

•  PcUow. 
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Snttr  LnciLiot  and  Tiriiuirs. 
Bru,  Lucinius  and  Titinius,  bid  the  commanden 
Trepare  to  lodge  their  companies  to-night. 

Cas»  And  come  yourselves,  and  bring  Messala 
with  you 
Immediately  to  us.    lEeeuni  Lmeilius  and  TUiniui. 
Bru,  Ulcias,  a  bowl  of  wine. 
Cas,  1  did  not  thuik,  yon  coald  have  been  so 

angry  .1 
Bru.  O  Cassins,  I  am  sick  of  many  griefs.     ' 
Cas»  Of  yoar  philosuphy  yon  make  no  use. 
If  you  give  place  to  accidental  evils. 

Bru*  No  man  bears  sorrow   better:— Portia  i« 

dead. 
Cas,  Ha  I  Portia  ? 
Bru,  She  is  dead. 

Ca4.  How  scaped  I  killing,  when  I  cross'd  yoa 
sot— 
.O  insnpportable  and  touching  loss!— 
Upon  what  sickness t 

Bru,  Impatient  of  my  absence ; 
And  grief,  that  young  Octavius  with  Mark  Antony 
Have  made  themselves  so  strong;— for  with  her 

death 
That  tidings  came ;— With  this  she  fell  distract. 
And,  her  attendants  absent,  swallow'd  Are. 
Cos,  And  died  soY 
Bru.  Rvenso. 
Cos.  O  ye  immortal  gods  i 

^JSnter  LvcivB,  toUh  Wine  and  Tapers. 
r  JJru.  Speak  no  more  of  her.— Give  me  a  bowl  of 

wine  :— 
In  this  I  bury  all  mikindness,  Cassius.       [Drhiks. 
Cos,  My  heart  is  thirsty  for  that  noble  pledge  :— 
Fill,  Lncius,  till  the  wine  o'erswell  the  cup ; 
I  cannot  drink  too  mOch  of  Brutus'  love.  [Drinks, 

Re-enter  Titinius,  with  Mkssala. 

Bru,  Come  in,  Titinius :— Welcome,  good  Mes- 
sala.- 
Now  tit  we  close  about  this  Uper  here. 
And  call  in  question  our  necessities. 

Cos.  Portia,  art  thou  gone  f 

Bru.  No  more,  I  pray  yon.— 
Messala,  I  have  here  received  letters. 
That  young  Octavius,  and  Mark  Antony, 
CuDie  down  upon  us  with  a  mighty  power*, 

•  Force. 
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Bending  their  expedition  towards  Phttippk 
Met*  M  vftelf  liave  letters  of  the  seit^>«une  tenoar. 
Bru,  with  what  addition t 
Mes-.  That  by  piostcription,  andbilisof  oatlawry« 

gctavius,  Antony^  and  Lepidus, 
ave  paLto  deaih  an  handred  senators* 

J}ru.  Therein  our  leiters  do  not  well  agx^^i 
Mine  spealc  of  seventy  senators,  tliat  died 
By  their  proscriptions,  Cicero  being  one. 
k   Cat,  Cicero  onet 

Mes,  Ay,  Cicero  is  dead. 
And.  by  that  order  of  proscription.— > 
Had  you  your  letters  from  your  vrife,  my  Icnrdt 

Bru,  No,  Messala. 

Mes.  Nor  nothing  in  yonr  letters  writ  of  her  t 

Bru,  Nothing,  Messala. 

Mes,  That,  meihioks,  is  strange. 

Bru.  Why  ask  yout  Hear  you  aoght  of  her  ia 
yours  t 

Mes,  No,  my  lord'. 

Bru,  Now,  as  you  are  a  Roman,  .tell  me  true* 

Mes.  Then  like  a  Ropian  bear  the  truth  1  tell : 
For  certain  she  is  dead,  and  by  strange  manner. 

Bru.  Why,  farewell,  Portia.— We  must  die,  Mes* 
sala : 
With  medilatirtg  that  she  must  die  once  % 
1  have  the  patience  to  endure  it  now, 

Mes.  Even  so  great  men  great  losses  shoold  en> 
dure. 

Cas,  I  have  as  much  of  this  in  artt  as  you. 
But  yet  my  nature  could  nut  bear  it  so.  , 

Bru.  Well,  to  our  work  alive.    What  do  yoa 
think 
Of  marching  to  PhiKppi  presently  1 

C(fs,  I  do  not  think  it  good. 

Bru,  Your  reason  1 

Cas,  This  it  is: 
Tis  better,  that  the  enemy  seek  us : 
So  shall  he  waste  his  means,  weary  his  soldiery 
Doing  himself  offence ;  whilst  we,  lying  sUU, 
Are  full  of  rest,  deience,  and  nimbleuess. 

Bru,  Good  reaxous  most,  of  force,  give  plact  to 
better.   , 
The  people,  'twixt  Philippi  and  this  ground^ 
Do  stand  but  in  a  forced  affection ; 
For  they  have  grudged  us  contribntioa: 
The  enemy,  marching  along  by  them, 

*  At  some  time.  f  Theory. 
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Sy  them  shftU  siiike  a  fuller  number  ap, 
C/Ome  on  refresh'd»  new-added,  and  encouraged ; 
'From  which  advantage  shall  we  cut  him  oft'. 
If  at  Philippi  ire^  do  face  him  there. 
These  people  at  oar  back. 

C€U,  Hear  me,  good,  brother. 

Sru,  Under  your  pardon. — You  must  note  be- 
side, 
T%at  we  have  tried  the  utmost  of  our  friends^ 
Onr  legions  are  brim-full,  our  cause  is  ripe : 
The  enemy  increasetb  every  day, 
Wc,  at  the  height,  are  ready  to  decline  • 
There  is  a  tide  in  the  affairs  of  men. 
Which,  taken  at  the  Aood,  leads  on  to  fortune; 
Omitted,  all  the  voyage  of  their  life 
Is  bound  in  shallows,  and  in  miseries. 
Oa  sach  a  full  sea  are  we  now  afloat ;  , 

And  we  must  take  the  curientwhen  it  serves, 
Or  lose  pur  ventures. 
«     Ctu,  Then,  with  your  will,  go  on; 
We'll  along  ourselves,  and  meet  them  at  Philippi. 

Bru.  The  deep  of  night  is  crept  upon  our  talk. 
And  nature  most  obey  necessity ; 
Which  we  will  niggard  with  a  little  rest. 
There  is  no  more  to  say  f 

Qas..  No  mure.    Good  night; 
Early  to-morrow  will  we  rise,  and  hence. 

Mru,  Lnoius,  my  gown.  [£12:1/ I^uciui.]  .Farewell, 
good  Messala ; — 
Coo4JUntght,  Titinius:— Noble,  noble  Cassius, 
Good-DiKht,  and  good  repose. 

Cos,  O  my  dear  brother ! 
Tliis  was  an  ill  beginning  of  the  night: 
Never  come  such  division  'tween  our  souls  t 
Let  it  not,  Brutus. 

Bru,  Every  thing  is  well. 

G0X.  Good  night,  my  lord. 

Bru.  G«)od  night,  good  brother. 

Tit.  Met,  Good  night,  lord  Brutus. 
.  Bru*  Farewell,  every  one. 

{Exeunt  Cas»  Tit.  and  Mes, 

Re-enter 'Lociva,  teith  the  Goun, 
Give  me  the  gown.    Where  is  thy  instrument  t 
Luc.  Here  in  the  tent.  ^ 

Bru.  What,  thou  speak'st  drowsily? 
Poor  knave,   1  blame  thee  not;   thou  art  o*er« 

watch'd. 
Call  Claudius,*  and  Aome  other  of  my  men ; 
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I'll  hatre.tbem  sleep  on  cnsliloitt  in  my  tent. 
Lw:*  Yarro,  aud  Glaudios!     - 

Enter  Yareo  and  Clavdivs. 

Var,  Calls  my  Lordf 

Bru,  I  pray  you.  Sirs,  lie  in  my  tent,  and  sleep  ; 
It  may  be^I  shall  raise  yoa  by  and  by    ' 
On  business  to  my  brother  Cassius. 

Tor.  So  please,  yon,  we  will  stand,  and  watch 

fo«r  pleasure, 
will  not  have  it  tsoi  lie  down,  good  Sirs  ; 
It  may  be,  I  shall  otherwise  bethink  me. 
Look,  Lucius,  here's  the  book  I  sought  for  so ; 
I  put  it  ia  the  pocket  of  my  gown. 

[ServtmU  Ue  dawn* 

Luc,  I  was  sore,  yonr  lordship  did  not  give  it  me. 

Bru*  Bear  with  me,  good  boy,  I  am  much  fo^et- 
ful. 
Canst  thou  hold  np  thy  heavy  eyes  awhile. 
And  touch  thy  instrument  a  strain  or  two? 

Luc,  Ay,  my  lord,  an  it  please  you. 

Bru.  It  does,  ray  boy  : 
I  trouble  thee  too  much,  but  thou  art  willing. 

Luc,  It  is  my  duty.  Sir. 

Bru.  I  should  not  urge  thy  duty  past  thy  might  \ 
I  know,  young  bloods  look  for  a  time  of  rest. 

Imc,  I  have  slept,  my  lord,  already. 

Bru,  It  is  well  done  ;  and  thou  sbalt  sleep  again; 
1  will  not  hold  tbee  long :  ;f  1  do  live, 
I  will  be  good  to  thee.  [JIf w^ic,  and  a  Sang* 

This  is  a  sleepy  tune  :— O  murderous  slumber ! 
Lay'st  thou  thy  leaden  mace  •upon  my  boy, 
That^Iays  thee  musict— Gentle  knave, good  night; 
I  will  not  do  thee  so  much  wrong  to  wake  thee. 
If  thou  dost  nod,  thou  break'st  thv  instrument; 
I'll  Uke  it  from  thee  ;  and,  good  boy,  good  night. 
Let  me  st;e,  let  me  see : — Is  not  the  leaf  turuM 

down. 
Where  I  leit  reading f    Here  it  is,  I  think. 

[HeaUtdomi, 

Enter  the  Gbost  s/'C^sae. 
How  ill  this  taper  burns ! — Ha !  Who'  comes  here  I 
I  think,  it  is  the  weakness  of  mine  eyes. 
That  shapes  this  monstrous  apparition. 
It  comes  upon  me  z-^Arl  thou  any  thing  f 
Art  thou  some  god,  some  angel,  or  some  deril, 

•  gceptrt.   > 
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iThat  niakfst  my  blood  cold,  and  my  hair  to  stare  ? 
Speak  to  me,  what  thou  art. 

Ghest.  Thy  evil  spirit,  Brutus. 

Sru.  Why  comest  thou  t 

Ghost,  To  tell  thee,  thou  shall  see  me  atPhilioni. 

Bru.  Well ;  .  *  *^ 

Tfaen  I  shall  see  thee  again  t 

Bru.  Why,  I  will  see  thee  at  PhlJippi  then.— 
Kow  I  have  taken  heart,  thou  ranishest : 
III  spirit,  I  would  hold  more  ulk  with  thee.— 
Boy !  Lucius !— Varro  I  Claudius  I  Sirs,  awake  f— 
Claadius  f 

Zmc.  The  strings,  my  lord,  are  false. 

Bru,  He  thinks,  he  still  is  at  his  iostniment.— 
liucias,  awake.1' 

Xtfc.  My  lord ! 

Bru,  Didst  thou  dream,  Lucius,  that  thon   so 
cry'dst  out. 

Imc,  My  lord,  I  do  not  know  that  I  did  cry. 

Bru,  Yes,  that  thou  didst :   Didst  thou  see  anr 
thing  t  ' 

Imc,  Nothing,  my  lord. 

Bru,   Sleep   again,  Lucius.— Sirrahw   Claudius  ! 
Fellow  thou!  awake. 

Yar,  My  lord. 

Clau,  My  lord. 

Bru,  Why  did  yon  so  cry  out,  Sirs, in  your  sleep  ? 


Var,  Clau.  Did  we,  my  lord? 

Bru,  Ay :  Saw  you  any  thing  T 

Var,  No,  my  lord,  I  saw  nothing. 

€Uau,  Nor  I,  my  lord. 

Bru^  Go,  and  commend  me  to  my  brother  Oas* 
sius  ; 
Bid  htm  set  on  his  powers  betimes  before. 
And  we  will  follow. 

Var.  Oau^  It  shall  be  done,  my  lord.     \Ex9UnU 

ACT  V. 
SCENE  /.— 2*e  Plains  of  PhUippk 
Enter  Octatius,  Antony,  and  t/teir  Artny* 
Oct,  Now,  Antony,  our  hopes  are  answered  : 
Tou  said,  the  enemy  would  not  come  down. 
But  keep  the  hills  and  upper  regions ; 
It  proves  not  so  :  their  battles  are  at  hand  ; 
They  sietia  to  warn  •  us  at  Fhillppi  here, 

•  SuBunon. . 
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Ansvering  before  we  do  demand  of  them. 

Ant,  Tat,  I  am  in  iheir  bosoms,  and  I  know- 
Wherefore  ibey  do  it:  they  coatd  be  content 
To  visit  other  places ;  and  come  down 
With  fearful  bravery,  thinking,  by  Uiis  face, 
To  fasten  in  our  thoughts  tl^t  they  have  courage  i 
But  'tis  not  so. 

Enter  a  Messekgis. 

Mess,  Prepare  you,  generals : 
The  enemy  comes  on  in  gallant  show^ ; 
Their  bloudy  sign  of  battle  is  hung  out. 
And  something  Lo  be  done  immediately. 

Ant.  Octavius,  lead  your  battle  softly  on. 
Upon  the  left  hand  of  ihe  even  field. 

Oct.  Uixjn  the  right  hand  I,  keep  thoa  the  left. 

Ant.  why  do  you  cross  me  in  this  exigent f 

Oct,  I  do  not  cross  you ;  but  I  will  do  so.^[JfivcA. 

Drum.— Enter  Brotus,  Cassius,  and  tbHr  Army; 
LrciLius,  TiTiNius,  Mkssala,  and  others. 
Bfu.  They  stand,  and  would  have  parle^ 
Cos.  Stand  fast,  Tiiinius  :  we  must  out  and  talk. 
Oct.  Marl<  Antony,  shall  we  give  sign  of  batUet 
Ant.  No,  Casar,  we  will  answer  on  their  chartt. 
Mako'forth,  the  generals  would  have  some  words. 
Oct.  Stir  not  until  the  signal. 
£ru.  Words  before  blows  :  Is  it  so,  coantryment 
Oct.  Ndi  tliat  we  love  words  better,  as  you  do- 
Bru.^  Good  >voids  are  better  than  bad  strokes, 

Octavius. 
Ant.  In  your  bad  strokes,  Brutus,  yon  give  good 
words : 
Witj'csi  the  hole  you  made  in  Cesar's  heart. 
Crying,  Long  live!  Hail,  Casar  ! 

Cos.  Antony, 
The  posture  of  your  blows  are  yet  unknown  ; 
But  for  your  words,  they  rob  the  Hybia  bees. 
And  leave  them  honeyless. 
Ant.  Not  stingiest  too, 
Bru.  O,  yes,  und  soundless  too  ; 
For  you  have  stolen  their  buzzing,  Antony, 
And,  very  wisely,  tlureaC  before  you  siUis. 
Ant.  villains,  you  did  not  so,  wheu  your  rile 
daggers 
HackM  one  another  in  the  sides  of  Caesar  : 
You  shew'd  your  teeth  like  apes,  and  fawn'd  like 

hounds,  , 

And  bow'd  like  bondmen^  kissing  Caesar's /eet ; 
Whilst  damned  Casco^  tiko  a  car,  behiod. 
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Struck  Caesar  on  the  neck.    O  flatterers ! 

Cos.  Flatterers  !— Kow,  Brutus,  thank  yourself: 
This  tongue  had- not  offended  so  to-day. 
If  Cassias  might  have  ruled. 

Oie/.  Come,  come,  the  ''lase  :  if  arguing  make  us 
sweat, 
The  proof  of  it  will  turn  to  redder  drops. 

J  draw  a  sword  against  conspirators; 
"When  think  yon  that  the  sword  goes  up  again  T— 
Never,  till  Caesar's  three  and  twenty  wounds 
Be  well  avenged ;  or  till  another  Caesar 
Have  added  slaughter  to  the  sword  of  traitors. 

Sru.  Cassar,  thou  canst  not  die  by  traitors, 
Unless  thou  bring'st  them  with  thee. 

(M:t.  So  I  hope  ; 
I  was  not  born  to  die  on  Brutns'  sword. 

Bfu,  O,  if  thou  wert  the  noblest  of  thy  strain, 
;,Yr>ang  man,  thou  couldsi  not  die  more  honourable. 
r      Cat,  A  pcrevish  schoolboy,  worthless  of  such  Uo- 

nc  ''r, 
Join'd  with  a  masker  and  a  reveller. 

Ant.  Old  Cassius  still ! 

Oct.  Come,  Antony  :  away. — 
Defiance,  traitors,  hurl  •  we  in  your  teeth : 
If  you  dare  fight  to-day,  come  to  the  tSeld  ; 
If  not,  when  you  have  stomachs. 

[Exeunt  Octavius,  Antony,  aitd  their  Army. 

4Jas.  Why  now,  blow,  wind  ;   swell,  billow  ;  and 
swim,  bark  I 
The  storm  is  up,  and  all  is  on  the  hazard. 

Brv.  Ho! 
liBcilias;  hark,  a  word  with  yon. 

lAfC,  My  lord. 

[Brutus  and  Lucius  converse  apart. 

Ca*..  tf  essala,— 

^es.  What  says  my  general  t 

Cas.  Messala, 
This  is  roy  birth-day  ;  as  this  very  day 
Was  Cassius  born.    Give  me  thy  hand,  llessala : 
Be  thou  my  witness,  that,  against  my  will. 
As  Pompey  was,  am  1  compel  I'd  to  set 
Upon  6ne  battle  all  our  liberties. 
You  know,  that  1  held  Epicurus  strong, 
And  bis  opinion  :  now  I  change  my  mind. 
And  pafrtly  credit  things  that  do  pVesage. 
Coming  from  Sardis,  oil  our  former  f  ensign 

•  Throw.  t  Foremast 

ToL.lV.  Xxx 
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Two  mighty  eagles  fell,  and  there  they  perch*d. 

Gorging  and  feeding  from  our  soldiers'  hands ; 

Who  to  Philippi  here  consorted  X  us. 

This  morning  are  they  fled  away,  and  gon« ; 

And  in  their  steads,  do  ravens,  crows,  and  kites,- 

Fly  o'er'oar  heads,  and  downward  look  on  us. 

As  we  were  sickly  prey  ;  their  shadows  seem 

A  canopy  most  fatal,  under  which 

Oar  army  lies,  ready  to  give  up  the  ghost. 

Mies,  Believe  not  so. 

Cos,  I  but  believe  it  partly  ; 
For  I  am  fresh  of  spirit,  and  resolved 
To  meet  all  perils  very  constantly. 
~     Bru,  Even  so,  Lucilius. 

Cos.  Kow,  most  noble  Brutus, 
The  gods  to-day  stand  friendly  ;  that  we  may^ 
Lovers  in  peace,  lead  on  our  days  to  age ! 
But,  since  tlie  affairs  of  men  rest  still  uncertain. 
Let's  reason  With  the  worst  that  may  befall. 
If  we  do  lose  this  battle,  then  is  this  <• 

The  very  last  time  we  shall  speak  together  s  I 

lyhat  are  you  then  determined  to  dot 

Bru.  Even  by  the  rule  of  that  philosophy. 
By  which  I  did  blame  Cato  for  the  death 
Wliich  he  did  give  himself  :•»!  know  not  boW, 
But  I  do  find  it  cowardly  and  vile. 
For  fear  of  what  might  tall,  so  to  prevent 
The  time  of  life  :— Arming  myself  with  patience. 
To  stay  the  providence  of  some  high  powera. 
That  govern  us  below. 

Cas.  Then,  if  we  lose  this  battle, 
You  are  contented  to  be  led  in  triumph 
through  the  streets  of  Rome  t 

Bru.  No,  Gassius,  no :  think  not,  thoa  nobla  Bo 
man. 
That  ever  Brutus  will  go  bound  to  Rome ; 
He  bears  too  great  a  mind.    But  this  same  day 
Must  end  that  work,  the  ides  of  March  begun  ; 
And  whethei-  we  shall  meet  again,  I  know  not.    . 
Therefore  odr  everlasting  farewell  take  :T 
For  ever,  and  for  ever,  farewell.  Cassias  I 
If  we  do  meet  again,  why  we  shall  smile  ;  i 

If  not,  why  then  this  parting  was  well  made. 

Cas,  For  ever,  and  for  ever,  farewell,  Bratas  I 
If  we  do  meet  again,  we'll  smile  indeM ; 
If  not,  'tis  true,  this  parting  was  well  made. 

Bru.  Why  then,  Ic^ad  on.— 0,  that  a  muk  nl(liC 
know 
Tba  end  of  this  day's  bosineis,  ere  ii  comt  I 
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at  it  sufficeth,  that  the  day  will  end,        ^ 
u<&  then  the  end  is  known  ! — Come,  ho  f  Away  I 

[Exennf, 

arC£NE  JI.^The  same.-^The  Field  tf  Battle. 
Alarum.-^Enter  Brctos  and  Mbssala. 

J3ru,  Ride,  ride,  Messala,  ride,  and  give  these 

bills* 
htkto  the  legions  on  the  other  side :  [Loud  Alarum* 
«et  them  set  on  at  once ;  for  I  perceive 
int  cold  demeanour  in  Ociavins'  wing, 
Lnd  sudden  push  gives  them  the  overthrow. 
iide,  ride,  Me^ala :  let  them  ail  come  down. 

[Exeunt, 

tpBNE  JIL^Tht  same Another  part  of  the  Field, 

Alarum.^Enter  Cassius  and  Titinius. 

Cos.  O,  look,  Titinius,  look,  the  villains  fly  !  , 
kf  ^self  have  to  mine  own  torn'd  enemy  :  ^ 

n&is  ensign  here  of  mine  was  taming  back  ; 
L  slew  the  coward,  and  did  lake  it  from  him. 

Tit.  O  Cassius,  Brutus  gave  the  word  too  early  ; 
Wlk*  liaving  some  advantage  on  Octavius, 
Took  it  too  eagerly  ;  his  soldiers  fell  to  spoil. 
Whilst  we  by  Antony  are  all  enclosed. 

.  JSn^er  Pin  da  a  us. 

/»#«.  Ply  further  off,  my  lord,  fly  further  off ; 
Mark  Antony  is  in  yonr  tents,  my  lord  1 
Fly  therefore,  noble  Cassias,  fly  far  off. 

Cos.  This  hill  is  far  enough.    Look,  look,  Titinios. 
Are  those  my  tents,  where  I  perceive  the  lire  1 

THl.  They  are,  my  lord. 

Cas.  Titinius,  if  tliou  lovest  me, 
Moont  thou  my  horse,  and  hide  thy  spurs  in  him. 
Till  he  have  brought  thee  up  to  yonder  troops. 
And  here  again :  that  I  jnay  rest  assured. 
Whether  yond'  troops  are  friend  or  enemy. 

Tit,  I  will  be  here  again,  even  with  a  thought. 

[EjcU» 

Cas.  Go,  Pindarus,  get  hither  on  that  hill ; 
My  sight  was  ever  thick  ;  regard  Titinius, 
And  .tell  me  what  thou  notest  about  the  field.— 

,  ,     [ISxit  Pindarus^ 
Xhis  day  I  breathed  first :  Hiroe  is  come  i-ound, 

•  DireeUoM  for  the  officers. 
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Ancl  wher  *  I  did  begin,  there  I  shall  end  ; 

If y  life  W  run  his  compass.— Sirrah,  what  news  t 

Fin.  \Above.]  6  my  lord! 

Cat,  What  news  1 

pin*  Titinius  is 
Enclosed  ronnd  about  wilh  horsemen,  that 
Make  to  hira  on  the  spnr  ;— yet  he  spurs  on," 
Now  they  are  almost  on  him  ;  noWfTitinias  !— 
Naw  some  'light  :--0,  he  'lights  too ; — He's  ta'en  ;— 
and,  hark  !  [ahfMf . 

They  slioat  for  joy. 

€ms»  Come  down,  behold  no  more.— 
O,  coward,  that  I  am,  to  live  so  long. 
To  see  my  best  friend  ta'en  before  my  face  I 

Enter  TmiikRvs. 
Come  hither,  sirrah : 
In  Parthia  did  I  take  thee  prisoner: 
And  then  I  swore  thee,  saving  of  thy  life. 
That  whatsoever  I  did  bid  thee  do. 
Thou  shoaldst  attempt  it.     Come  now,  keep  thine 

oath : 
Now  be  a  freeman  ;  and,  with  this  good  sword. 
That  ran  ti^'ough  Csesar's  bowels,  search  this  boson. 
Stand  not  to  answer:  here,  take  thou  the  hills; 
And,  when  my  face  is  Cover'd,  as  'tis  now. 
Guide    thou    the    sword. — C»sar,    thou   art  re* 

venged, 
Even  with  the  sword  that  kill'd  thee.  [Dfei. 

Pin.  So,  1  am  free  ;  yet  would  not  sohave  been, 
Durst  I  have  done  uiy  will.    O  Cassius  ! 
Far  from  this  country  Pindarus  shall  run. 
Where  never  Roman  shall  take  note  of  him.t£r<l. 

Re-enter  Ttrittivs,  tH/AMsssALA. 

Mes,  It  is  but  change,  Titinius  ;  for  OctavioS 
Is  overthrown  by  noble  Brutus'  power. 
As  Cassius'  legions  are  by  Antony. 

Tit.  These  tidings  will  well  comfort  Cassias. 

ilfer.  Where  did  you  leave  him  t 

Tit.  All  disconsolate, 
Wilh  Pindarus  bis  bondman,  on  this  hill. 

Mes,  Is  not  that  he,  that  lies  upon  the  gronadt 

TU.  He  lies  not  like  tlte  living.    O  my  heart ! 

Met,  U  not  that  he  I 
.  Tit*  No,  this  was  he,  Messala, 
But  Cassius  is  no  more.— O  setting  san  I 
As  in  thy  red  rays  thou  dost  sink  to  night, 
"^o  m  his  red  Mood  OnssUs'  day  is  set ; 
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The  sttn  of  Rome  is  set!  Our  day  is  gone : 
Cloads,  dews,  and  dangers  come;  our  deeds  are 

done ! 
liistrost  of  my  saccess  hath  done  this  deed. 

Me*,  Mistruft  of  good  saccess  hath   done  this 
deed. 
OThateful  error,  melancholy's  child  I 
"Why  dost  thoii  shew  to  the  apt  thoughts  of  men, 
Tbe  things  that  are  not!    O  error,  soon  conceived, 
Thoa  never  comest  unto  a  happy  birth. 
Bat  kilPst  the  mother  that  engender'd  thee. 

Tit.  What,  Pindarus  I  Where  art  thou,  Pindarast** 

Mes.  Seek  him,  Titinius  :  whilst  I  go  to  meet 
The  noble  Brutus,  thrusting  this  report 
Into  his  ears:  I  may  say,  thrusting  it; 
For  piercing  steel,  and  darts  envenomed, 
Shall  be  as  welcome  to  the  ears  of  Brutouiy 
As  tidings  of  this  sight. 

THi,  Hie  you,  Messala, 
And  I  will  seek  for  Pindaros  the  w)iile.^ 

[BxU  Messala. 
Why  didst  thon  send  me  forth,  brave  Cassius  1 
Did  I  not  meet  thy  friends?  And  did  not  they 
Put  on  my  brows  this  wreath  of  victory. 
And  bid  me   give't  thee?    Didst    thou  not  hear 

their  shouts  t 
Alas>  thou  hast  niisconstmed  every  thinff. 
But  hold  thee,  take  this  garland  on  thy  brow  ; 
Thy  Brutus  bid  me  give  it  thee,  and  I 
Will  do  his  bidding — Brutus,  come  apace. 
And  see  how  1  regarded  Caius  Cassius. — 
By  your  leave,  gods :— This  is  a  Roman's  part : 
Come,  Cassius'  sword,  and  And  Titinius'  heart. 

Alarum,— Re-enter  Msssala,  toith  Brutus,  ycmng 
Cato,  Strato,  Volumnius,  ofid  Luoilius. 

Bru,  Where,  where,  Messala,  doth  his  body  lie  f 

Mes.  Lo,  yonder  ;  and  Titinius  mourning  it. 

BfV.  Titinius'  face  is  upward. 

Cato.  He  is  slain. 

Bru.  O  Julius  Caesar,  thon  art  mighty  yett 
Thy  spirit  walks  abroad,  and  turns  our  swords 
In  our  own  proper  entrails.  {Low  Alarums, 

'  Cato.  Brave  Titinius  I 
Look,  whe'r  he  have  not  crown'd  dead  Cassias ! ' 

Brit.  Are  yet  two  Romans  living  snch  as  these  t~ 
The  last  of  all  the  Romans,  fare  thee  well.! 
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It  is  impossible,  that  ever  Rome    ^      _ 

Should  Veed  thy  fellow — Friends,  I  owe  more 

tears 
To  this  dead  man,  than  you  shall  see  me  pay. — 
1  shall  find  Ume,  Cassias,  I  shill  find  time.— 
€ome,  therefore,  and  toThassos  send  htebody  ; 
His  funeral  shall  not  be  in  our  camp, 
Vst  it  discomfort  us.— Lucilius,  come  y 
And  come,  young  Cato ;  let  us  to  the  field.— 
Labeo,  and  rlavius,  set  our  battles  <>»»•—-, 
»Ti8  three  o'clock  ;  and,  Romans,  yet  ere  night 
We  shall  try  fortune  in  a  second  fight.       {iSxeunt, 

SCENE  ir»^Another  part  of  the  Field, 

Alaram.-'EHterJighting,  SoLpisas  of  both  Armies  ; 
then  BftUToa,  Oaro,  Lucilius,  an4  others. 
Bru,  Yet,   countrymen,  0,  yet  hold    up  your 
heads !  ___  , 

Cato,  What  bastard  dotli  not  1  Who  will  go  with 
met 
I  will  proclaim  my  name  about  the  field  :— 
1  am  the  son  of  Marcus  Cato,  ho ! 
A  foe  to  tyrants,  and  my  country's  friend ; 
1  am  the  son  of  Marcus  Cato,  ho ! 

{Charges  the  Enemjf, 
Bru,  And  I  am  Brntus,  Marcus  Brutus,  I : 
Brutus,  my  country's  friend ;  know  me  for  Brutus. 
lExit,  charging  tlu  Enemy.—Cato  isover- 
poiveredfandfaUs.         .        ,        - 
Luc,  O  young  and  noble  Cato,  art  thou  down! 
Why,  now  thou  diest  as  bravely  as  Titlnitts  ; 
And  may'st  be  honourt,  being  Cato's  son. 
1  Sold,  Yield,  or  thou  diest. 
Luc,  Only  I  yield  to  die  :.,.,„  .     .  ,• 

There  is  so  much  that  tliou  wilt  kiU  me  straiehtT 

[Offerhtig  MiMMf, 
Kill  Brutus,  and  be  honoured  In  his  death. 
1  Sold.  We  must  not.— A  noble  prisoner! 
«  Sold,  Room,  ho!  Tell  Antony,  Brutus  is  ta'en. 
1  Sold,  I'll  tell  the  news.— Here  conies  the  gene- 
ral :— 

£nter  Antoky. 
Brutus  is  ta'en,  Biutus  is  ta'en,  my  loi-d. 
^    Ant.  Where  ishet  . 

Luc,  Safe,  Antony  ;  Brutus  is  safe  enough  : 
^  dare  assure  thee,  that  nw  enemy 

M  ever  take  alive  the  noble  Brutus: 
^ds  defend  him  from  so  great  a  shama  I 
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When  yoD  do  find  him,  or  alive,  or  dead* 
H«  will  be  found  like  Bratq»,  lilie  himself. 

Ant.  This  is  not  Brutus,  friend ;  but,  I  assure  yon , 
A  prize  no  less  iu  worth  :  keep  this  man  safe, . 
Give  him  all  kindness :  I  had  rather  have 
Such  men  my  friends,  than  enemies.    Go  od. 
And  see  whe'r  •  Brutus  be  alive,  or  dead  : 
And  bring  us  word,  unto  Octavins'  tent. 
How  every  thing  is  chanced.  [texetmt. 

SCENE  r.^Anot]ier  part  of  the  FUld: 
JSnter  Bbutus,  Dardanius,  Glitvs,  Strato,  «fi«f 

YOLUMNIUS. 

Bnt,  Come,  poor  remains  of  friends,  rest  on  this 
rock. 

CU.   Statilius  shew'd  the  torch.light;  iMt,  my 
lord. 
He  came  not  back  ;  he  is  or  ta'en,  or  slain. 

Bru.  Sit  thee  down,  Ciitns:  slaying  is  the  word  ; 
It  is  a  deed  in  fashion.    Hark  thee,  Ciicus. — 

[WhUperhig. 

CtL  What,  I,  my  lord  t  No,  not  for  all  the  worJ^l. 

Bru,  Peace  then,  no  words. 

CIL  I'll  rather  kill  myself. 

Bru,  Hark  thee,  Darclanins  I         [Whispers  him* 

Dar,  I  do  such  a  deed  t 
i    CU*  O.Dardanius! 
'J)ar»  6,  Ciitus  1 

CU,  What  ill  request  did'  Brutus  make  to  thee  1 

Jhw.  To  kill  him,  Clitos :  look,he  meditates, 

Cli,  Now  is  that  noble  vessel  full  of  grief. 
That  it  runs  over  even  at  his  eyes. 

Brts,  Come  hither,  good  Yolumnins :  list  a  word. 

Vol,  What  says  my  lord  t 

Bru,  Why  this,  Volumnius  : 
The  ghost  of  Cesar  hath  appeared  to  roe 
Two  several  times' by  night :  at  Sardis,  once  ; 
And,  this  last  night,  herein  Philippi'  fields. 
I  know,  my  hour  is  come. 

Vol,  Not  so,  my  lord. 

Bru,  Nay,  I  am  sure  it  is,  Volumnius. 
Thou  see'st  the  world,  Volumnius,  how  it  go«s  ; 
Our  enemies  have  heat  us  to  the  pit : 
It  is  more  worthy  to  leap  in  ourselves. 
Than  tarry  till  tney  push  us.    Good  YolumBios, ' 
Thou  koow'st,  that  we  two  went  to  schiooltogethcj:  ; 

•  Whether. 
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Even  for  that  oar  love  of  old,  I  pray  thee. 
Hold  thou  my  sword-hilts,  \^hUst  I  run  on  it* 
Vcf.  That's  not  an  office  for  a  friend,  my  lord. 

[Alarum  stiU. 
€JIU  Flv,  fly,  my  lord ;  there  is  no  tarrying  here. 
Btu,  ^rewell  to  yon  ;— and  you ; — and  you,  Vu- 
lunmius. — 
$tratOrthou  hast  been  all  this  while  asleep  ; 
Farewell  to  thee  too',  Strato. — Country  men. 
My  heart  doth  joy,  that  yet,  in  all  my  iiie 
1  toand  no  man,  but  he  wss  true  tome. 
I  shall  hare  er^ory  by  this  losing  day, 
More  than  Octayius,  and  Mark  Antony, 
By  this  vile  eonqaest  shall  attain  unio. 
So,  fare  you  well  at  once  ;  for  firntns*  tongue 
Hath  almost  ended  hi«  life's  history  : 
Night  hangs  upon  mine  eyes:  my  bones  would  rest. 
That  have  but  labour'd  to  Attain  this'  hour. 

\A  lartim.^  Cry  within^  Flu,  Jijf.  Jty. 
r«.  Fly,  my  lord,  fly.  J'.v.*,^* 

J^i».  Hence ;  1  will  foUow  thee. 

{Exeunt  ClUus,  Dardamus,  und  Voimmn^. 
'  X  pr'ythee',  Strato,  stay  thou  by  thy  lord : 
Thou  art  a  fellow  of  a  'good  respect.; 
Thy  life  bath  had  f>orne  smatch  of  honour  in  it  > 
Hold  then  my  sword,  and  tupi  away  thy  lace,. 
While  I  do  run  upon  it.'  Wilt  lhou,StratoT 
lUra»  Give  me  your  hand  first :  Fare  yod  well, 

!       my  lord. 
Bru.  Farewell,  good  Strato.— Cassar,  now  be  still : 
1  kiird  not  thee  with  hajf  so  good  a  will. 

t//e  run^  Qn  his  Smqrd,  and  dim* 

Alarum.^-^^tfeai.-^iSmter  Ocvaviob,  ANtOMY, 
MfissALA,  LuciLios,  ofitf  their  Armjf. 

Oct,  What  man  is  that  t 

Af#*.  My   master's  muu.— Stratp»  where  is  Ihy 

master  1 
Mtra.   Free  from  the  bondage  yon  i|re  in.  Vet* 
sala ;  '  .  *        • 

The  conquerors  can  hnt  make  a  fire  of  %lm ; 
For  Bruuis  only  overcame  hiin«eif. 
And  no  man  ei^e  iialh  honour  by  his  death. 
JLuc.  So  Brutus  should  be  fouud.^i  thank  thet. 
Brums,  , 

That  thou  hast  proved  Lucilius'  ^aymg  true. 

0%'t,  Ail  that  served  Brutus,  1  Will  entertain* 
them. 

*  Receive  into  my  service. 
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Scene  Y*  JULIUS  CJBSIB*  ma 

Sallow,  wUt  fhon  Viestow  thy  time  With  me  t 
Stra,  Aj,  if  Messala  will  prefer  t  me  to  yon. 
Oct,  Do  80,  Messala. 
,  Mes*  How  died  my  master,  Strato  t 
Stroj  I  held  the  sword,  and  he  did  run  on  it* 
Met.  Octavias,  then  take  him  to  follow  thee. 
That  did  the  latest  seriice  to  my  master. 
^    Ant.  This  was  the  noblest  Roman  of  them  aU : 
All  the  consi^ators,  save  only  he, 
I>id  that  they  did  in  envy  of  great  Cmar  ; 
He,  only,  in  a  general  honest  thought, 
JLnd  common  good  to  all,  made  one  of  them, 
fiis  life  was  gentle ;  and  the  elements 
So  mix'd  in  him,  that  Nature  might  stand  up» 
And  say  to  all  the  world,  T%is  was  a  mtm  ! 

Oct,  According  to  his  virtue  let  us  use  him, 
'With  all  respect  and  rites  of  burial. 
Within  my  tent  his  bones  to-night  shall  lie. 
Most  like  a  soldier,  order'd  honourably.— 
So,  call  the  field  to  x^est :  and  let's  awav, 
^  To  part  the  glories  of  this  happy  day.  _ 

^  .  [Arctffif. 

*  Recommend. 


JffLiui  CjisARv*«>Of  this  tragedy  many  particular 
passages  deserve  regard,  and  ue  contention  and 
reconcilement  of  Brutus  and  Cassius  is  universally 
celebrated ;  but  I  have  never  been  strongly  agi- 
tated in  perusing  it,  and  think  it  somewhat  cold 
and  onanecting,  compared  with  some  other  of 
Shakspeare's  plays:  his  adherence  to  the  real 
story,  and  to  the  Roman  manners,  seems  to  have 
impeded  the  natural  vigour  of  his  genius. 

Johnson. 


End  of  thb  FooatB  Yolums. 


T.  9V,  Sherwim  mid  Co,  94,  Pattmoktur  Row.      ^ 
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